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H  E  R  M  A  S, 

OR     THE 

Acarian  Shepherds: 

A 

POEM. 

In    SIXTEEN     BOOKS. 

The  Author,  JOHN  SPENCER. 


I  Not  to  know  at  large  of  things  remote 

From  life,   obicure  and  fubtle,   but  to  know 

That  which  before  us  lies  in  daily  life. 

Is  the  prime  wifdom;    what  is  more,  is  fume, 

Or  emptinefs,  or  fond  impertinence; 

And  renders  u&  in  things  of  more  concern 

UnpracUc'd,   unprepared,   and  ftill  to  feck. 

Farad.  Lost,  Uookviii.  1.  19 r. 

Fond  man!    the  vlfion  of  a  moment  made! 
Dream  of  a  dream!    and  iliadow  of  a  fli.ule. 

Toung's  Paraplivafe  on  Job. 


VOL.    I. 


NEWCASrtE   UPON  TY  N  E 
Printed    by    T.   SAINT. 
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DEDICATION. 

It^ROM  i  full  conviftion,  that  Vir/ug 
•*-  and  Honour  appear  moft  illu^ious, 
"When  they  are  at  once  imitated  and  pa- 
tromud  by  the  Great}  and  from  a  pleaf- 
ing  remembrance  of  the  many  repeated 
pxofdfions,  made  by  the  worthy  John 
Spencer,  cf  his  attachment  to,  and 
veneration  for  the  Noble  Family;  this 
Poem  is,  with  all  due  deference,  de- 
dicated to  the  Right  Honourable 
Charles  Earl  of  Tankerville,  by 

His  Lordjhtp's 

NswcASTii,  ^ofi  humble  Servant^ 

WILLIAM  HILTON. 
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Advertifement. 

BOUND,  by  a  moft  folemn  promife  to  Mr  Spencek» 
in  his  life-time,  to  endeavour  to  have  his  Works 
publiflied  ;  and  again  enjoined  by  his  Last  Will  to  the 
performance  of  it;  I  make  no  other  apology  to  the  public 
for  prefenting  them  with  the  following  Pastoral.  If 
I  may  be  charged  with  any  kind  of  vanity  in  doing  it,  it 
is  that  of  exulting  in  the  thought  of  having  my  name 
lianded  down  to  poderlty,  with  fo  refpedable  a  one  as 
the  Author,  and  under  fuch  noble  patronage.  The 
facred,  and  inviolable  friendfhip,  which  fubfifted  between 
us,  for  a  feries  of  more  than  twenty  years,, h^th  created 
a  fort  of  fecret  defire,  that,  as  in  life  we  were  fo  inti- 
mately united,  we  may  not  in  death  be  altogether  di- 
vided !  With  regard  to  the  literary  merit  of  the  work,  I 
have  no  comment  to  make  thereon  :  It  is  not  my  province, 
nor  have  I  leifure  or  abilities  for  a  tafk  of  the  kind.  The 
Author  in  his  preface  has  fpoke  for  himfelf.  SufEcient  for 
me  to  believe,  that  I  have  difcovered  in  the  performance 
eminent  traces  of  the  principles  of  undefiled  teligion ;  of 
pure,  difmtcrefted  morality,  and  a  perfedt  benevolence  to- 
wards men ;  and,  upon  the  whole,  a  fund  of  rational 
amufement.  My  thanks  are  due  to  the  courteous  fub- 
fcribers,  by  whofe  timely  afliftance  I  have  been  the  better 
enabled  to  get  forward;  and  I  flatter  myfelf,  none  of 
them  (who  read  the  Poem  ferioufly)  will  have  any  caufe 
to  apprehend  that  their  generofity  hath  been  mifapplied. 

The    EDITOR. 


The     author's 

PREFACE. 

I  Cannot  but  think  tliat  a  Book  pnt  into  the  hands  of  a 
reader  without  any  introdudion,  is  like  conducing  a 
curious  perfon  to  the  entrance  pf  fome  new  edifice,  that 
he  has  never  feen  or  heard  of  before ;  where,  by  the  ftyle 
of  the  building,  at  its  firft  appearance,  he  fnay  perhaps 
cxpefb  novelties  within;  but  having  had  no  information 
of  what  they  may  poSiblj  be,  in  their  form  or  matter* 
or  for  "what  intent  they  have  been  conftruded,  whether 
good  or  bad,  he  probably  may  become  indifferent  about 
proceeding  any  further. 

On  this  confideration,  I  determined  to  fay  fomething 
to  the  candid  reader,  by  way  of  apology,  and  to  give 
him  a  little  information  of  what  he  may  expedt  in  the 
following  (heets ;  in  hopes  fuch  acquaintance  firft  made, 
might  prove  a  means  of  prevailing  with  him  to  give  the 
whole  a  reading,  that  perhaps  may  procure  me  fome 
ifaare  of  his  indulgence,  before  he  becomes  my  judge. 

I  muft,  however,  beg  leave  to  premife,  that  (hould  I 
be  cenfured  for  offering  ray  thoughts  to  the  public,  I  have 
this  to  plead  in  my  defence,  that  I  can,  with  all  fincerity, 
iay  (what  has  bqqn  often  repeated  by  authors)  that 
vhcn  the  following  poem  was  firft  attempted,  I  had  no 
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iatention  of  condgning  it  to  the  prefs^  nor  had  I  fff^ 
vioufly  drawn  up  any  plan  or  defign  for  that  purpofc. 
No  more  was  intended  by  me  than  putting  together  a 
few  private  reflections,  for  ^my  own  ferious  amufemcnt, 
whenever  any  occafional  hint  offered,  which  I  tj^ought 
truly  injierefling  for  my  own  fafety  and  bappinefs,  or 
that  fcemed  of  the  moft  likely  confequence  to  fecurc 
both.. 

As  it  is  moft  certainly  no  way  blameabic  to  employ 
the  imagination  on  thofc  important  fubjeds,  that  merit 
our  deepeft  attention,  from  the  fetting  forth  I  proceeded 
until  I  had  met  with  Philjemon  and  Linus.  With 
them  I  found  myfelf  amufed,  and  at  laft  was  led  on  to 
AcA&iA,  He&mas,   and  the  Aca&ian   Shepherds. 

How  I  happened  with  thefe  two  focial  friends^ 
Philamon  and  Linus,  by  whom  1  found  the  difcrip- 
tion  of  thofe  vifionary  fields,  I  cannot  readily  explain. 
However,  when  I  had  got  fo  much  of  Linus's  remote 
adventure,  curiofity  prompted  me  to  gratify  my  own  in- 
clination, by  committing  the  whole  to  writing,  and  con- 
j^eCting  the  fubjedt  into  a  more  regular  plan. 

Here  then  let  me  beg  the  reader's  favour  for  thus 
offering  my  thoughts  in  a  form  fomewhat  new,  and  un* 
nfnal;  and. 'I  hope  he  will  not  be  difgufted  at  the  man- 
ner I  have  ufliered  my  fhepherds  into  the  world,  when 
I  aifurc  him  it  is  not  any  vain  affecflation  for  novelty, 
or  to  diftinguilh  myfelf  by  fmgularity,  tho'  I  may  have 
'  ventured 


(    ir   ) 

'  What  I  hare  attempted  In  the  following  pages,  U 
chiefly  to  unmafk  many  of  thofe  glaring  delufions,  which 
fo  often  impofe  themfelves  upon,  unthinking  minds,  and 
blind  the  underftanding ;  that  due  re^eiflion  on  the  mp- 
rals  and  maxims  of  life  might  be  brought  ne^r,  even  ta 
the  heart;  and  become  the  objed  of  pur  fincere  regard* 
by  endeavouring  to  give  the  reader  fomething  of  what 
he  may  have  occafionally  felt  paffing  in  his  own  breaft^ 
Something*  that  being  read  as  an  amufement,  might. at 
lafl;  fanuli^rize)  and  awaken  the  noble  faculties  of  the 
nund,  which  raife  it  to  its  higheft  perfedlion  of  thought, 
and  call  off  the  imagination  from  low  and  grovelling  pur- 
fuits,  to  the  more  delightful  views  that  lead  to  eternity. 

I  am  not  confcious  to  myfelf  that  any  thing  I  have 
advanced  in  He  km  as  can  give  offence,  except  I  have 
any  where  erred  by  miftake ;  and,  when  I  would  //- 
Itf/lrate,  offend  truth,  by  proceeding  on  a  wrong  prin- 
ciple. If  that  be  proved,  my  own  ignorance  has  mif- 
1^  me,  and  dn  this  confideration  I  hope  for  pardon, 
as  an  error  in  judgment  is  a  human  weaknefs  all  mor- 
tals ar,e  more  or  lefs  liable  to ;  therefore,  if  not  wil- 
ful, may .  well  plead  the  candid  indulgence. 

Hbrmas  comes  forth  as  the  patriarch  of  fhepherds, 
to  expofe  Vice,  that  fpread  and  flourifhed  in  the 
Dblian*s  country,  bordering  on  Ac  aria;  that  it  might 
be  there  feen  and  known  in  all  its  various  deluiions, 
and  abhorred  with  the  odium  and  deteftation  it  de- 
ferves;  to  explain  its  vile  fafclnations,  which  fo  capti- 
vate 
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to  them.  O  fgr  7^  fentcncc  t^iat  might  pierce  them .  ta 
the  foul,  and  convince  them  of  their  danger  ere  it  ar- 
rive. Ere.  death  fnatch  thern  hence  to  that  abyfs  of 
darknefs,  where  (if  truth  is  ^g^ft  tl^em)  they  muft  bo 
fwallowed  up  for  ever! 

c 

.  &URELT  then,  whoever  can  be  affefted  by  the  charac- 
ter, has  no  reafon  tpt:ompJain  for  bring  drawn  in  its  like- 
nefs.    If  he  or  they  think  it  a  diflionour,  vt^hy  do  thef 
not  utterly  ateandon  it  ?    Who  but  might  appeal  t6  them-- 
felves  which  fliould  be1)lam^d,  whether  Hermas  for  his 
Jincarityi  oi-ithdf©  who  would  cc^demn  it  ?   He  fpeaks  as" 
a  true  friend,  not  to  provoke,   but  perfuade ;    by  offer- 
ing a  juft  eftimate  of  the  value  and  ufe  of  whatever  i^* 
v\f>^  coveted  and  fought  after  by  the  world;    how  men 
are  led  away  by  falfe  appearances,  founds,   and,  names, 
where  the    grofTeft  folly  that  perverts   the  nobleft  blef- 
i^gs  of  heaven  •  to  t^hc  bafeft  ptirpofes,  is  purfued  as  the 
higheft  wifdpou    Nor  fliould  he  be  charged  with  what 
Be  never  insam,  i  the  declaiming  againft  human  learn- 
ing,'arts,  and  fciences,  ^hieh  is  wholly  contradidbiory'  to 
what  he  advAntes.     He  allows,   and   approves  bf  their 
genuine  worth,   and  advantage  to  mankind   in  general, 
as  well  as  the- bl effing  of  riches,  when  applied  to  their 
propier  end.    -It  is    the   ahufi  of  thofe    noble    gifts'  he 
Condemns,    as  by  that   they    may  be  made   inftruments 
fit  to  fpread  the  nioft  fatal   mifchiefs   and  difbrders.a- 
tbongft  men.     The  fuperior  power  and  influence  of  their 
jK:rffeffor$  might  poflibly  make  them  a"  fhare  of  dcftruc 

tipi^ 
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If  I  may  be  yet  further  indulged  with  leave  to  pro- 
ceed  on  the  fubjedl  and  charaders/  that  fill  the  follow* 
ing  pages,  I  would  endeavour  firft  fome  apology  for 
the  choice  I  have  made  of  the  charaAers,  as  \treU  as 
for  the  manner  in  which  they  are  introduced. 

The  language  of  the  flicpherds  is  attempted  in  a  ftylc, 
familiar,  plain,  and  fimple  \  not  in  the  loweft  ruftic 
dialed,  but  rather  what  may  be  fuppofed  an  humble 
imitation  of  thofe  in  the  earlieft  ages  of  the  world  ; 
when  fages  and  philofophers  were  companions  of  (hep- 
herds  ;  and,  whilft  in  the  fields,  watching  their  flocks, 
obferved  and  ftudied  the  mifterious  fources  of  nature  and 
art;  to  whom  perhaps  we  owe  what  afterwards  efta- 
bliflied  all  thofe  learned  fyflems  of  the  fchools.  The 
enquiries,  and  refledtions,  of  thej|e  modern  fwains,  are  only 
fuch  as  in  the  commgn  views  of  life  often  varioufly  af- 
fect the  human  mind,  and  at  different  times  will  intrude 
tbemielves,  even  on  thofe  who  guard  agamft  their  at« 
tafcks,  or  endeavour  to  fmother  them  in  embrio.  How-> 
ever  we  may  feek  to  avoid  them,  they  meet  us  on 
every  occafion  that  may  offer,  and  in  all  circumftances. 
Thefy  are  no  ftrangcrs  to  the  thought,  nor  foreign  to 
eye  and  ear,  tho*  tjiey  do  not  always  prevail  either  to 
be  feen,  or  heard  with  due  attention,  until,  with  death 
they  become  our  lad  companions.  Hermas  brings  no 
new  doflrines,  but  refers  to  daily  experience  for  proof 
of  what  he  advances.  There  are  no  mifteries  to  cloud, 
BQ  impofiibilities  to  furmount,  but  all  is  plain  and  open, 
nor  are  there  any  bigots   or   furious   zealots   amongft 

thefe 
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face.    Who  fmft '  mtift  e&yy  the  life  of  thofe  pHmitxV^ 
fhepherds,    who  peiliaps  iriay  be  very  juftly  fHled'  thd 
fathers,  or  flrft  inventors*  of  art  and  fcience;    The  har^ 
inotkT  af  huillberi  I  ttujik,  is  ^entfzltf  Mowed   to  be 
of    fuch    original.      Thefe,    no    doubt,    they  •  made  the 
fiudy   and    amufement    of  their  ieafure  hours,   as  they 
latched  teeiir   flocks,  both' by  bbfti^ktion  and  experi- 
ifnce,  on  all  tliatpafred  ih   tteir.  view  tfiro'  tlie   iylvan 
ffinpires    of    nature.      Afia  may   be    fuppofed    the '  firft 
arcadia   of  fliepherds,  where  thdfe,  p^iftpral  fcenes   were 
opened*   as  their  origin  wa^  i;i  the  eaft.      Some  relate 
that  they  firft  made    their  entrance .  into  Greece    from 
]5gypt.     In  their  progrefs  from  Greece  they  undoilbted- 
ly  reached  the   dcJigWful  plains  .of  Ijtaly*      Wlbat  way* 
foever  thpy  came  to  Britain,,  they  have  not  been  coldly 
received  there,  but  welcomed  witji  pipe  andfongj  al- 
moft  equ^l .  to.  thofe  tliey.  w(»re  .celebrated  with  in  the 
flowery    fields  of  Greece,   or  .perhaps  in    thofe    fairer, 
clinics  of  their  native  caft-    .  Who,^  but  muft  have  be-, 
lield  the  countries^,  where.  ?i€;fc.^^^^  ■^rithadoM-^ 

ration  and  d^Mgl^t*  Hiftory ,  [fa^re^  and, ;  prophane»  tef- 
tifies  that  ypoetsi  lawg^vers^.  propl^ets^  aad  kings,,  bave^ 
been  fhepberds  and  hc^dfmen*  ^  Who  ithen  can,  q^eaiot^ 
the  dignity  aod.  elegance  x>f  theif  compofiti^s...  Kd, 
doubt  but  their  poetical  fubje^s  were  all  atteippl;ed  to. 
be  drawn  from  thofe  ft:ene^  of  rur^.fimpljcity»,  that 
circled  around  them*  with  which  they  were,  moftcpn- 
verfant ;  where  ,«U  wa&  pleainre,  content,  and  freedooi^. 
in  their  native,  -excellence,  the  hsqppy  <^spring  of.hai;-, 
mony  and  nature. 

May 
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poUtkg.it  likely  we  could  be  always  fo.  employed  like 
thofe  ihepherds,  but  that  we  niight  bave  melody  la 
our  hearts,  always  i*eady  to  celebrate  the  praifes  of 
9Ur  diyine  Creator,  in  drains  fuperior  to  what  they 
can  offer.  This  is  the  intention  that  has  prompted  me 
to  trouble  the  public  with  my  imperfe^  fketch  of  pa(lo« 
ral»  that  it  might  roufe  the  genius,  and  abilities,  of 
thofe  fons  of  t)ie  mufes,  whofe  numbers  o^ly  ar^  e- 
<iual  to  fo  fpiblime  a  fubjeft.  -    . 

As  bufinefs  has  not  afforded  me  time  to  gather  any 
fpoils  from  the  exhaufUeis  treafures  of  ancient  akid  mo- 
dem authors,  (ol^fervation  and  experience  having  beei^ 
my  chief  guides  in  this  undertaking)  my  fpeculations 
perhaps  may  appear  but  vague  and  uncertain;  the  fen-r 
timents  faint  and  lai^uid;  the  didion  and  number^ 
low  and  puerile ;  the  images,  epithets^  and  ^letaphors, 
foreign,  injudicious,  and  incprredt;  for  if  we  look  into 
nature  and  read  men,  only  .to  fortn  our  charaders  a^^ 
dpfcriptions  by  what  we  fee  ip,  both,  it  may  be  begin? 
^ing  with  the  very  fubjeds  that  learning,  art,  and  ge- 
nius, have  been  employed  in  explaining  fince  the.  prir 
^itiye  ages,  when  they  firft  began  to  be  known,  and 
have  ever  fince  been  labouring  to  polifh,  illuftrate,  and 
adorn ;  and  perhaps  have  attempted  tliem  in  every 
light  the  cpnr^pafs  <5f  thought  can  conceive,  or  the 
fprce  of  expreflion  embellifli.  What  has  been  defa-ibed 
in  the  venerable  records  of  antiquity  may  perhaps  have 
been  the  means  of  more  modem  writers,  by  applica- 
tion and  learning,    to   elucidate  and  improve  in  thett 

own 
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own  works;  and  thus  the  fame  fabje^s  may  poffiblf 
have  fince  pafled  many  improvements  by  others.  This 
I  confefs  is  a  forlorn  hope  for  the  fuccefi  of  my  per<* 
Cnrmance.  One  inftance:  That  fublime  and  celebrated 
Poem,  Night  Thoughts,  by  the  late , reverend  and 
learned  Bard,  Dodor  Young,  can^e  to  my  hands  whe^ 
He  EM  A  8  was  far  advaiiced  towards  its  conclu(ion,  and 
the  MiSDiTATioNs,  by  the  late  reverend  Mr  Harvbt, 
foon  afterwards^  On  feeing  the  firft,  I  muft  confeis,  I 
loft  the  refolution  of  finifliing  my  plan  (as  I  then  pur- 
fued  one)  but  the  laft,  by.  the  reception  and  fuccefs  witl^ 
the  public,  renewed  my  efforts,  as  by  thefe  authors,  X 
liegan  to  hope,  I  might  happily  find  a  guide  to  dird( 
me  to  finiih  what  1  had  in  view;  and,  being  then 
both  Jiving,  I  took  the  liberty  to  introduce  their  names 
on  a  very  interefting  fubje^.  Having  finifhed  my  plan, 
it  often  became  my  evening  companion,  and  at  laft 
'  I  was  led  to  think  it  might  fometime  or  other  be 
made  an  offering  to  the  Public.  Whether  it  will  be 
accepted,  time  will  difcover  ;  I  can  only  fay,  all  that 
was  in  my  power  to  accomplifb  the  defir cable  end,  I 
have  faithfully  performed. 

But  here  ffarts  an  unfurmountable  diflSculty,  ho^ 
It  may  be  poffible  for  an  Author  fo  to  exprefs  his 
Ideas,  that  the  Reader  nfiay  conceive  them,  with  the 
fame  plainefs  and  perfpicuity,  as  if  they  were  his  own  j 
fo  that  their  intent  and  meaning  will  appear  the  fame, 
both  to  the  Author  and  Reader?  It  is  certainly  im-? 
poffible  to  make  this  fure,    tho'  it  is  the  grand  crite- 

c  2  vm 
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Aon  that .  muft  determlBe  the  merit,  ot  dedoerir  ef  tlie 
Writer;  who  otherwife  may  fee  mifr^prerented,  or  mif- 
tindcrftood.  This  furely  is  fametimes  the  cafe,  eorrcf* 
ponding  Vith  the  conception  and  expreiCon  of  our 
thoughts,  aiid  the  different  fenfations  we  feel  on  thtt 
fame  occafional,  or  accidental  fnbje^,  whether  grief^ 
loVc,  joy,  furprize,  horror,  and  the  like;  mofl^  ef 
•^hich  are  perhaps  fery  differcfndy  known  alid'likfe  in 
every  bread,  as  the  pafiion^  may  be  Icfs  of  more  af** 
fe^ed.  Thtis^  the  fame  views  and  ntotives,  that  ori< 
ginaify  ezilled  in  the  mind^  may  have  their  various 
effeds,  and  aft  in  very  Uiieertain  degrees  with  ma* 
liy,  tho'  they  are  all  from  the  fame  |>rljidple.  Mor 
!s  it  poffible  to  illuftrate,  before  knowing  what  the  oIm 
Je&ions  will  be.  Who  can  folve  a  doubt,  or  renabvt 
a  diiBculty,  until  they  aire  found?  If  I  am  any  wh^a 
iiceufed  of  adrancimg  ^n  error;  let'  it  be  cont&ed* 
Where  a!ny  thing  may  be  fottiid  wrong,  far  be"  it  firom 
me  to  defire  it  (hould*  be  couAtenanced.  My  whole  la- 
tent and  endeavour  «  to  follow,  and  itivelligate  tipiitli« 
Let  all  fail  that  will  not  Aand  that  teft  I  to  do  good. 
Is  the  end  I  afpire  after ;  to  be  approved  for  the  at* 
tempt,  is  the  utmoft  I  can  merit.  To  all  thofe,  who, 
by  precept  and  example,  fhew  themfehres  the  patron* 
of  true  morals^  integrity,  and  virtue,  I  apply  for  pro- 
te&ion,  lahtil  the  whole  hath  paftd  a  capdid  ocami^ 
tiatipn. 
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B  O  O  K     I. 


PHILiEMON,  trae  of  heart,  of  foul  fercnc, 
(Peace  hail*d  his  door,  and  plenty  finil'd  within) 
Long  liv'd  abftrafted  fVom  the  giddy  crowd. 
Freedom  and  virtue  bleft  his  fair  abode ; 
The  world's  vain  ftiow  he  pafs'd  unheeded  by. 
His  ftudy,  life ;   his  views,  eternity ! 
Some  focial  hours  devoted  to  his  friends, 
-But  more  to  where  man's  future  All  depends ; 
Each  day,  ere  paft,  would  ftill  experience  find. 
To  form  his  conduft,  and  improve  his  mind ; 
Studious  to  learn  true  wifdom's  facred  lore, 
And  mark  thofe  heights  ^^  bids  the  mortal  foar. 
That  one  fupreme  beatitude  below. 
Summit  of  ^/,  our  race  of  beings  know, 

A  That 
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That  brings  contentment  to  the  human  breali. 
And  finds  our  boundlefs  wilhes  where  to  reft; 
A  blefling  here,  thro*  pleafure,  toil,  or  pain. 
All  various  ways  purfue,  but  few  attain. 

Him,  Linus  met,  beneath  the  thickening  fliade. 
Where  aged  oaks  a  pleafing  covert  fpread ; 
There  from  the  noontide-walk,  ere-while  retired. 
On  nature's  works  they  read — conversed — admired ! 
But  Linus  now  addrefs*d  his  well-known  friend 
With  fubjeft  new,  and  wifli'd  him  to  attend : 
Then  on  the  moffy  turf  *s  foft  carpet  near. 
This  fat  prepared  to  fpeak,  and  That  to  hear. 

After  fhort  paufe,  as  mufing  on' the  tale, 
Whilft  his  expecting  friend  obferv*d  him  well, 
With  fome  emotion  Linus  thus  began, 
Phil.emon!  O  PniLiEMON,  what  is  Man! 
A  being,  cafual  as  the  infed  race. 
Uncertain  his  duration,  time,  or  place. 
Hear  me  with  patience,  hear  me  now  relate 
What  mighty  things  attend  this  changeful  ftate  j 
What  opening  hiftories  led  me  to  behold 
Man's  wonderous  fphere ; — then  thus  his  vifion  told. 

When  vernal  fweets  that  deck  the  finiles  of  May, 
With  brightning  fplendours  gild  the  face  of  day. 
The  ftill  fequefter'd  groves  bid  difcord  ceafe. 
And  lull  our  cares  to  hannony  and  peace ; 

Remote 
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Remote  from  bufs'nefs,  folly,  ftrife,  and  noifc. 
Perplexing  fcenc,  that  bufy  life  employs ; 
Prompted  by  reafon's  intellechial  power. 
The  thoughtful  bofom  fought  a  filent  hour ; 
A  felf-reflefting  paufe,  that  Avakes  the  foul, 
And  feeing  part,  expatiates  on  the  whole ; 
From  mortal  things  lifts  up  the  devious  c)^e. 
With  looks  devoted  to  thofe  powers  on  high. 
Till  life*s  falfe  joys,  Avith  all  their  motley  glare. 
Fair  truth  unveils,  and  Ihews  us  what  they  arc. 

Thus  folitude,  inftrudtive  fchool-divine, 
Prepared  the  heart,  and  famiih'd  my  defign ; 
The  bufy  paffions  all  their  tumult  ceaft. 
And  dove-wing'd  contemplation  fill'd  the  breaft ; 
Then  mufing  deep  on  nature's  mighty  plan. 
The  ftate,  the  being,  and  the  end  of  man  ; 
For  what  decreed,  what  purpofe,  or  what  fate 
Th'  All-forming  Effence  did  him  firfl:  create : 
Immers'd,  in  worlds  of  thought,  on  all  wc  fee, 
Space,  motion,  bodies; — what  the  Deity 
That  bounds  their  powers-how  All  of  mortal  breatli 
Fall,  in  one  blended  mafs,  the  prey  of  death  j 
Intent  on  fair  creation's  vaft  fublime, 
Caufes,  effects,  and  providence  divine. 
Free-agency,  mortality — tlic  foul. 
How  thcfc  all  aa,  and  what  conducts  the  vrholc. 

j\  2  Amidft 
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Amidft  this  endlefs  maze  the  fancy  ftray'd. 
In  fearch  of  knowledge,  j^  the  wiihes  led. 

Thofe  ftrong  aflPeftions  that  poffefe  the  mind. 
What  might  can  conquer,  or  what  chains  can  bind, 
Whilft  our  immortal  part,  reafon's  bright  beain, 
lights ^into  nature  far  as  may  be  fecn ; 
But  dark  the  views  beyond  this  penfile  ball, 
How  little^s  known  of  the  EterKal-All! 

Newton  !  whofe  art  its  further  height  defcry*d) 
Found  fHll  an  Infinite!  fo  gaz*d  and  dy'd : 
Impenetrable  powers  our  lot  confine. 
Ages  appear  but  particles  of  time  ; 
As  morning  funs,  they  rife  and  pafs  away. 
Then  clofe  in  filehce,  like  the  bufy  day. 
Perpetual  changes  hurry  on  thro'  all, 
States,  kingdoms,  nations,  empires,  rife  and  fall  f 
In  different  views  the  bufUing  race  of  ma^j. 
Runs  to  and  fro,  then  finks  to  earth  again ; 
Wealth,  grandeur,  fame  and  pow'r,  as  they  precede. 
Still  feek  the  living,  and  forget  the  dead. 
*Twixt  this  determined  point  and  what's  to  come. 
Expanding  thoughts  in  heaven-bom  wiflies  roam  j 
Interminable  vifion  fills  the  breaft; 
Aftoniih'd  reafon  finds  not  where  to  refl. 

"Wliither  wou'd  man  God's  fecret.hand  purfue  ? 
That  furdy's  not  the  work  he's  fent  to  do ! 

Alas! 
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Trembling,  explored  lHt)ad  defolation's  wafte ; 
Dark  vale,  that  hides  the  prefent  from  tlie  pajl; 
Where  flux  of  ages,  like  the  changing  tide. 
Run  to  their  bounds,  then  as  they  rofe  ful^fide. 
Imagination,  big  wfth  things  to  come, 
Looked  back  on  blank  oblivion's  fpreading  gloom. 
Painting  to  fancy,  thro'  fate's  dreary  way, 
Fall'n  death-bom  regions,  blotted  out  from  day; 
Where  kingdoms,  flates,  the  monarch  and  th^ 

throne, 
Lay  heap'd  in  earth,  that  once  fo  glorious  ihone  j 
Again  the  mind  beholds  their  heroes  reign. 
Again  loud  triumph  feems  to  fpread  their  fame^ 
Their  fliorbfucceflions  how  the  thought  enjoys,  . 
And  catches  the  defcriptions  as  they  rife. 
What  periods  time  allotted  them  to  fliare. 
How  blaz'd  their  pomps,  then  made  them  what 

they  are: 
Strange  the  phenomenon,  what  views  engage. 
What  wonders  oft  were  crowded  in  an  age. 

At  thefe  deep-fliadow'd  objefts  aw'd  and  pleas'd, 
A  reverential  fear  my  bofom  feiz'd, 
Abfent,  more  abfent,  tilings  familiar  grew. 
As  profpefts  leflen  in  the  diftant  view ; 
Far  from  my  breaft  then-  faint  ideas  fly, 
And  Future's  dread  Immenfe,  in  thought  drew 
nigh,  Ail 
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►  *  Wheftcebbc^mngmouldswithinuddyjuicesfeed 
^  The  tainted  herbage,  and  luxuriant  weed ; 
^  On  the£p  the  beaft  may  iHTowfe,  or  fwine  unclean 
^  May  tafte  for  food  of  That  which  once  was  man  j 

*  Thecre^tures, formed  forflaughter's Moody ftorc, 

*  Whofe  mangled  flelh  had  feafted  man  before. 

*  How  ifaort  a  fpace  compleats  a  catife  fo  ftrange, 

*  How  mortals  perilh,  loft  in  fuch  a  change. 

*  To-day,  as  Gods,  that  o'er  their  works  prefide, 

*  To-morrow,  fllth,  too  loathfome  to  abide ! 

*  Alas!  how  fcatter'd  fincc  our  race  began! 

*  Vales,  mountains,  rivers,  feas,  are  full  of  man. 

*  How  many,  whelm'd  beneath  the  briny  wave, 

*  To  whom  the  dreary  deeps  become  a  grave ; 

*  Went  down,  unfeen  to  every  mortal  eye, 

*  And  buried  fathomlefs^i^  forgotten  lie ! 

*  Whilft  time  runs  on  as  one  continual  ftream, 
'  On  its  huge  flioals  what  broken  wrecks  are  feen 

*  Of  ancient  cities ;  kingdoms,  long  deftroy^d^ 

*  Strudures  of  old,  fome  mighty  monarch's  pride; 

*  Grand  powers,  that  onceaftonifli'dhnationsfear'd, 

*  Empirics  of  fame,  the  Grods  thenoielves  rever*d ; 

*  What  now  their  tatter'd  remnants  that  remain, 
^  But  monuments  of  folly,  and  of  man  ? 

^  Thus  feafons,  years  j  and  ages  fteal  away  j 
<  Alas!  they  vanifh  as  a  yefterday : 

«Thus 
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*  Thus  we  our  courie  thro'  life's  thronged  orbit 

*  range, 

*  In  various  revolutions  move  and  change ; 

^  Our  awful  period  reached,  our  deftin'd  fall ; 
^  We  fet  in  death,  the  night  that  covers  all. 

*  Yet  how  the  prefent  hour  employs  our  care, 

*  Loft  to  ourfelves,  unconfcious  what  we  arc. 

*  Deluded  mortal,  canft  thou  comprehend 

*  Thy  firft  beginning,  or  approaching  end? 

*  Life's  as  a  tale,  *tis  vifion  all  we  know, 

*  Uncertain  whence  we  come,  or  whither  go ; 

*  A  prefent  being,  whilft  of  life  pofleft : 
<  Impenetrable  darknefs  veils  the  reft^ 

*  O  Death,  tremendous  horror,  fable  doom, 

*  Black  chaos,  fiU'd  with  everlafting  gloom ; 

*  Where  anarchy,  and  hideous  ruin,  fpread 
^  Noftumal  fears,  that  hover  o'er  the  dead ; 

*  There  defolation  lays  creation  wafte, 

*  And  pale  deftrudion,  trembling,  looks  aghaft. 

*  Lone  filence  keeps  the  joylefs  wards  below, 

*  Glum  fullen  gueft  of  wrctchednefs  and  wo ; 

<  Sad  as  then-  parent  Night  thick  vapours  lowr ; 

*  Grim  Shadow  frowns  o'er  all  the  ruinous  ftore, 
Where  nations  lie,  and  grandeurs  of  the  throne, 

*  Are,  with  their  late  poffeiTors,  funk  and  gone. 

B  "  '  To 


(    10    ) 

*  To  this  vik  ftate  (O  Death  I)  thy  cold  embrace. 
In  fatal  triumph  drags  all  hmnan  race ; 

Such  are  thy  blafted  regions,  fuch  Decay, 
To  earth's  dark  bofom  fweeps  mankind  away ^ 
Deathfol  and  dole  this  profped  of  the  tomb ; 
Alas !  to  think  we've  fuch  a  change  to  come ! 

*  Ye  long-departed  millions !  who  fliall  tell. 
Whither  ye  vanilh'd  at  your  laft  ferewel ; 
Thro-  the  dark  mazes  of  extended  fpace, 
Thought  roams  in  vain  to  find  your  hidden  [dace ; 
That  wide  Remote,  invifible  to  man. 

Where  now  ye  live  in  glory,  ch:  in  pain ; 
Was  that  difcover*d  to  a  mortal's  eye. 
Struck  with  amaze,  he'd  tremble,  g^e,  and  die. 

*  Ah  what,  vain  world,  what  thy  dehifive  joys? 
All  thou  canft  boafl:  the  hand  of  £ite  defiroys  ; 
See  man!  thou  weak  uncertain  creature,  fee 
How  little  parts  eternity  and  theei 

Its  vafl  Immenfe  All  hafiening  to  explore, 
Fath(HnIe&  ocean !  where  we  find  no  ihore ; 
'Tis  but  a  breath  that  keeps  us  yet  fecure. 
Nor  is  that  breath  one  future  moment  fure, 
!Elach  hour  perhaps  fome  cafual  ills  are  near. 
Perils  of  death  furround  us  every  where ; 
Oft  latent  woes,  how  fudden,  intervene, 
Rufh  on  the  dark  event,  and  clofe  the  fcene ; 

<  What 
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«  What  liarhiilg«^  of  fate  await  thy  doom ! 

*  WhatftrangeEfcapesprefervctheefrom  the  tomb! 

*  O  frightful  defolation !  not  to  be^ 
^  StOTi  King  of  Terrors!  to  be  fciz'd  by  Thee ; 

*  Blotted  from  life— Ah !  how  the  bofom  dreads 
^  To  meet  cmruption  in  thy  ddeful  ihades. 

'  O !  when  frail  nature  feels  its  own  decay, 
^  That  life  might  fie^  infeniibly  awny! 
^  Free  from  bewildered  thoughts  that  ever  range, 
^  In  fearch  of  certain,  yet  uncertain  change, 
^  Death  certain  once,  but  when,  alas!  unknown, 
'  How  great,  the  future  doubt !— what  is  to  come. 

«  Does  learning,  wifiiom,  evtry  fcience  join, 
^  Thou  man  of  fame,  to  make  the  fecret  thihe  I 

*  Say,  can  thy  towering  genius  comprehend 

*  God's  fecret  will,  or  how  his  works  extend ; 
'  What  form'd  at  firft  the  vaft  myfterious  plan, 

*  This  fabric  of  the  heavens,  earth,  and  man  ? 

<  Taught  by  mechanic  rules  what  haft  thou  feen? 

*  Some  moving  fprings  of  nature's  vaft  machine  j 

*  Judgment,  and  fancy,  with  divided  light, 
6  Confufe  thy  notions,  and  ehide  thy  fight. 

^  How  foon,  alas!  thy  prying  fchemes  are  croft, 

*  In  infinite  profound  of  wonders  loft. 

*  What  are  ive  ?  Is  that  knowledge  not  our  own  ? 

*  No,  we  are  ftrangers  to  ourfelves  unknown : 

B  2  '  The 
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Tlie  race  is  man;  the  fpedes,  and  the  name 
We  all  difcem ;  but  who  fhall  more  explain  ? 
Who  can  define  the  fecrets  of  his  foul, 
Seaich  out  himfdf,  or  fisntimze  the  whole  ? 
Who,  or  what  was,  this  now-a^aring  man  ? 
Whence  comes  he?  Whither  goes  ?  Tell  me !—* 

"Who  can? 
Who  fent  him  hither,  dins  ordain'd  to  live  ? 
Whence  did  he  this  exifience  fijft  receive  ? 
How  entered  Hfc,  or  whence  the  mighty  caufe 
That  gave  him  being,  and  that  b^g  laws? 
Say,  is  his  birth  from  time's  firft  dawn  believ'd? 
Had  he  exifience  ere  the  womb  conceived  ? 
If  {€>y  what  was  he  in  that  prifHne  ftate  ? 
In  fate's  daik  Archives  does  it  bear  a  date  ? 
When  his  remains  to  native  duft  rctmii. 
Say,  what  is  then  of  this  late  man  become  ? 
Can  mortal  eye  his  viewlefs  flight  explore  ? 
What  is  the  change  when  he  is  man  no  more? 
Who  can  diftiuguilh  in  polluted  earth. 
Our  human  duft,  who  knows  which  part  had 

*  breath  ? 
Monarchs  and  princes  thro*  the  paths  of  time, 
Confume  alike,  alike  the  havoc  join ; 
Pyramids,  domes,  the  crown,  and  diadem, 
Crumbled  to  duft,  who  tells  us  which  were  them  ? 

'  Such 
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Nothing  f'^zh&xrdj  fophifiic,  vain  furmife^ 
A  Negative,  Omnipotence  depies : 
If  all's  from  nothings  what's  his  power  fupreme  ? 
Whatever  is,  lay,  is  it  not  from  .him? 
What !  out  of  notbingy  could  there  be  a  caufe. 
To  fumiih  all  things,  and  dired  them  laws } 
Whilfl  he  performed  the  work,  himfelf  ordain'd. 
Was  nothing  all  in  his  creating  hand  ? 
Is  what  tjiiou  feeft  not  in  Immenfity 
Nothings  becaufe  invifible  to  thee  ? 
From  empty  nothings  was  all  Being  bom? 
Can  empty  nibbing  ever  change  to  form? 
Strange!  that  from  l^onentity  fliould  rife, 
All  that  has  life,  or  earth,  or  air>  or  ilkies ; 
That  heaven's  glorious  hofts  of  birth  divine,    . 
From  iK)thing  once,  fhould  now  immortal  flunc. 
*  If  all  creation  thus  from  nothing  fprung. 
Blank  origin!  to  what  does  man  bdongf 
Vague  Being,  left  in  this  remote  abode; 
A  hclplefs  exile^  flxanger  to  his  God. 
Great  Power!  if  thus  our  race  began  to  be^ 
Can  it  be  faid,  we  live  and  move  in  Thee? 
Alas  for  human  kind !  of  nothing  bom, 
H^ven  knows  them  not,  to  nothing  they  retum ; 
As  in  beginning  was,  th'  Eternal  Power 
Is  now,  and  will  remain  for  evermore : 

«But 
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*  But  ]£oinoMng^  This  did  man  create, 
<  Annihilation  then's  his  certain  fate. 

«  But  can't  Almighty  Power  firom  fMhing  raife 
^  Stupendous  works !  who  comprehends  his  ways  ? 

*  Say,  can  Almighty  Being  ceafe  to  bcj 

*  Where  mthing  is,  can  there  be  Deity? 

*  Has  nothing  then  a  Being?  furely  no ; 

*  Nothing  is  void,  and  was  for  ever  fo ; 

*  Ideal  phantom,  vacuum  fbrlc»m^ 

*  Unfeen,  unknown,  where  c*er  there's  found,  or 

*  form ; 

*  Nor  dwells  below,  nor  ever  yet  had  place 

<  Within  the  wide  extended  realms  of  fpace  i 

<  Nor  can  be  trac'd  thro*  all  the  infinite 

*  Of  heaven,  cm*   earth,  where  darknds  is,  or 

flight: 
^  Nothings  the  abfent  fhadow  of  a  name, 

*  Thro*  mortal,  and  immortal,  proves  thciamc  : 

*  Nor  is  it  in  eternity,  or  time ; 

*  Nor  where,  or  what,  can  thought  of  man  define* 

<  Heaven !  lend  thy  aid,  thro*  this  perplexing 

*  maze, 

O  learn  me  how  to  niunber  out  my  days, 

*  To  trace  the  wilds  of  this  myfterious  plan,  ^ 

<  To  know  myfelf  ,  and  what's  ordain'd  for  man ; 

*Who 


(   lO 

<  Who  fhaflrefdve  me  ?~Whatthefeddehil  views 

*  So  cloud  my  breaft — ^what  thoughts  the  foul 

.*confufe! 

*  From  vifionary  horror  fet  me  free, 

'  Remove  my  doubts,  or  let  me  ceafe  to  be ! 

*  The  flying  moments  urge  my  tardy  fpeed, 

*  Fate's  nearer  warnings  fhew  my  doom  decreed  j 

*  Shew  me,  this  prefentyj^miift  foon  be  kid 

*  Within  the  filent  chambers  of  the  dead. 

*  What  fets  the  world  to  Ihow  but  worthlefs:toys> 

*  Vain  folly's  play-things  all,  that  time  deftroys. 

*  So  Ihadows,  fleeting  o'er  .the  gaudy  plain, 

*  In  empty  wafte  difperfe  their  vapomy  train. 

*  If  time  and  change  with  fpeed  inceflant  hafte, 

*  To  lay  the  univerfe  of  nature  wafte ; 

*  If  heavenly  worlds,  with  earth's  low  pendant  ball, 

*  And  all  creation  muft  to  ruins  fall, 

*  Nor  leave  a  ftar  to  fliine,  a  moon,  or  full,   - 

*  Their  then  determin'd  fyftem's  raz'd  and  gone ; 
«  When  this  grand  defdation  fliall  draw  near, 

*  When  heavens  and  earth  in  one  huge  wreck 

*  appear ; 
«  O  fay,  when  that  viciffitude  is  o'er, 

*  Shall  life  return,  and  make  us  as  before? 
*:This  body  rifing  to  revifit  light, 

<  Tho'  loft  for  ages,  in  the  womb  of  night ! 

^  Or 


(    i8    ) 

Ahs!  his  brutal  paflions  form  within^ 
A  paradife  of  folly,  vice,  and  whim. 
Can  what's  impure  in  fpotlefs  radiance  fhinc» 
Or  heavenly  virtues  charm  the  Libertine? 
Can  any  fuch,  a  higher  blifs  conceive. 
Than  what  their  darling  fenfual  objefts  give  ? 
Thefe  paint  fantaiUc  fqenes,  and  gayfome  views^ 
Such  as  their  vain  deluded  wiihes  chufe : 
Thefe,  as  their  Gods,  they  wantonly  revere, 
Falfehopes  have  fix'dtheirheaven  of  heavens  there. 
Hope  forms  ideal  glories  to  the  mind. 
Of  brutal  Pleafures,  vafi  and  unconfin'd ; 
Thro*  vary'd  profpe^  whimfical  and  lewd^ 
Looks  round,  and  thinks  'tis  all  beatitude; 
Thougfatsroamatlarge,  newpaflions  fill  the  breaft^ 
Wiihes  are  boundlels,  foDy  knows  not;  reft. 
The  AGfer  would  his  paradife  behold. 
In  rocks  of  diamonds,  and  in  mines  of  gold ; 
The  Prodigal,  the  Vain,  the  Debauchee, 
Folly's  their  heaven.  Vice  their  Deity ; 
Each  would  immortalize  the  fin  he.  loves. 
For  this,  imagination  ever  roves ; 
What  JQys  pofleis'd !  what  pleafures yet  to  come! 
Good  men  are  fools!  by  virtue  diey'reimdonc! 
How  fwells  die  bubble  with  his  own  efieem. 
How  wife,  how  happy,  in  his  mighty  fcheme; 

•Tin 
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<  No  jntiqce  nuo,  do  inlcEi^idon  nig^, 

<  ^oog^  kft  to  gukie  the  more  ohtervingeyc; 
^  Whact  moniimmts  long  guarded  there  by  faixic> 
«  Dkl  tdfixig  man  to  after-dmes  pcodam 

^  Feriupsa wafic, where oocethofefiniduresftood, 
^  Or  brambles  thkken  in  the  iblitiule ; 
^  Owls  teom  the  ihade,  lament  the  wafted  towers, 
^  And  loog  loft  feats  wkhin  thc&  ivy  bowers* 
*  Confmning  fate,  fnch  revoluticm  bnngs, 

<  The  filthy  Jakes  may  mix  with  dnft  of  kings! 
^  Forgive  ye  mighty,  yet  not  bnm^t  fi>  low; 

*  Forgive!  and  tdl  me,  are  thefe  things  not  £>? 

*  Anfwer  thou  man,  in  all  thy  pomp  and  [»ide, 
^  When  death  fliaU  lay  thy  gaudy  |dumes  afide  ; 

<  When  all,  in  which  thy  earthly  glory  ihcme, 
'  Is  quite  exdnguiih'd,  and  die  blaze  is  done; 

<  Left  ftdi^'d  oE  honours,  empty,  and  forlorn,    - 
^  Returning  mixd^  naked  as  when  bcurn : 

^  Art  thou  not  captive  m  the  hands  of  death, 
^  With  kings  and  beggars  rotting  kxto  earth  $ 

*  One  mangled  ruin — all  thou  waft  before ; 
^  Chaos  unfeen,  a  being  known  no  more! 

^  Dreadful  re^edion  to  the  good  and  wife, 
^  If  thus  all  knowledge  of  exiftence  dies! 

*  What  can  thefe  glum,  thefe  dokful  thoughu 

*  relieve? 

*  Whatbreaftfuchdarkfomewonderscan conceive? 

*  Exiftencc 
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*  Vain  Man!  thou  dark,  thou  dcfpicablc  thing; 

*  What  anxious  car«  does  fenfe  of  being  brin^?    - 

*  Juft  long  enough  in  life's  Ihort  tnick  to  know, 

*  How  thou  muft  pcrifh  in  its  overthroSx^  j 

*  If  thus  (O  powers!)  we,  haplefs  mortals,  faHj 

*  Who  but  might  wifli  he  ne'er  had  been  at  all! 
c  But  hark!  methinks  I  hear  fbme  Idiot  cry, 

*  What !  is  the  puny  wretch  afraid  to  die  ? 

*  Then  laughs  at  mifery,  mocks  its  fatal  fting, 

^  And  mentions  death  as  fome  unmeaning  thing. 

*  But  tell  me  (verieft  triffler!)  tell  me  why  .  . 

*  This  fcomful  boaft,  know*ft  thou  what  'tis  to  die  ? 

*  Haff  thou  experienc-d  death's  defpotic  power, 

*  Kpow'ft  thou  the  woik  of  that  important  hour  ?  . 

*  When  broken  gafpsprplongthylhort'ningbreath, 

*  Say  then  (thoufcoffer)  what  thou  think'ft  of  death ; 

*  Tell  the  tremendous  views,  thy  thoughts  explore, 

*  Juft  going  where  thou  Ihalt  be  feen  no  more  j    . 
^  Ai^  brooding  darknefs  blots  thee  out  £rom  day, 

*  And  vital  powers  foriake  thy  ftiflPning  clay, 

^  Each  ufelels  limb  as  earth,  benumb'd  and  cold,  . 

*  Thy  ghaftful  look,  how  difinal  to  behold! 

*  Can  thy  paft  joys  this  laft  lad  hour  relieve, 

*  That  fcene  of  horror  canft  thou  now.conceive?  ^ 

*  *Twixt  thee  and  life  what  miferies  intervene, 
^  What  pains  without,  what  agonies  within ; 

Time! 


(    M    ) 

'  Unkno^crntd  man,  the  foundings  or  the  co^ 
«  Where  fhall  we  fieer,   when  in  its  dailmels  loft  f 
^  OthouHiEROPHiLus!  where  roamsmyfiMBdl 

*  Whom  do  thy  £uTed  coonfeb  now  attend  ? 

*  What  r^on  my  Hierophilus  conceak? 

^  bteUmewhere  the  heavenly  wanderer  dwdls! 
^  My  drooping  heart  thy  iage  advice  imjAores, 
^  Thoo  dear  companion  of  my  happier  hours^ 
^  Ahlknew'ftthoi^howmyanxiouslbiil'sdiftrefs^d^ 
'  Thou'dftfi30thmy  woes,  and  give  the  Ixtfom  reftJ 
*  My  glowing  hopes  how  luckle(s  abfence  croft, 
^  jfoft  ripening  into  virtue,  thou  waft  loft  ; 
^  Elfe  I  had  gain'd  true  happinefs  by  thee ! 

*  Who  £rc»n  this  deepremorfe  can  fet  me  firecf 

'  Tom  widi  its  angiuflt,  that  Pm  doomM  to  Sear, 

^  The  fainting  bofom  meditates  defpair ! 

^  Too  mndb  fife's  fwellihg  pcHUps  engag'd  my  tinle^ 

^Or  I  had  learnt  thy  faith,  thy  rules  divifie: 

*- Fatal  negteft !  I  now  nnift  bear  to  know 

^  By  woes,  the  wretched  fed,  the  wretched's  wot* 

^  Man's  proudeft  honours,  how  beneath  himfdf» 

*  The  meineft  Virtue's  greater  than  bis  wealtili ;  " 
<  Strange!  that  this  fovereignDeleg^e  (Hi  earthy 

*  Shou'dboaft  of  things  beneath  his  rank  and  birth  j 

*  He,  of  more  worth,  than  all  the  worid,  pofleft, 

*  Shou'd  level  his  condittcm  to  the  beaft ; 

•Yet 


^^ 
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But  none  a{^)ear'd!  then  vnth  attentive  mmd» 
On  what  Fd  heard,  on  what  I  firfi:  defignM ; 
Refum'd  my  bufy  fcheme,  with  doubts  involved. 
By  all  thefe  new  enquiries  unrefolv'd ; 
More  loft  in  deep  rcfleftbn^s  mazy  fields 
I  ftill  purfuM  the  things  yet  unreveal'd; 
Again  I  fought  for  paths  to  certain  blifs, 
Man's  fondeft  hope,  his  grand  hypothefis* 
Unfatisfy'd,  unfixM,  the  fimcy  rang'd 
To  catch  the  views,  but  ftill  each  objed:  changed; 
Ideas  cou'd  no  certain  end  explain, 
Caufes  immenfe  dude  the  iearch  of  man* 


bogs: 
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Traces  eternal  (of  a  date  unknown) 

Empire  of  God!  coeval  with  his  throne. 

Looks  all  the  dreary  wafte  of  ages  o'er, 

And  fees  when  nature's  felf  fliall  be  no  more  j 

Retired,  improves  the  blifsful  joys  Ihe  feels; 

And  with  celeftial  meditation  dwells. 

Far  hencefromgrovelingcrowdsthefe  wonders  lye. 

Far  in  the  bofont  of  immenfity ! 

They're  undefcem'd  by  grandeur,wealth  and  iJiQW^ 

Or  all  thefe  earth-bom  vanities  below; 

FpUy,  and  Vice,  are  not  admitted  near. 

They  qxiit  the  fight  whenever  thefe  appear: 

Glory  and  peace,  and  fympathy  divine. 

Dwell  in  that  great,  that  infinite—Sublime. 

Deep  in  thefe  folemn  views  the  foul  retir*d,, 
Saw  happinefs,  and  as  ihe  ^w,  afpir*d ! 
When  tq  the  mental  eye,  a  landfcape  rofe. 
Fair  as  Arcadian  plains,  ipethought  were  thoie ; 
Smooth  rifing  hills,  thick  oaks  and  cedars  crown'dj^ 
Tall  fpreading  pines  the  flow'ry  vales  furround; 
Here  fprings,  and  rills,  enrich'd  the  rural  dale. 
Meek  fhepherds  there  in  bpreezy  Ihades  regale; 
O'er  downs  and  hills  the  bleating  flocks  were  led, 
In  meads,  and  opening  marih,  the  cattle  fed ; 
Yet  more  remote,  the  vary'd  profpedb  change: 
l^ere  farms,  with  plenty  ftor'd,  and  there  a  grange. 

To 


(    ^9    ) 
To  thefe  where  next  adjacent  countries  lye^ 
Palhires  and  pleafing  Villas  met  the  eye: 
The  whole  how  fweet,  delegable  and  fair, 
Healthy  the  foils,  frefli  odours  fill'd  the  air. 
Where  daizy*d  banks  had  raisM  a  verdant  leat, 
•The  woodbine  breath*d,  andctniingjefinines  mctj 
Frelh  daffodil,  the  lily,  palm,  and  rofe. 
In  florid  groups  their  fragrant  fweets  diiclofe; 
The  purpled  violets,  cowflips,  crocus,  thyme. 
O'er  hai  and  lawn,  in  gaudy  beauties  ilune  ; 
The  hyacinth,  the  panfe,  and  primrofe,  fpread 
Their  glofly  fpangies  0*er  the  widening  glade; 
Each  rifing  bud  breath'd  out  a  rich  perfume. 
Spring's  prideful  glories  fparkled  on  the  bloom; 
Sd's  orient  beams,  as  brightening  o'er  the  field. 
With  pearly  gems  the  flow'ry  herbage  guild; 
Iris,  thin-rob'd,  in  all  light's  pureft  dyes. 
With  bright  etherial  fplendors  arch'd  the  Ikies; 
Salubrious  imells  perfum'd  the  wafting  gales. 
From  bloffom'd  wilds,  and  aromatic  vales.  . 
Each  way  I  trnn'd,  at  every  different  view. 
As  proipefe  vary'd,  the  delight  was  new ; 
So  bleft,  fo  charmful  did  the  whole  appear. 
It  feem'd  a fecond  Eden  jdanted  there; 
Nor  flowerets  nurs'd  by  partial  feafons  rofe. 
Put  fpring,  with  all  its  fuU-blpwn  chaplet  glows, 
•  The 
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ThcNymphsforgarlandscroptthcfpangled  green. 
Or  walk'd  foft  chanting  by  the  chryflal  ftream  • 
In  arborets  near  the  watchful  (hep&erds  lay, 
To  tend  their  flocks,  or  fliun  the  noon-tide  ray^ 
Thenceflopdng  mountains  jodn'd  their  lofty  chain,. 
And  ftretch'd  thcirlhadows  o'er  the  widening  plain; 
Low  fhrubs  beneath  in  thick  grown  verdure^  fiood. 
And  deck'd  the  margin  of  a  filent  flood; 
Here  from  the  fun-brown'd  hills  the  flocks  deicends 
And  feekthe  grott  where  leafy  alchoves  bend; 
Frcgeding  craggs,  beneath  the  woodland  fliade. 
Along  the  banks  a  deeper  gloomnefs  fpread ; 
The  lowing  herds  that  fly  Sd's  brightening  beams, 
Bath'd  in  the  flood,  andfipp*d  the  gliding  fireamfl» 
All  roimd  me  finiled  joy,plenty,health,  and  peace. 
Each  way  I  gaz'd  the  mind  was  loft  in  blife. 
How  poor  to  thcfe(me  thought)  wereTempe's  fiekls» 
Or  all  the  fancied  charms  that  Hennas  yields^ 
Happier  delights  dwell  in  thofc  brighter  cfimes. 
More  heavenly  fair  their  bleft  eliiium  fliines. 
The  lucid  ^ther  blu(h*d  with  funny  glow. 
Soft  as  thofc  rays  tha^  ting*d  the  wat'ry  bow; 
Such  fpring  ne'er  felt  in  all  the^eams  of  May, 
Or  autum  rip'ned  by  hefperian  day ; 
The  Sylvan  fong,  and  converie  mild  and  £weet, 
Wak'd  every  grove,  and  gladden'd  each  retreat ; . 

Nor 
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Nor  could  I  fancy  but  t  hand  divine, 
Had  led  me  on  to  ibme  celeftial clime; 
The  feat  of  reft,  where  bleft  Immortals  rove. 
In  tranquil  pleafiu^s  thro'  ihc  plains  above ; 
If  evCT.fuch  in  diftant  fojoum  ftray 
To  worlds  illum'd,  with  heaven's  remoter  ray  j 
Or  in  fopic  fuburb  near  the  throne  of  light. 
As  from  a  villa  view  the  ftar-^hung  height. 

Now  crofs  a  furrow'd  afcent's  floping  fide. 
Where  ru^et  glades  each  bordering  field  divide  ; 
I  walk*d  the  fmooth  grown  path,  which  led  me  on 
To  further  views  in  countries  yet  unknown ; 
Wherelabouring  teams,the  faithful  plowman's  ca}t. 
For  future  crops  the  mellow  foils  prepare ; 
Th'  induffarious  fanner  fees  content  and  peace 
Smile  o'er  his  glebe,  and  blefs'd  with  new  increafe. 
In  grateful  lays,  as  either  till'd  his  land, 
Praifes  were  fung,  praife  to  the  giver's  hand; 
One  thankful  hymn,  one  heart  delighting  flxain, 
Join'd  chorus  round,  and  chear'd  the  fielden  plain ; 
Whiift  teeming  clods  which  fprouting  plenty  yeild. 
With  future  ftores  and  growing  harvelis  fiU'd, 
Strew'd  o'er  the  fertile  lands  the  bladed  grain. 
Far  as  the  borders  of  the  wide  Champain, 
To  where  the  fpreading  down's  fair  (hiooth-brow'd 

height. 
Adds  hills  to  hills  that  intercept  the  fight ; 

Thence 
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Thence  from  the  airy  fummit  I  ftirrey'd 
The  vales  beyond,  with  rural  hamlets  fpread,^ 
Where  rills,  andmyrtal  groves,  enrich  the  fcene,'* 
And  grazing  herds  o'er-fpread  the  village  green*  * 
High  on  a  mountain's  fide,  where  hazles  grew^ 
And  bloffom'd  hawthorn,  in  its  virgin  hue. 
Shepherds  retired  beneath  a  cool  retreat. 
To  fpend  the  day,  in  focial  friendlhip  met ; 
Sweet  brier,  and  woodbine,  natmre's  flowery  care. 
They  often  crop'd ,  and  fnufi'd  the  fpicey  air ; 
The  feathered  choir,  midft  waving  copfes  near, 
Tun'd  their  loud  carrols  to  the  rifing  year; 
Whilft  fun-deck'd  hills,  wide  opening  to  the  fight. 
Spread  o'er  the  chryftal  brooks  an  amber  light; 
Where  ruftling  reeds,  and  fedges  faintly  green. 
With  chequer'dlhadows  ting'd  the  dimpled ftream^ 
Deep  in  the  ruihy  dal^,  or  marlh  near  by. 
The  founding  bittern  raised  her  lonely  cry  j 
Some  then  remarked,  amongft  the  feathered  kind. 
What  gifts  to  each  by  providence  aflign'd ; 
What  modes,  what  forms  invariable,  belong 
To  either  tribe,  what  odes  of  changeful  fong  j 
Each  order  in  one  certain  plumage  drcft. 
Alike  the  food,  the  mufic  and  the  neft } 
How  channful  thofe  that  hail  the  hours  of  light. 
How  ominous  and  lad  the  birds  of  night, 

Whilft 
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Whilft  airy  fongfters  greet  the  blaze  of  noon^ 
They  filent  lurk  within  the  deepeft  gloom. 
Or  haunt  thofe  loneibme  cells  by  ruin  made. 
And  ever  feek  the  defart  and  the  Ihade. 
Here  loftier  thoughts  ini^'d  the  ihepherd  throng. 
Of  nature's  wond'rou*  fecrets  pleas'd  they  fung; 
Others,  apart,  were  reafoning  on  deiign, 
^ree  will,  and  fate^  and  providence  divine : 
A  language  fuch  as  ne*er  untutored  fwain 
Was  known  to  fpeak,  or  chant  in  doiic  flrain ; 
Some  rufldc  fong  employed  the  reed  before, 
A  iimple  Collin  was  allowed  no  more.    . 
To  what  extent  does  heaven-taught  wifdom  grow^ 
Fromhumble  truthwhatfounts  ofknowledgeiflow ! 
Truth  leads  the  pafiions  to  their  native  fkies. 
Can  make. a  peafant  great,  a  Collin  wife. 

Next  on  the  ftate  of  life  their  tales  begun. 
Events  of  time,  paft,  prefent,  what  to  come ; 
When  Laran  fpoke,  a  fage  experienced  fwain. 
Of  elder  birth,  who  long  had  watch'd  the  plain ; 
Shepherds!  (hecry^d)  where  nowthefe fields  appear. 
And  flowery  landlkip  decks  the  finiling  year. 
Once  groans,  and  night-bom  ills,  and  forrow  fpread 
Their  chearlefs  fliade,  and  covered  all  with  dread ; 
Pale  mifery,  throbbing  grief,  and  mournful  doom. 
Tenants  of  darknefs,  dwelt  within  the  gloom ;  ' 

E  Lone 
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Lone  mdancholy  dole,  and  ghaftly  fcar^ 
Midft  ftonny  outrage  wild,  ftalk'd  everjr  where ) 
Polutive  luft,  with  wrinkled  veins,  begat    . 
Mad  frenzy,  jealous  rage,  and  buming^hate ; 
Black  fullen  guilt,  fcoul'd  deathful  by  their  fide. 
And  ftem  revenge,  and  wrath-begotten  pride  j 
Theie  cruelty,  with  iroH-hand,  purfu^:,  ' 

All  clotted  o'er  by  flaughter,  wounds,  and  blood  j 
MaKce,  and  canker'd  envy,  bloated  i^een, 
Fell.chiefs  in  power,  hdd  their  defpotic  reign  j  ' 
All  clfe  but  vice,  thefe  tyrant  ills  deftroy'd. 
Captives  to  thefe,  our  fathers  Kv*d  and  dy^d; 
Ciufe,  big  with  horrors,  fpread  its  baneful  truft, 
Gf  doubtful  cares,  and  life-perplexing  pain;' 

GobUns,  and  monfters  of  infernal  kind^ 

Fancy  had  nam'd,  and  painted  to  the  Hiind;  •    " 
How  elves,  and  ghofts,  from  heavenly  climes  exfl'd. 
Groaned  thro*  the  woods,  and  haunted  every  wild  ) 
All  feem'd  death's  Ughtlefs  empire'here  below, 
A  vale  of  tears,  a  land  of  fin  and  wo,  ' 
Till  AsTROPHiL !  of  heart  benign  and  kind, 
MoumM  o'er  their  ills ;  lov'd  Ast&ophil  !  defigH^d 
By  heaven's  decree,  to  purge  thofe  glooms  of  night. 
And  call  forth  feir-ey'd  virtue,  child  of  Hght ! 

Longhe withfuppliant prayeraddrefe'd  the  throne 
Of  healiog  mercy,  and  with,  wailful  groan 

Of 
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Of  forlorn  fhcphoDd ;  to  the  realneis  above, 
tn  ming^g  fighs  invoked  the  God  of  love  i 
Till  fix)m  that  feat  where  endlefs  mercy  flows, 
0*er  Arka^s  fiddai  the  bright'joing  day-fpring  rofe, 
And  wide  extending  thro'  the  night*boni  ihade. 
Its  lightfome  rays  on  all  Acaria  fpread. 
His  glad  aflbciates  hail'd  the  dawning  hiifs. 
And  feir-wing'd  virtue  brought  celeftial  peace ; 
Each  wond'nng  ihepherd  knew  his  fears  no  more^ 
Heaven  finil'dferene,  where  horrorfrown'dbefbie  • 
Louring  defpair,  glum  foirow's  vapoury  train. 
And  felf-tormenting  Inguifh  fled  the  plain ; 
Delightful  plenty  chear'd  the  gazer's  eye. 
And  fun-refle6ling  radmnccf  fill'd  the  flcy ; 
New  to  the  mind  content  and  jdeafure  came, 
(Content  and  jdcafure  of  etherial  name!) 
Frelh  varied  fweets  did  thro'  the  whole  appear. 
As  when  warm  nature  decks  tlie  vernal  year ; 
Shepherds  amaz'd  their  long  lov'd  Pan  adore, 
Charm'dwithdelights  theyne'er  had  known  bcforcj 
Then  in  each  temple  of  the  grove  or  hill. 
Their  folenm  rites  to  idol  gods  fulfil ; 
Sung  rural  carrols,  and  in  revel  loud. 
Around  each  altar  facrific'd  and  bow'd, 
RuiHc  and  wild,  vnth  zeal,  by  error  rais'd, 
Falfe  Deities  they  honoured,  thank'd,  and  praised  j 

E  2  Blind 
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Blind  reverence  paid  for  fuch  beatitude. 
Zeal  wrong  apply*d,  but  the  intention  good. 

When  AsTRoPHiL,  fage  fliepherd,  rofe  to  teQ 
Of  this  dire  caufe,  by  which  their  fathers  fcQ  ; 
Wam*d  that  furviving  race,  of  wrath  to  come. 
And  bad  them  hence  beware  e'er  yet  undone; 
All  with  attention  from  that  happy  hour. 
Heard  and  believed  one  great  fuperior  power ; 
Teacher  of  truth  (they  cry'd)  behold  us  thine. 
Thou  leam'd  in  myfteries,  of  that  will  divine  ; 
Immortal  being  to  our  fouls  explain, 
O  learn  us  how  we  may  thai  ftate  attain ! 
A  ftate  where  happinefs  fliajl  ftill  go  on. 
When  worlds  are  ceas'd,  and  mortal  nature's  done ; 
Where  gloomy  danips  ne'er  come,  nor  ghafUy  fear. 
Nor  frowning  tempefts  chill  the  ihlilihg  year ; 
Where  gayfome  plains  beneath  eternal  day. 
In  glory  fhine,  and  fuffer  no  decay; 
What  fields  of  pleafm^  open  to  the  mind. 
Unfading  joys,  and  profpefts  unconfinM ; 
O !  teach  us  how  fuch  knowledge  may  be  w<m. 
Reveal  this  God,  make  this  Creator  known. 
To  fuch  a  father  his  loft  fons  reftore, 
O  learn  us  how  to  worfliip  and  adore ! 
When  AsTROPHiL,  with  pious  cares  oppreft. 
In  hiunbk  fuit  the  God  of  power  addreft, 

Begg'd 
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Begged  his  rcgai:4  to  bkfi  the  good  dcfign^ 
And  i^iread  the  knovrfedge  xif  Ido  wiU  divi^ 
Thad wandeieis,  long  mifled,  might  leam  to  know 
(Benighted  yet  -mth  ignorance  and  wo) 
Their  fisrvik  fiate,  and  £rom  the  vale  of  death. 
Redeem  their  futnre  welfare,  whilfi  on  earth : 
Heaven  heard  his  wifh,  and  Ueft  his  poos  care. 
By  daily  proofs  of  his  accepted  prayer; 
Increaiing  knowledge,  as  he  taught,  ini^pir'd. 
Virtue,  the  more  it's  known,  the  more  admir'd ; 
One  faith,  onchope,  one  hiannoixy  of  mind. 
United  all,  to  heaven  alone  rcfign'd. 
£rft  where  the  temples  to  each  idol's  name. 
Were  fill'd  with  antickihows  and  rites  prophane; 
Now  humble  votaries  proftrate  at  the  fhrine. 
Of  facred  truth,  with  incenfe  more  divine ; 
To  heaven's  Almighty  fovercign  tun'd  their  lays. 
And  joyous  fung  the  kind  Redeemer's  praife ; 
Their  daily  leffons,  knowledge  to  encreafe. 
And  leam  the  ways  of  meeknefs,  truth,  and  peace. 
Great  fcicncc  this !  O  Astrophil!  from  thee. 
Thou  man  of  God!  we  walk  in  Kberty ; 
In  ancient  times  from  thy  known  precepts  fprung. 
Heaven-gifted  wifdom,  and  the  facred  fong ; 
By  thee  (blefl  guide!)  Acarians  learnt  to  know, 
life's  bufinefs  in  this  mortal  ftate  below ; 

Whilfi 
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\^/li]lftlgnaraiyv^'^th  vice  and  follies  Uiadt^  . 
How  did  thy  mighty  reaibn  light  the  mind ; 
Still  God  and  Natm'e  ^ere  the  iheidienrfi  theme^ 
In  new  difcoveries  of  .  a  power  fupreme ; 
The  fimple  fveain  cou!d.  trace  in  nature's  jdUn^ 
The  heaven-rais'd  worth  and  dignity  of  maa ; 
Cou'd  learch  the  wonders  of  the  hand  divine^ 
And  look  beyond  the  tianfient  views  of  time  ; 
'Tisthus  from  thee,  great  patriarch  of  renown^ 
That  faith,  and  truths  and  virtue,  handed  down 
From  age  to  age,  yet  bld&  the  hmnble  plain, 
Thefe  happy  fields,  and  the  Acaiuan  Swain* 
To  thee,  inmiortal  Astrophil!  we  owe 
All  we  of  man's  exiilence  truly  know;       . .      :   , 
By  thee,  a  father  of  almighty  power. 
Our  elders  found,  to  them  unknown- before  i 
By  thee,  our  Maker,  whence  our  race  bc;guiiy^^ 
With  mercy's  fnoile  received  us  as  his  osfn).  > 
Ah!  what  difcoveries  to  that  foul  extend,  .. 
Which  finds  its  parent  God  its  dearefl  fidend; 
Thanks,  endlefs  thanks,  love,  reverence  and  fear^, 
Be  given  to  Him  whofe  mercies  fent  thee  here  ; 
If  thofe  who  blefs  mankind  fiiftingi^ifhM  {hirxp^ 
In  fields  of  %ht,  how  bright  a  portion's  thine-! . 
Where  thoiifandshail  theefromthefe>nartaljglai^ 
And  thoufands  yet  for  whom  that  blifc  remains  j 
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Led  by 4hy  Tirtues  to  that* Mgh  abode. 

In  IieaTitt*s  immoil^^  fliallmeet  thdr  God  j 

WMftr^gw  ffili  repeat  %  Ih^s  o^ 

(Strains  hoiw^uidike  what  fhepherds  fiing  before) 

Thy  fwtftoral  hymns,  tike  grateful  fwain  infpire. 

And  pions  ardour  chears  the  fylvan  ichoir ; 

Indulgent  to  thy  worth,  our  fethcfs  ndsM         -j 

The  column  high,  cm  which  each  ftranger  gazM,  C 

And  with  attention,  wonder'd,  read,  and  praisM.^ 

But  to  itft  mouldei^d  bafe  th*  engraven  ftone 

Perifh^d  with  age,  is  now  eras'd  and  gone; 

Yet  venerable  o*er  Acaria's  plains. 

With  U5  thy  awful  memory  flill  remains ; 

Nor  time  fliall  e*er  forget  Olympiads  cares,      » 

Her  hopelefs  cries  and  penitential  prayers ; 

Olympia!  firft  of  all  the  virgin  throng. 

In  harmony  of  voice  and  tuneful  fong;  ^ 

Sacred  td  heavenly  virtue's  lofHer  ftrain. 

Chanted  fwect  carols  to  the  rural  train. 

Lo!  hence  where  yonder  ruins  meet  the  eye. 
And  antique  fculptures  now  in  rubbifh  lye  j 
There  once  ('tis  faid)  a  druid  temple  flood. 
By  length  of  years  and  cankering  time  fubduM ; 
Wheretowards  theEaftemDawn  the  fhepherds  paid 
Their  momingvows,thenfoughtthe  gloomyfhade. 

To 
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To  confecra,te  the  day  with  mirth  obfcenOy 
Or  wanton  fports,  and  gambols  on  the  green  ; 
Whilft  yet  remaining  daemons  held  their  fway. 
And  kd  the  hearts  of  wandering  fwains  aftray. 
Till  heaven-extending  powers  refiillefe  ihone^ 
And  all  Acaria  worfliip'd  God  alone : 
Then  on  the  niin'd  temple's  finking  bafe, 
A  higher  firudur'd  pile  adom'd  its  place  ; 
Raised  to  Olympiads  memory,  faithful  maid! 
And  her  lov'd  talc  to  after-times  conveyed, 
A  caution  for  each  future  age  to  come,^ 
To  fhun  the  paths  where  evil  beings  roam : 
But  low  in  ruins  lye  its  laft  remains^ 
An  height  that  once  o'eriook'd  th«  od^bounng 

jdains*  ! 

Olympia,  here,  the  pious  and  refign'd. 
Of  form  4ivine,  and  of  celeftial  mind  j 
Whilft  yet  the  infant  dawn  of  virtue  tmSi*d, 
When  innocence  may  fooneft  be  beguiFdf 
Harml^  delighted,  as  in  evening  fair. 
All  n2U:ure  glow*d,  and  fweets  perfumed  the  air  ^ 
Led  forth  by  contemplation's  charmful  lure. 
With  raptur'd  thought,  lon^  filent,  and  fecure  j 
She  heedlefs  rov'd,  till  dufcy  twilight  fpread 
Its  feeble  ray,  and  glimmer'd  thro'  the  ibade ; 
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Strait  diftant  to  her  eye,  array'd  in  light, 
A  ftranger  walked,  when  wondering  at  the  fight. 
Soft  mufic  tun'd  the  deep  harmonious  lay. 
And  evening  warblers  hail*d  the  clofe  of  day  j 
Enraptured  and  furpriz'd  Ihe  viewed  the  form. 
Bright  as  the  tinftures  of  the  opening  mom : 
Youthful  it  now  appeared,  and  o'er  the  plain, 
Seem'd  to  approach,  as  fome  familiar  fwain ; 
With  fear  flie  gaz'd,  yet  wondering  what  it  meant. 
Believed  fome  angel-gueft,  or  gloried  faint; 
Nor  thought  the  danger,  till  from  Eaftem  Sky, 
A  brightnefs  rofe,  refulgent  to  the  eye; 
When  from  a  gleaming  cloud  foft  thunders  broke. 
With  awful  found,  and  thus  the  vifion  fpoke* 

*  Fly!  fly  Olympia!  fly  that  fatal  form, 

'  'Tis  all  infernal !  Hear,  whilft  heaven  fore\;v'am ; 

^  Fly,  quickly  fly!  the  powerful  foe  comes  on, 

^  Efcape,  or  in  a  mopient  thou'rt  undone ! 

^  *Tis  dire  illufion,  fpeftre  of  the  night, 

^  That  blaz'd  in  noftious  vapour,  'guiles  thy  fight, 

*  And  thro'  its  wonted  haunts,  when  hid  from  day, 

*  Growls  to  devour,  and  feeks  its  haplefs  prey.' 
This  faid,  the  brightnefs  clos'd,  the  wamful  found 
In  filence  ceas'd,  and  all  was  gloomnefs  round. 
When  fad  Olympia!  trembling  and  amaz'd. 
On  changing  forms  and  gliding  phantoms  gaz'd ; 

F  Alarm'd, 
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Alann'd,  and  loft  amidft  diftrefsful  wo, 
She  cry'd,  and  fled  the  ftrange  approaching  focj 
To  heaven  inceflant  call'd,  implor'd  its  aid. 
As  one  in  hopelefs  ruin*  left  betray*d. 
When  fudden,  thro'  the  night,  fair  gleams  appeared. 
Which  more  difplay'd  thofe  direful  iUs  ihe  fear'df 
Till  from  the  lonely  vale's  deep  ihade  below. 
Some  haft'ning  fhepherd  met  the  ghaftly  foe ; 
Soon  as  the  friendly  vifitant  drew  near. 
The  phantom  vamfh'd,  and  difperd  her  fear. 
■\jrhen  thus  with  welcome  voice,  the  flrangcrcryM, 
Olympia!  fear  not,heaven'sthy  watch,  thy  guide  j 
This  night  its  facred  dictates  fent  me  here, 
Thou'rt  now  in  fafety,  nor  is  danger  near ; 
Fm  Astrophil!  then  ceafe  thy  flying  fpeed. 
Set!  fliepherds  wait  thee  on  yon  dulky  mead. 
Thither  in  fafety  FU  conduft  thee  on. 
There  tell,  this  night,  what  heavenfor  theehasdone^ 
There  celebrate  thy  high  Deliverer's  praife. 
And  chant  his  naercies  in  thy  wonted  lays* 
Then  bleft  (Ihe  cry'd)  ye  Powers  above, 
O  bleft  for  ever  be  your  love ! 
When  I  in  heH's  dark  glooms  was  toft, 
^Twixt  fear,  defpair,  and  hoirontoft. 
Then  pitying  angels  heard  my  cry. 
And  great  Jehovah  look'd  from  high: 
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i  live!  I  live!  my  god  to  praife. 
His  mercy  fpreads  its  gladfome  rays; 
I  live,  and  Astrophil  is  near. 
The  guardian  of  our  plains  is  here: 
O  ihepherds!  let  your  fongs  applaud. 
The  bounteous  mercies  of  our  God ; 
Now  join  your  thanks  and  praife  with  me. 
So  late  from  death  and  hell  fet  free, 
E*er  this  their  viftim  I  had  been. 
Had  not  his  mercy  .ftept  between ; 
His  mercy  fixatch'd  me  from  thdr  power. 
And  iav'd  me  in  the  dreadful  hour: 
Glory  to  that  immortal  name. 
May  heaven,  and  earth,  and  we  proclaim ! 
With  heart-felt  rapture  all  the  rural  throng, 
In  loudening  chorus  join'd  her  grateful  fong; 
To  fair  Olympia!  honoured,  lov'd,  and  prais'd, 
Thofe  thankful  fwains  the  antique  colunm  rais'd  ; 
Where  now  by  age,  behold!  its  relifts  lie, 
Heap'd  in  confufion,  formlefe  to  the  eye. 
But  haften  fliepherds,  let's  away. 
For  fee!  Alt^mon's  Flock's  aftray! 
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BOOK    III. 

NOW  over  hifls  or  lawns  (wide  landfldp  fair, 
Checquer'd  with  herds  and  flocks  that  jpaf* 

tured  there; 
Or  fpread  the  further  profpeft's  diftant  view. 
With  plenty's  finile,  in  pleafures  ever  new) 
Far  wandering  on,  by  flow  and  filent  pace. 
Loft  in  the  fylvan  beauties  of  the  place; 
I  reached  a  winding  vale,  with  flieepfolds  fpread. 
O'er  which  afcending  groves  prqjed  their  fhade; 
Where  tuneful  warblers  thro'  the  coverts  round,  ; 
Their  ferenade  of  varying  wood-notes  found ; 
Beneath,  from  ciftern'd  rocks,  where  fprings  difiill 
Their  oozie  ftores,  and  feed  the  murmuring  rill; 
From  paftures  near  the  lowing  catde  came. 
To  tafte  the  flream,  and  oft  the  thirfty  fwain 
Set  on  the  dufty  turff",  amidft  the  fliade. 
By  tall-grown  pines,  and  flowery  thickets  made; 
(When  panting  flieep  that  fliunn'd  the  fultry  beam. 
Of  mid-day  fun,  beneath  the  hillock  green. 
Or  mouldering  bank,  layftretch'd)  the  fountain 

fought. 
And  feiz'd  with  thankful  joy  the  cooling  draught. 

On 
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On  either  fide,  broad  caves,  and  inofly  cells. 

In  forms  grottefque,  gloom  walks,  and  craggy  dells. 

Spread  umbrage  round,  there  ihepherds  watch'd 

their  care. 
Or  ranged  fupine  to  tafte  the  balmy  air. 
Near  thefe  aloft,  as  flowery  Carmel  fweet, 
A  mountain  feen,  above  each  neighbouring  height 
Rear'd  its  high  firont,  and  with  its  woody  brow 
Shaded  the  deep  extended  vales  below. 
Here  on  eachbank,finooth  tall-grown  verduresjoin, 
Whofe  friendly  boughs  fupport  the  fprouting  vine  i 
Hard-by  the  flow'ry  ihrubs  and  thickets  fpread, 
"With  fruit  fpontaneous-deck  the  plealing  Ihade  j 
Garden  of  fWeets — ^Fair  labyrinths  of  reft. 
Solace,  with  choiceft  ftores  of  nature  bleft ; 
Walks  facred  to  the  fhepherdefs  and  fwain, 
"When  fummer  glows  along  the  fun-gUt  plain. 
To  thefe  fair  views!  (Delight  my  gladfome  guide) 
Afcending  up  the  towering  mountain's  fide, 
I  thence  furvey'd  the  ample  fields  near  by. 
And  fpacious  countries  widening  to  the  eye ; 
Difpos'd  to  every  wifli,  by  heaven  defign'd. 
To  blefe  the  happiefl:  fancy  of  the  mind. 

Now  reached  the  top,  where  noon-tide  glories 

beamed 
Their  fparkling  rays,  fuch  as  the  poets  felgn'd, 
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Decls^  in  his  cloud-wrought  fplendors,  Sov^rdgii 

Jove 
Defcending,  fpread  thro'  the  Idalian  grove. 
Walking  this  fpacious  fummit  fuch  I  found 
The  Height  Imperial,  with  its  fplendors  crowned  ; 
Thro*  each  proje<5ting  View,  foft-gleaming  rays 
Glanc'd  on  the  eye,  and  mix'd  their  lambent  blaze. 
The  fmooth-turf  d  lawn,  the  walks  and  greeii 

parterre 
Open  aroimd,  and  draw  the  purer  air ; 
Whilft  fpicey  groves,  that  o*er  the  centre  fpread,  "^ 
Their  alchoves  blend  deep  o*er  the  inmoft  (hade,  >» 
Where  nature  ever  keeps  her  ferenade.  3 

The  fongful  birds  by  day— the  nightingale 
In  evening's  gloom  renews  her  haplefs  t4e. 
Amongft  thefe  fweets,  at  noon^tide's  fultry  honr^ 
The  fhepherds  meet  to  worlhip  and  adore ; 
To  heaven's  watchful  powers  their  voices  raife^ 
Andjoin  like  them  their  raptures,  thanks,  andpraiie; 
To  Him!  th'  Eternal  Being,  all  fupreme. 
To  Him,  inmiortal  love  infpir'd  the  theme  j 
Whilft  the  delighted  eye,  infreflming  glow, 
Seem*d  to  behold  all  paradife  below. 
What  mufe  can  fing  of  pleafures  fo  refin'd. 
Virtue  alone  can  paint  them  to  the  mind! 

,  Herci 
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Here  in  the  airy  temple's  folemn  fhade. 
Sacred  ta  fong,  where  virtue's  rites  are  paid  j 
I  near  approach'd,  and  lift'niBg  to  the  ilrains. 
Beheld  a  rural  choir  of  nymphs  and  fwains  ^ 
Silence  enfu'd,  all  hufh  the  ieated  throng, 
When  Ramon  next  (a  blidiefbmelhepheQl)  fung« 

Hail  folitude !  thou  balm  of  peace  and  refi. 
How  chafte  thy  pleafures,  how  ferene,hpw  hleft! 
What  are  life's  gay  fantaftic  fcenes  to  thee, 
When  hence  we  look  into  eternity! 
Ah!  how  amazing  does  that  height  appear. 
When  contemplation  brings  the  prolped  near : 
This  tranfient  world,  led  on  by  vice  and  frauds 
Seems  as  a  tumult,  wandering  f^  from  God ; 
Loft  in  time's  giddy  maze,  how  they  purfue. 
The  fame  broad  wild  of  vanities  in  view ; 
Perplex'd  with  fhadowy  fcMms,   falfe  hopes,  and 

cares. 
Of  fliipwreck'd  thought,  that  wiflies  anddefpairs; 
Blind  folly's  empty  vapours  blaze  and  die. 
And  mirthful  pleafures,  as  the  moments  fly ; 
What  is  it  elfe  earth's  flattering  glories  fliew. 
But  they  themfelves  thus  bidding  all  adieu  i 
AJas !  ye  grafp  at  happinefs  in  vain,  -x 

They  have  it  not — ^it  comes  not  in  their  train,   > 
Follow'd  with  gloom,  rcmorfe,  diftrefs  and  pain  :J 

TiU 
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Till  the  dark  bofom,  vcxM  with  thorny  &n£e^ 
Feels  death's  cold  hand  put  out  the  lamp  of  life; 
What  dreadful  danger  waits  each  future  hour. 
Heaven  guard  the  mind  'till  danger  is  no  more; 
The  next  approaching  Eve  may  prove  my  laft. 
No  mom  to  come,  can  I  recal  the  paft ! 
Where  finks  the  thought,  fhaD  one  falfejoy  enfharey 
To  rifque  eternal  vengeance  and  deQ)air! 
O  felf-benighted  mind !  thus  paffion-led 
On  what's  thy  truft,  where  is  thy  reafon  fled  ; 
This  night,  how  big  with  fancy'd  years  to  come. 
This  night,  perhaps,  refigns  thee  to  the  tomb! 
Is  this  the  hope  of  man,  the  worldling's  boaft  I 
See  life  forfake  him,  and  his  all  is  loft ! 
O  give  me  joys  that  never  pafs  away. 
Eternal  joys  that  never  can  decay: 
Thus  ever  iuay  thefe  peaceful  regions  round. 
With  grateful  praife,  and  hallelujahs  foimd! 
EvANDER  next,  a  fair  and  youthful  fwain. 
With  heart-felt  blifs  renew'd  the  fylvan  ftxain« 

Hail !  fweet  fequefter^d  folitude. 
Hail  to  my  bofom!  heavenly  good! 
Far  hence  the  panting  loul  fliall  rife. 
To  roam  at  large  her  native  ikies. 


In^ 


i   4P   ) 

(Foretafte  of  endleft  Uifi  tWe!) 
With  kindred  faints^  in  Ueft  abode^ 
Adore,  and  ieek  her  parent  Godl 

Welcdme  yd  Ihada,  and  total  ftfwifcs. 

Ye  flowery  vStes,  itiA  flit*  ftfcams ; 
Te  TQcal  groves,  and  awfol  bowei^ 
Where  v^rtu^  ftU  her  ftireets  roftores* 

Whence  meditation's  jaercing  eye 
Leads  up  the  adive  foul  on  high ; 
In  rapture,  where  flie's  dimly  fliewn, 
Thefe  promised  glories  yet  to  coMe. 

Such  were  the  feats  for  Man  defignM, 
Ere  vice  had  firft  debased  his  mind  j 
Such,  Innocence!  thy  happy  foils. 
Thy  rural  blife,  and  virgin  finilesl 

Ere  ytt  the  thixibbing  heart  had  felt 
The  inward  ptog^  of  fin  and  ^trih ; 
Come  then,  Ardelia!  ruitd  maid. 
Come!  lei  thy  converfc  blels  the  fliade* 

At  thy  approach  sH  &»&$  ^#ith  joy, 
Whaft  afl  that's  lovdy  lAcetS  tlie  eye  j 

G  As 
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As  gleams  of  fpring  thy  prefencc  warms. 
And  virtue  brightens  in  thy  charms. 

Beauties,  in  all  thy  form  appear, 
But  in  thy  mind — ^what  beauties  there ! 
Afk,  what  that  Innpcencc  cou'd  be. 
To  know  it  beft  we  look  on  thee! 

Hafte  then,  thy  heaven-bom  warblers  join. 
And  learn  the  fong  thy  art  divine  j 
Come  chear  the  labours  of  the  day, 

Haften  fweet  fair,  O  hafle  away! 

.  ■     '  J.  . 

SHEPHERD    S. 

NowTHiRsis,thou,thatbeftcanfttouchtherecd, 
And  Celadon,  with  channful  voice  proceed  j 
Come  ye,  to  whom  thefe  better  gifts  are  given, 
Infpire  oin*  hearts  to  join  the  choirs  of  heaven-^ 
See!  Pastorela  comes,  and  RoselYnd, 
Be  their  lov'd  ftrains  in  rural  concert  join'd; 
Fair  Arethusa,  Zephilinda  too. 
With  Sylvian  A  *crofsyon  neighbouring  view: 
See  Amoret!  Aurelia,  quit  the  plain. 
And  Phlorimel  the  fweeteft  of  the  train ; 
Come  then  ye  channful  fwains!  exert  your  Ikill, 
And  every  brcaft  with  grateful  raptures  fill  j 

Join 
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Join  every  fhepherd!  let  your  voices  raife 
Your  fouls  on  high,  to  fing  th^  Eternal's  pndfel 

CELADON- 

Ye  woods  and  wilds!  the  mind's  ferene  retreat, 
*Tis  here  I  find  mankind  fubKmdy  great; 
Here  mounts  defirc,  here  reafon  learns  to  know 
Man's  true  diftinftion  from  thie  brutes  below: 
Here,  in  itfelf,  the  a^ve  mi^d  retires. 
Here,  healtli  delights,  and  heavenly  truth  infinres ; 
"Wiihes  and  hopes,  that  infinite  extend, 
Furfuing  pleafiires  that  can  never  end ! 
Here,  with  the  fdf-exiflent  power  I  roam. 
With  Him  poffefs  eternity  to  come ! 
Divine  ambition,  whither  leads  the  foul  ? 
To  Him,  the  God !  who  rules  and  guides  the  whole. 
VaiQ  world !  thy  pomps,  with  what  contempt  I  fee. 
My  bofom  fpums  mortality  and  thee; 
How  mean,  how  trifling,  how  abfurd  and  vain. 
Thy  wealth,  thy  fliow,  thy  grandeur  and  thy  fame; 
To  what  diminifti'd,  fading  ere  began. 
How  much  beneath  the  heaven-bom  foul  of  man. 
Alas!  what  can  thy  faithlefs  joys  reveal, 
like  what  I  now  within  my  bofom  feel ; 
Firft  glorious  Being!  can  I  think  on  thee. 
And  envy  crowns  their  earthly  majefly; 

G  2  May 
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May  I  (poor  fwain !)  in  endlefi  dunace  reft^ 
Be  in  thy  courts  an  heir  of  glory  bleft ; 
And  ftoop  to  wifli  for  Aught  that's  here  bdow. 
Or  feek  my  blifs  in  gflded  fccnes  of  wo; 
Wh^t  ?ver  hatunt  I  tread,  thy  i^pdiit's  there. 
Something  of  thee  i$  pr^ent  every  ^frej 
Thy  mighty  work*  my  foul  thro'  nature  fees. 
Thy  Tcice  I  hear  foft  whifper'd  in  the  breeze  ; 
In  fields,  or  plains,  or  groves,  or  leafy  bowers, 
%  meet  thy  hand,  and  feel  thy  a^c  powei^ } 
The  fpangPd  floweret,  rich  with  tXnfltur'd  dye. 
By  its  frelh  beauties,  ihews  thy  wifdom  Pigb  i 
Each  plant,  each  infeft,  ffdhiqn'd  toitskind^ 
By  thee  (great  God)  Ihews  nature  all  defi^M} 
What  gaudy  hues  the  infant  fvaxms  inve^ 
The  reptile  Fly's  m  fbining  plumage  dreft! 
Amazing  W9rka!  with  wonder  all  infpkea, 
Who  can  behold,  but  praifes  and  adwicesl 
AQod!  a  God!  all  natiure  loud  proclaims, 
Man,  only  Man,  that  bounteous  God  prophaiies.: 
Man,  fpmns  his  laws,  and  mocks  at  doing  ill, 
Perverfe,  and  difobedient  to  his  >yill. 

Here  fummer's  Brood,  what  dainty  colours  gild,  ^ 
How  fliine  yon  toylefs  liUies  of  the  field, 
NursM  by  thy  care :  much  more  thy  favoured  Mau^ 
The  nobleft  work  thou  didft  on  earth  ordain  y 

O! 
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O!  kamui.  Lord  of  qfi  i^hefegkto  aadpUmf;  ' 
I^am  w,  thou  fathw  irf  wc  kumU^  fwjwMj 
Jji&km  us  tby  mighty  wifdom  to  a^kore} 
Leam  us  to  know  thee,  and  to  bleis  thy  power! 
Are  fun,  and  moon,  and  ftans,  and  ^  that  move 
In  order,  thro'  yon  fky^raifi'd  vault  ^bovc. 
That  ever?gk>riou$  thro*  their  conrfes  flune,     ' 
Still  lending  aid,  and  m^uiing  out  my  time) 
Whilft  I,  unmov'd,  a  being  born  to  die, 
Regatdleis  on  this  mc«rtal  hmth  rely. 

Tho'  far  as  the  upliftod  iy^  can  gase, 
I  fee  the  whdc,  fiill  numbenqg  out  my  days] 
Thefe  a;id  my  life  in  this  &ort  watch  on  eartht    : 
And  thro^  their  feaibna faring  medown  to  death t 
This  Ikatt  duration,  when  its  time  ihaH  ceafc. 
Conveys  me  to  perdition,  or  to  faKfe! 

Perhaps  this  humid  turff  on  which  I  ftand. 
Is  but  ibme  grofs  remains  of  perifh'd  man : 
Great  once  in  power,  and  high  in  deeds  of  fame; 
Wafted  to  dirt,  and  left  without  a  name. 

THIRSIS    and    CELADON. 

O  Earth!  what  thy  proud  fons  affeft  to  be; 
Yet  thus,  alas!  they  fall  and  mix  with  thee: 

Think 
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liiink  then.  Omnipotence,  with  equal  power. 
Can  from  his  duft  the  wafted  man  reftore ; 
From  yon  black  moulds  might  fpeckled  ferpents 

rife. 
Or  long  death's  captive  man,  might  man  fmpiize; 
Perhaps  a  dreadful  fquadron  fierce  for  war, . 
And  jofiling  heroes  in  the  martial  car; 
Or  fhocking  murders,  vice's  mad  career. 
In  ripening  bodies  might  to  life  appear. 
That  now  but  harmlefs  iearth,  where  bury'd  deep^ 
Their  forms  diflblv'd,  in  filent  atoms  ileep : 
Men,  reptiles,  animals,  whatever  before. 
Say,  can't  the  firft  creating  power  reftore  ; 
Prepare  the  mafe  committed  to  the  duft. 
And  bid  the  various  feeds  give  up  their  trufl? 
If  this  dark  clod  was  once  a  human  frame. 
Can't  its  Creator  fafliion  it  again? 
If  form'd  from  duft  of  earth,  a  living  foul. 
Who  can  bis  all-creative  hand  control  ? 
CoUefted  from  the  groimd,  lay,  cannot  He 
Soon  bring  it  back,  who  caus'd  it  firft  to  be  ? 
Swarms  not  the  glebe  with  beings  once  on  earth. 
How  crowded  life,  had  they  a  fecond  birth  ; 
Ages,  to  ages,  every  breathhig  form. 
Since  firft  their  kind  at  the  creation  bom ; 

Vales, 
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Vales,  rivers,  hills  and  plains,  wou^d  all  appear, 
As  nifhing  into  being  every  where ; 
The  fqualid  mire,  or  filth,  that  now  we  fliun, 
SiCght  prove  a  monarch,  once  of  high  renown. 
LiNDAMOR  here,  Lysander's  fodal  fiiend,       ^ 
With  tuneful  thought  the  facred  pa^oral  join'd,  C 
And  fung  in  ftrains  that  told  his  arduous  mind.  3 
Thrice  happy  ihepherds !  on\hapi)y  fields  and 
plains. 
Where  comfort  dweQs,  and  e^reiy  buffing  reigns ; 
Wealth,  famje,  amUrion,grandeur^pQmpand  ihow. 
The  mighty  nanies  of  happdnefs  t^ow. 
Have  here  no  place,  far  banifii'd;i^m  our  clixne. 
We've  joys  more  perfed,  {deafures  more  fuhlime; 
Pure  fimple  nature,  ftor'd  with  every  good^ 
Gives  health,  and  peace^  life's  fure  beatitude: 
This  was  the  mortal  blifs  defign'd  fpr  ni^n. 
This  was  the  ftate  that  Innocence  began  j 
All  eUe  is  vtranton  not,  foul.excefs. 
The  bane  of  life  that  poifons  happinefs  : 
Weak  fick'ning  nature  finks  beneath  the  load. 
And  rank  difeafes  revel  thro*  the  blood ; 
The  flack'ning  nerves,  the  latent  mifery  fharc, 
Crulh*d  with  a  weight  they  were  not  meant  to  bearj 
The  more  of  this  each,  fenfual  paffion  feels. 
The  more,  alas !  the  ftubbom  heart  rebels :  ^ 

A 
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A  mad  tf oiifufiott  feizes  dl  the  ma!i> 
Self-murderer  l&e,  he  greedy  takes  the  bttc  ; 
For  happinefe  purfttcs  his  ecrfafin  fate, 
And  ^th  abundance  ciirft,  he  dies  in  fbtt. 

C  H  0  R  tjr  S. 

Blefi  then,,  ye  firiiM  I  the  bountoras  faaul> 
That  gives  us  bleflings  unreftrain'd, 
Direfb  tta  what  theirufas  are. 
And  makeft^oitr  ha{^hiefa  hk  care* 
O  blefs  Him  ih<»^-sand  more  0ttf  j0f } 

ffiefs  Hkn,  with  lore  and  estafiel 

Bk&  Him,  the  God,  to  whom  we  owi    .      / 
Ouriavea,  Stodaflotir  biifibetowi  -    T 

Whilft  heaveft  and  eardi  ffiali  ttius  agMe,- 
Who  can  be  happier  (Swaito!)  than  we^ 
If  on  earth  fdr  heaven  Weft, 
What  happier  ftate  can  be  pdfieft !  .      . 

A   R   D   E   L  I  A. 

Riches,  feme,  and  0eaftife«  flow. 

Smiling  fancy  to  invite ;  .  .^ 

Horrid  eirfis,  Wack  with  wo. 

Wear  the  maft  cff  ycmng  d^j^fc  / 

How 
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How  tie  lujrajg  vifi 

How  the  thrilling  fenifes  glow; 
How  tfife  noify  world  alarms. 

With  wealth  and  pleafure,  pomp  and  ihow! 

J.:.         E.y    A:N    D    E    R* 

For  thefe  fond  Man  forgets  his  time, 
Engag'd  with  all  the  empty  fcenej 

His  wiflies  after  phantoms  climb, 

Till  dostthigrim  tyrant!  fteps  between; 


Thus  the  fubtle  ferpent's  wiles, 

(Left  the  fraud  fhou'd  firft  be  known) 

Still  amufes  and  beguiles, 
Till  the  fatalhour  comes  on. 

CHORUS  of  Shepherds  and  Shepherdesses. 

Blefs  then,  ye  fwains!  the  bounteous  hand. 
That  gives  us  bleffings  urireftrain'd  5 
Direfts  us  what  their  ufes  are. 
And  makes,  our  happinefs  his  care : 
O  blefs  Him  elate— and  more  our  joy, 
Blefs  Him,  with  love  and  extafie ! 

H  Blefs 
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Blcfs  Him,  the  God,  to  whom  we  owe 
Chirfdves,  and  all  our  blils  below. 
Who  laves  us  froxri  thofe  baits  of  wo! 

SYLVANUS,    and    POLYDORE. 

Yet,  fliepherds,  whift  the  lambkins  feed. 
And  flocks  all  graze,  let's  tune  the  reed  ; 
Then  fing  tb  him  our  fongs  of  praife. 
Who  guards  our  fafety,  hears  our  lays. 

He  gives  the  art,  he  gives  the  fong  ; 
To  Him  our  grateful  flrains  belong; 
He  fills  the  fireams,  he  decks  the  jJains, 
Preferyes  the  flocks,  and  chears  the  fwains** 

He  makes  the  rural  landikip  gay. 
And  fees  our  fportive  younglings  play; 
He  cloaths  the  lawns,  and  fattening  foils. 
He  fooths  our  cares,  and  crowns  our  toils. 

Thefe  verdant  bowers,  our  feats  of  reft. 
Are  all  by  Him  perfum'd  and  dreft: 
Our  wandering  flieep,  that  range  the  hills. 
And  grazing  herds,  his  bounty  fills. 

CHORUS. 
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e   H    OR    U    S. 

Each  mountain,  cloathM  in  fummer  pride, 
Thofe  daily  bleffings  here  enjoy'd  j 
One  Univerfal  chorus  raife. 
All!  all  are  vocal  with  his  praife! 

P   A    S    T    O    R    E    L  L  A. 

Mild  innocence  and  plenty  here. 
As  time's  firft  ages,  new  appear  j 
Serene  delights  the  foul  infpire,  . 
With  all  that  virtue  can  defire. 

Purling  rills,  and  peaceful  fhades. 
Fruitful  vallies,  mofly  glades. 
Flowery  glebes,  and  blooming  fields. 
All  that  health,  and  pleafure  yields. 

S   Y  L  V   A   N    U    S. 

No  wanton  riot  revels  near. 
No  Bacchus  with  his  wild  career; 
No  cankering  ills  thefe  plains  infeft, 
But  all  is  harmony  and  reft. 

H  2  True 
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Trae  fecial  fiiendfliip,  joy  and  love. 
Fair  emblems.of  that  bli&  above  ; 
Such  here  our  heart-felt  pleafures  flow, 
UiicheckVi  with  ^lodms  of  guilt  and  wo. 

Exalted  extafies  divine. 
Rapture  encJlefk^^i&dfublime; 
All  that  can  blefs  the  life  of  man. 
In  its  fhort  contrafted  fpan. 

Such  (happy  fliepherds  1)  fuch  are  we, 
Whaft  heaven  guards  our  liberty  j 
What  can  the  world  like  this  beftow. 
Might  we  poflefs  the  whole  bdow. 

Then  ftrive  to  join 
,In  ftrains  divine,  . 
With  all  that  fing  abpy6 ;     • 
With  Seraphs,  Angels,  Saints,  and  Powers, 
Adore  the  God  of  Love. 

Come  choral  Nymphs  and  join  the  fong, 
The  joyful  Eclat  yet  prolong;  /      . 

Sing  fliepherds,  if  ye  can  declsure  . 
By  verfe  mfpir*d,  what  thofe,  high  beings  are. 

DAMON 
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DAMON    and    ROSELTND. 

Say,  where  do  thdTe  harmomous  dirongs^ 

Their  adoration  pay? 
What  are  their  glories,  What  their  fongs  ? 

Where  fhines  their  cloudle&  day  ? 

DAMON,    fslus. 

In  jCbme  far  regions,  wide,  immenfe^ 
Remote,  jBrom  yonder  fun  or  fiars; 

Bright  regions  undifcem'd  from  hence. 
Where  heaven  the  gates  of  light  unbaHs. 

Beyond  the  eye's  moft  lengthened  fight, 
Beyond  the  fun's  far  piercing  beam. 

Beyond  the  awful  glooms  of  night. 
Beyond  ci-eation's  empire  feen. 

Long  ere  the  earth's  fair  landfkip  rofe. 
Or  new-bom  Man  had  hail'd  the  day;    , 

Ere  light  did  farther  worlds  difclofe. 
Or  Phoebus  flied  his  golden  ray. 


Or 


i 
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Or  age  or  time  (firft-bom  of  cares)       .     , 
Thofe  earliefi  of  terreftrial  date  j 

Ere  nature  took  the  form  fhe  wears. 
Ere  the  dark  regifter  of  fete. 

Before  all  this  immenfe  was  known^ 
Jehovah's  glorious  empire  ihone! 

L  Y    S    A   N    D    E    R. 

Tho'  peojd'd  climes  in  every  flar. 
And  blooming  fields  may  radiant  fhme> 

Millions  unknown  to  grief  or  care^ 
Perhaps  poffefs  that  whole  fublime. 

Nature,  nv>re  bright  and  more  refin'd^ 
Perfeft  in  all  her  charmful  pride. 

With  vifions  of  beatitude,  , 

May  fill  the  orbs  where  they  refide. 

Faft  as  the  wifliful  fancy's  view, 

Still  meditates  on  beauteous  change  j^ 

Thofe  pure  delights  they  there  purfue. 
May  lead  them  to  enjoy  and  range. 
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Yet,  O  ye  fongful  trains  rqoicei 
Rgoice  in  him  who  pUcM  ye  h«!C, 

Whom  w^  fhall  praife  with  angePs  voicc,^ 
Where  higher  h^ymsyet  appear.. 


P    A   S    T   O    R   E   L   L   Av 

Come  Ihepherds  from  this  fr5t*ry  gleam^ 
Retire  to  yonder  inmoft  bower: 

Com^  tafte  &e'fpimg^s  rcfrefhihg  ftream. 
Come  feafl:  on  ^rca^^en^s'boxmteotis  ftore. 

For  us  pitpar'd,  fee  it  hcRo^^  , 

A  banquet  from  eaxi' fruitful  tiiee; 

What  fweet  delicious  juices  flow. 
How  grateful  their  variety! 

Come  tafte  the  apple,  pear,  and  plumb. 
Dates,  nuts,  and  figs,  feetendrds  climb  j 

With  balmy  grapes  in  clufters  hung. 
All  prefents  from  the  hand  divine ! 

CHORUS. 

O  blefs  his  mercies,  blefs  his  love! 
Blefs  Him!  by  whom  we  live  and  move; 


Blefe 
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Blefi  Him  \»!fo*^t6S  this  pSditeoiB  ftiM«,- 
O  Uefe his  h^md'fot  evermore! 

Thuis  happy  iwdi  this  cool  t^ 
Free  from  foul  gluttony,  and  wafte; 
For  all  thefe  bleffings  fair  and  good; 
Let  piaife  return  him  ^titude. 

In  focial  converfc  feated  round  the  bower. 
With  mutual  blife.they  ^pent  the  happy  hour; 
Such  grateful  praifes  flowed  fix)m  every  breaft, 
Inunortal  angels  might  have  ihar'd  the  feaft: 
When  PoLYDORE,  the  youth-bdc^ed  fwain. 
Courteous  and  mild,  to  Ledia  thus  begsui«, 

See  Ledia!  fee!  the  tender  Iambs, 
With  harmlefs  innocence  and  {dayn;  ^. 

Diverted  by  their  iimple  Iport^ 
An  emblem  to  the  breaft  convey; 

The  guilelefi;  heart,  ferene  and  pure, 
Uncimiber'd  with  life's  boding  cares. 

Feels  angel-fweetneis  in  the  mind. 
And  angd-t^ed  pleafures  fliares. 


How 


How  tamdfy*  mild,  Iiow  humbly  t^^ 

JSjich  caitfalrd^Ub  ^ 
Seems  tQappsrcivt  their  luraihA  joy. 

Ami  lookijdelightec}  3t  thdr  mirdu 

So  wediy  ftescp,  heaven's  ihepherd!  iad^ 
To  where  thy  dbutHcefl:  fakffings  lye ; 

And  may  we,  as  thoie  harmleft  flodb. 
Be  ever  guilders  in  thine  eye» 

Thus,  lovely  Lbdia  !  thus  in  thee. 

Virtue  and  innocence  unite; 
Such  then  each  channful  grace  mufi  be. 

That  gives  the  foulits  true  deli(ght. 

The  good  Aristus,  faithful  fwain. 

Hoary  and  old,  in  virtue  found, 
Long  taught  us  ^here  his  facred  firain. 

Till  called  to  be  with  glory  crown'd. 

Thy  Other's  fiiend,  his  moral  guide. 
That  learnt  him  all  the  lore  of  heaven; 

By  his  examples  here  employed. 
Was  peace  and  truth,  and  mercy  given. 

♦  The  bower  of  Ariftus,  where  he  firftiaftitutedthc  cuftom 
0  meet  and  celebrate  the  day  in  paftoral  eotertaisia^nts  facred 
:o  firtue  and  friendihip, 

s  '^  1  Him 


Him  lamented  every  fwain,        . 

When  death  had  fhatch'd  his  Kfc  away  5 
The  weeping  flicphcrds  fled  the  plain. 

And  left  their  flodks  and  herds  afbay. 

Young  Arm  on!  bleft  with  every  grace, 

(Alas  the  hand  of  fate!) 
Followed  to  his  eternal  place, 

And  left  this  mortal  ilate. 

When  every  fliade  with  wailful  fong. 

Their  deftinies  proclaimed. 
In  elegies  the  vocal  hills. 

And  lonely  ftreams  complained. 

But  lov'd  Marina!  beauteous  maid. 

The  pride  of  every  plain, 
O'erwhelm'd  with  grief,  fought  the  fed  gloom. 

And  thus  bewailed  the  fwain. 

'  How  dark  the  fcenes  that  once  appeared  fo  gay, 
'  WhenyouthfulARMON  chear^dthetoillomeday; 
'  Here  as  the  length'ningfliadows  browned  thevalc, 

*  Still  Arm on's  voice  renewed  the  evening  talej 

*  His  knowing  mind,  with  fubjeds  ever  new, 

*  Unbofom'd  wond'rous  nature  to  the  view; 

*  How 
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^  How  ardefi/  how  fincere  was  his  defign^ 
^  His  fimple  tales,  how  pleaiiag,  how  diviiie ! 

*  The  foul  amidfl  cdeftial  fplendors  woke, 

*  What  heart-felt  rapttire  kindled  as  he  fpoke ; 

^  Brighton  the  mind  what  heaven-beam'd  glo- 
ries ihone,  ■        ' 

*  Angel-delights,  to  earth-bom  joys  unknown  j 

*  Truth,  love  and  friendfliip,  pure  as  morning  light,  ^ 

*  Glowed  in  my  breaft ;  love!  that  can  fouls  unite ; 
^  Love,  generous  love!  exalted  and  fublime, 

*  That  knows  no  guilt,  nor  bltdhes  with  a  crime ; 

*  Then  happinefs,  thro*  grove,  or  field,  or  mead, 

*  For  ever  bleft  time's  hafly-footed  fpeed;  '  ^ 

*  Virtue,  meek  power,^  bright,  amiable,  and  fair, 

*  Filled  life's  fwift  hom^  with  all  that  foftens  care ; 

*  But  ah !  who  can  thofe  wafted  joys  reftore, 

*  Farewel  the  hope!  lov'd  Arm  on  is  no  more! 

*  How  oft  with  gentle  fpeech,  and  tender  figh, 
^  He  thus  addrefs'd  me ;  fay,  Marina!  why 

*  Thy  bofom  grieves,  when  nature's  beauties  fade, 

*  And  fuUen  fkies  o'erfpread  their  wint'ry  Ihade ; 

*  Alas !  that  form,  fo  delicate,  fo  gay, 

*  Muft  like  thofe  flowery  treafures  droop  away! 

*  Ah!  all  thofe  lovely  charms  that  blcfs  the  eye, 

^  Like  tinchir'd  fweets,  muft  wither  too,  and  die ; 

I  2  'The 
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The  hand  of  time,  how  certain  aad  how  fixm^ 
Win  nip  thy  youth,  and  blaft  that  tender  hibom ; 
Thofe  poliihM  features,  cankering  age  will  xxx&f 
And  crumble  all  thy  beauties  into  dtift! 
Tet  in  the  fchool  of  mortal  life  untaught^ 
Sighs  fair  Mahina!  at  the  gloomy  thought? 
Beft,  faireft  work,  creation  form'd  below. 
The  deareft  pledge  it  cou'd  on  man  befiow; 
Aflume  thy  fex  in  all  their  priftine  charms^ 
Virtue  is  thine,  virtue  thefe  fears  diiarms. 
Then  angel-like,  Marina  we  ihall  find. 
Immortal  as  the  beauties  of  her  mind! 
Much  more  (fhe  cr/d)  but  mc»re  I  hhiih  to  teQ, 
How  Armon  praisM!— Iweep— alas!  he  fyi-— 
But  witnefe  heaven!  if  I  his  praife  approved, 
I  was  not  vain,  I  knew  'twas  Arm  ok  lov'cl ; 
Armon  1  the  pride  of  all  the  JhepHerd  dnrong. 
What  nymph  or  fwain  but  fift'ned  to  his  fimg; 
What  heart  but  felt  the  kindling  rapture  foar. 
But  now — Oh  fate!  lov'd  Armon  fings  no  xodte\ 
I  heard  him  praife,  I  heard!  who  cou'd  refrain, 
*Twas  Arm 0N*s  voice!  'twas  Armon*s  tuneful 

^  ftrain. 
When  thus  he  fung,  and  wail'd  our  mortal  ftatc. 
Its  wretched  frailties  and  attending  fate 

^I 
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*  I  lov^d^IMcny,  life'?  fidfc  joy9 1  ^umU 

*  AaddK)UghjtmyfeIfthehaple£sthi^ 

«  If  e'er  to  you  (fair  nymphs!)  in  fidd  or  grove, 
^  Some  foture  Ailmon  thus  exprcfs  his  love; 

*  Mock  pot  his  tale,^  nor  truft  your  bloffom'dpiiinc, 
^  All  beauties  leave  you  but  the  charms  divine. 

L  E  D  I   A. 

Ah!  once  when  fummer'sfultry  beams  were 

And  wand^iingfhqpherds  fought  the  coolingihade ; 
When  zephyrs  gently  breathed  thro*  every  grove. 
And  nought  was  heard  but  harmony  of  love: 
In  every  dell  where  feathered  warblers  met. 
Or  in  the  bufhy  covert's  clofe  retreat; 
Each  fair-wing'd  choir  with  emulation  raisM, 
The  woodrland  odes,  aU  nature  fung  and  praisM ! 
Whilft  joyous  fwains,  o'er  hill,  or  dale,  or  mead, 
Awajt'dthe  fielden  pipe,  or  tun'd  the  reed; 
The  gadding  herds,  from  SoFs  defcending  beams, 
Ruih'd  into  thickets,  or  embraced  the  ftreams. 
Then  from  the  height  that  duCks  yon  bending 
vale. 
Where  hollow  caves  receive  the  fwecping  gale. 

Came 
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Came  good  Aristus  !  followed  by  a  train 

Of  rural"  youths,  devoted  to  the  plain ; 

With  thtfedefcending  firom  the  mountain's  brow, 

He  fought  the  Umbrage,  Verdures  fp*ead  below }' 

Oft  for  us  all,  did  heaven's  high  throne  invoke, 

O  Pol  YD  ore!  how  pleafing  what  he  fpoke! 

Where  fpreading  pines  had  crown'd  the  heights 

above,       ,  ;     ;     , 

And  folemn  meditation  haunts  the  grove. 
Deep  in  the  fhaded  rock  thick  boughs  conceal. 
Stood  the  otice  lov'd  retreat  of  Astrophm-  ; 
Its  moffy  grot,  high  arched  with  Ibdving  ftone, 
Wa?  oft  his  temple,  when  retir'd  alone ; 
Ah  me !  how.  holy  reverence  aw'd  the  eye, 
How  fweet  refleftion  kindled  extafie ; 
Then  how  delightfome  too  the  profpefts  were. 
How  new,  how  various,  did  thofe  fcenes  appear; 
How  nature  in  negleded  beauties  fmil'd. 
Thro'  the  grand  mazes  of  that  awful  w|ldj  • 
What  pompous  greatnefs  mpt  the  gazing  eye,  V 
As  hills  to  hills  in  ponderous  heaps  on  high,      j 
Rear'd  their  broad  fronts,  and  feem'd  to  reach  r 

the  Iky.  J 

Aloft  on  thefe  are  feen  the  grazing  kine, 
Whilft  kids  and  goats  the  precipices  climb  j 

Bleak 
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eak  dtoeadfifl  hd^te!'  yfrhtm  feattcr^d  forefb 

-■.-.  grow^  •  •  :;-^  ■ 

'«r4ianging  c&Eb^  thait  darken  all  bdow; 
idrtop-moft  peajby  ikat  hide  the  mid^day  fun^ 
lid  barren  wafle,  tofwainsand  flodks^ unknown; 
here  Ihow  and  ice  congeal  one  haidenMniais, 
iat  Tends  the  cloudy- tiiimders  sis  they  pafs  ; 
arp-pointed  fuinimts  catch  the  evening  ray,, 
id  meet  the  mom  m  its  acrml  PfVf'i  ■' 
;ep  in  the  vales,  £air  vvtx>ny  tribes  dividep 
feedingy^waitader  itmiid  a  iboantajn's  fide* 
Beneath  thefe  iriDews  a  crowded  hafdOdp  flood, 
all  the  varying  glooms  of  fbtitude; 
pm  crags,  the  rooted  oak'Bwide<oyaring  ipray, 
3fe  fhadoVd  o'd*  our  folitary  way  j  ' 
ound,  ihrubs,  trees,  and  plants^  and  brambles 

blend, 
BPe  woods  divide,  therehanging  grovesdefcend ; 
w  mofs-grown  dells  yawn'd  diftant  thro'  the 

ihade, 
dft  fliatt€r*d  rocks,  with  creeping  ivyfpread; 
yCc  fenced  in  crowded  thickets,  dark  and  lone, 
ink  oozie  caverns  hide  the  dripingftone  j 
here  healing  herbs  in  many  a  clufter  grow,  ' 
Lxuriant  round  the  hickcn  flidvcs  bdow; 

Next 
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Nest  the  tall  elm,  and  pofdar  ihades  are  &eiv 
Frdh  primrofc  gleams,  and  liUies  deck  the  green  j 
There,  -purling  brooks,  tluit  part  each  woody  fid^ 
Hailing  to  join,  in  wanton  ilreamlets  g^e; 
Nearby,  a  cat'raft,  from  the  heights  above. 
Impetuous  down  the  precipices  drove. 
O'er  fhriibby  cliffs,  and  pendant  fteeps,  porfu'd 
Its  rapid  courfe,  to  meet  the  filent  flood ; 
Wide  to  its  banks  the  gathering  current  ipreads, 
ThenfmootUyfweUs,andmunnursthro' theincads, 
Where  cooling  verdures  fpangled  o'er  witikflqwersi 
Prefent  a  choice  of  nature's  fweeteft  ftores  ;     . 
Along  the  winding  vales  SoPs  genial  beams,. 
With  blaze  of  lambent  glory  gild  the  fireams; 
Soft  in  the  watery  fiirface  as  it  flows. 
With  brighteft  fruits  the  piftured  landikip  g^owsi 
Nowhere,  now  there,  as objefe intervene, 
like  diflant  lakes,  the  deepening  mirror's  Seen  } 
Till  from  the  eye  its  liquid  current  fleals, 
Immers'd  in  fliades  beneath  the  woodland  hSb* 
But  of  fuch  fights  (tho'^  then  obferv'd  fo  Wdl) 
With  various  more, — ^I  have  not  Ikill  to  tdl  j 
Alasl  the  feint  defcription  Pve  expreft. 
Shew  nothing  like  what's  painted  in  my  breaft^ 
By  fage  Aristus  led,  we  reached  a  cave,  ;; 
Whofe  mofs-gi'cen  verge  finall  oozing  riv'lets  lave. 

Still 
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Still,  cool  retreat,  from  fumucr^  nckm-day  fun. 
To  tumult,  noiie,  Itid  bufy  life  uiikno\iim ; 
Above,  high'  mi(i-wood  rocks  linibiageous  rife. 
Where  lofty  beeches  point  to  yonder  ikies ; 
The  Hoping  banks,  with  verdures  Ihaded  o'er, 
Seem'd  to  projeft ; — ^Ah  aroinktic  bower 
Ftowcr  deck'd,  a  filent  grot,  deep  worn  by  timet 
Fumifli'd  and  form'd  by  nature's  own  defign. 
Salubrious  iireams,  thro*  hiddefl  mines  fuppl/d. 
That,  fili'd  with  balm  of  health,  unnotit'd  glide } " 
Slow  gufhing^  forth  the  litde  eddifes  run. 
Pure  and  uhmix*d  from  whence  their  fotirce  begun  j 
(Rich  precious  ftore,  fure  antidote  for  pain. 
Given  to  heal  the  vapid  liife  of  man) 
As  badis  prepiii^d,  two  rocky  chamids  fill, 
fheil'  jiiiri'  thrio'  grafly  glades  a  trickling  rill ; 
Thence  mixiiig  ftreams,  the  lenient  waters  flow, 
Ahd  iit  their  conflux  meet  the  depths  bdow. 
More  diftant  views  wide  opening  landfldps  fpread. 
Far  to  the  South  by  vary'd  profpe<as  made. 
This  (<5oti'd  your  thoughtfupply  biit  whati  mean)  _ 
Is  nature  in  her  grand  profufion  feen ; 
Works,  tibafc  Art,  how  highfoe^er  it  climbs. 
Might  Hufli  to  fee,  and  hide  its  dwarf  defigns ; 
Peiacd,health,aridpleafure,thro'thewhQleabound, 
Encircle  all ,  and  ftied  tlieir  bleffings  roimd ; 

K  There 
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There  meditation  in  retirement  dwells^ 
And  all  but  heaven  from  the  mind  expels# 
Thus  our  bleft  guide,  Aristus,  led  us  on 
Thro*  thofe  retreats,  to  him,  for  ages  known  j 
Oft  feated  there,  he  (hun'd  the  glare  of  day. 
When  virtue  chas'd  all  meaner  cares  away  j 
From  her  flill  haunts  meek  contemplation  itole^ 
And  with  her  hallowed  vifions  fiU'd  his  foul. 

Now  on  the  verdant  couch,  that  fpread  the  ground 
With  dazy'd  feats,  we  view'd  the  profpeAs  round } 
Then  marked  the  crowded  mountains  how  they  rofc, 
O  fwains!  what  var/d  wonders  nature  fhowsl   , 
Solemn  and  awful  all,  each  mingling  ihade, 
Seem'd  a  recefs  for  meditation  made; 
Lov'd  AsTRopHiL,  in  thofe  lone  walks  of  yore. 
True  wifdom  taught,  unknown  to  fwains  before^ 

The  good  Aristus,  who  in  filent  hour,  . 
With  heaven  converfent,  knew  each  fecret  bowert 
Now  liftening  to  our  phrafe,  the  converfe  done, 
Firft  gently  figh'd,  then  thus  his  tale  begun. 

O  thou,  Palemon!  thou  my  bofom  fnend,.- 
Ye  fhepherds  hear !  ye  virgin-trains  attend !  . 
Hear  me,  your  elder  fwain,  Aristus  long 
Knew  yon  gay  fields,  whilft  uSIgon  yet  was  young^. 
Often  his  goats  have  climb'd  that  mountain's  broWf 
Where  herds  in  fmooth-grown  paihire  wander  nowj 

Then' 
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Then  a  roughwild  ,wlierc  flirubs  and  bramblesgrcw, 
Thick  woods  of  oak,  and  dark  night-fliading  yew  j 
Waters,  that  by  that  farther  mead  appear. 
Once  rollM  aloiig  in  fpft  meanders  here; 
By  yon  fair  vale  (fuch  dnce,  tho*  now  defac'd) 
Tflie  limpid  brook  in  many  an  angle  paft  j 
As  peaceful  art  embellilh'd  o*er  the  green,. 
And  to  new  channels  led  the  winding  ftream, 
^Mongft  groves  and  walks,  deep  dell,  and  graffy 

glade. 
Thro*  funny  lawn,  or  verdure's  tWckeft  fhade ; 
As  nature  feeks  the  £mple  hand  of  Ikill, 
Not  to  direft,  but  to  obey  her  will. 
O*er-looking  all,  a  rural  manfion  flood, 
Where  mild  contentment  finil'd  in  fblitude. 
There Mgoj^  dwelt,  who  once  that  manfion  graced, 
Now  known  no  more,  by  changeful  time  laid  wafte ; 
Of  .3Egon*s  felf,  who  once  poffefs'd  thofe  plains. 
An  urn  of  diifl  is  all  that  now  remains ; 
New  generations  fince  enjoy'd  his  ftore. 
Improved  the  fertile  glebe,  and  are  no  more. 
Mortality !  how  loud  thy  warnings  caU, 
What  future  changes  haften  on  to  all  j 
The  face  of  eaith,*how  varying  to  the  eye, 
What  tranfient  fcenes! — The  moments  how  they 

fly! 

K  2  Where 
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Where  now  thofe  fethers,  pious,  and  renoTxrn^d, 
That  walk'd  of  old  thefe  foils !  where  to  be  found  ? 
Where  but  with  him  they  hiunbly  fervid  on  earth. 
He  who  receives  them  from  the  glooms  of  death  { 
Whofe  mercy  wam'd  them  of  a  wrath  to  come. 
Now  hails  them  welcome  to  their  better  home^ 

O  -Slon!  Adrias,  Raban,  Thestis,  ye 
Of  hallowed  life,  transfer  fuch  gifts  to  me  j 

0  may  I  with  the  J^oly,  wife,  and  good. 
Be  numbered  J^rd!  for  thy  beatitude; 
Ye  facred  trains  that  ev^er  hymn  on  high, 

Te  faints  that  roam  thofe  worlds  above  the  iky^ 
My  foul  enraptured  meditates  your  blifs, 

1  long  to  meet  you  in  thofe  fields  of  peace } 

O  friends !  receive  me  if  from  thence  ye  know. 
Aught  of  i|s  weary  pilgrims  here  below. 

POLEMION,  ^GER,  LyCIDAS  of  old, 

(Lov'd  names,  in  facred  annals  left  enrolled) 
Ah!  might  fome  fpark  of  your  celdHal  fire, 
Dlmne  my  breafl,  and  bid  the  foul  afpkc  j 
Afpire  to  reach  that  wifdom  all  divine. 
By  which  ye  now  in  endlefs  glories  fhine; 
O !  let  fome  portion  of  your  worth  remain, 
To  chear  my  days  as  yet  I  watch  the  plain ; 
Whilfl  your  bright  path  I  eagerly  purfue,         -^ 
The  dazling  vifion  opens  to  my  view,  > 

And  points  the  way  that  leads  me  up  to  you.  3 

Fathers, 
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Fathers^,  by  whom  meek  virtue's  hyrsrpr^puly 
yHiofe^  worthy  deeds  yet  fiUtiie  flieph^d's  t^^ 
O  may  jny  lot,  when  this  ihort  prefcnt's  o'g:. 
Be  then  with  you,  with  you  for  evennore ! 

Hear  me,  O  heaven!  hear, my  ardent  prayer. 
May  I  with  them  thy  endlefs  gipries  cQiare ; 
On  earth  my  panting  foul  piufues  their  way, 
O  lead  me  up  to  everh^fUng  day! .       ,      . 
L^  me  with  therpi  my  parent  God  adore. 
Meet  (heaven  afcending  thopght)  tp.part  no  more* 

"What  numbers  there  iweet  hallelujahs  join. 
What  faints  and  marty?:^  iince  the  dawn  pf  tUne, 
From  Him  who.firft.the  earth's  .new  furface  till'd, 
]£re,yet  the  ancient  p^archs  watph'd  the  £eJd; 
Thro'  :a31  fucceflive  ages  come  and  gcme. 
Millions,  on  millions !  i)ow  to  man  unknown  ; 
With  faithful  Abram  in  the  bowers  of  blifs, 
Poffefs  thofe  promised  realms  of  joy  and  peace  ; 
Glorious  affociatesJ    O  the  dazling  fcene. 
When  fuch  bright  trains  all  heaven  welcomes  in; 
Eternity,  that  boundlefs  fource  of  light, 
PeopPd  with  nations  various,  infinite  j 
What  ftrange  amaze  muft  then  alarm  the  foul, 
Juft  loosed  from  flelh,what  wonders  thro'  the  whole; 
Celeftial  thrones  will  then  light  iip  oiu:  way. 
And  mufic  meet  us  in  the  glittering  ray ; 

What 
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What  comfbit  here,  what  views  fiich  hope  in^pii^ 
What  heavenly  firiendihipy  what  fuUime  defires; 
Where,  when  a  thoofand  years;  nay,  thoufands^ 

gone. 
Shall  I  be  found?  In  jdeaibres  here  unknown; 
Pkafures,  eternal  pleafures,  reft,  and  peace. 
Nor  grief  can  e'er  return,  nor  pleafures  ceafe. 

Hear,mortals  hear !  who  feek  your  AH  on  eartb, 
And  build  your  utmoft  hopes  on  mortal  breath ; 
Alas !  the  winged  hours  pais  iwift  away. 
With  them  your  pleafures  dwindle  to  decay; 
The  prefent  things,  fo  eagcdy  purfu'd. 
Are  but  luxurious  fancy's  tranfient  food. 
That  ends  with  life,  life  terminates  the  whole. 
Falls  to  its  dufi,  and  leaves  a  famifh'd  foul; 
Where  then  your  truft  ?  Where  ends  your  haplds 

icheme. 
When  pain  and  death  have  darkned  all  within? 
Departed  Qmits,  holy  and  divine. 
With  hofis  of  kindred  angels  live  and  flnne ; 
They,  from  the  worid's  entangling  follies  free. 
Reach  thofe  bright  kingdoms  wjiere  they  longed 

to  be. 
*   O  when  I  view  thefe  high  wide  Q>reading  trees. 
Fair  fcene  of  ihady  folace,  reft  and  eafe; 

Thofe 
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Thofe  woods,  and  groves,  and  fidds^we  dafly  range^ 
So  oft.  their  mafters,  and  their  verdures  change  ; 
I  think,  beneath  thofe  boughs  our  fathers  fat. 
They  too  enjoy'd  the  fame  indulgent  fate. 
They  too  were  lords  of  all  thefe  fields  and  plains, 
Themfelves  now  earth ;  the  fertile  glebe  remains ; 
We  too,  like  them,  how  foon  muft  quit  the  fhade. 
Within  the  grave's  fmall-meafur'd  confines  laid  i 
Even  yonder  oak  mufl  qtdt  its  old  domain, 
Confume  with  age,  and  leave  a  nsiked  plain. 

Father  of  nations!  God  of  infinite! 
Of  power  unbounded,  and  unbounded  right. 
Here  and  beyond  all  worlds  thou'rt  prefent  ftill. 
Atoms,  and  worlds,  alike  obey  thy  will ; 
Preferve  thy  creature.  Lord !  whcfe  life's  a  fpan, 
Preferve  even  me,  becaufe  thy  Image  Man ; 
From  thefe  poor  fields  and  flocks  exalt  the  mind. 
Fit  my  defires  f or  pleafures  more  refin'd; 
Send  dpwn  that  guide  who  led  o\ir  fathers  right. 
To  thoie  bleft  manfion^  in  thy  realms  of  light. 

Now  Even  dim'd  the  fun's  low  fetting  ray. 
And  fhadowy  twilight  wam'd  the  fwains  away; 
When  lowing  herds  for  food  no  longer  roam. 
But  wander  towards  their  dormitory  home  j 
The  counted  flocks  by  watchful  fhepherds  told, 
Forfook  the  hills,  and  gathered  round  the  fold ; 
-  '  When 
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When'  (lira  the  joydm  fwains  at  dofing  dsty] 
RekasM  fix>m  toil,  in  chdnis  tun'd  the  lay. 

Come  rural  nymphs,  and  fliepherd-fwains. 
Come  hymn  your  praifes  o'er  the  plains^ 
.  Hofannahs  to  your  God  belong,  ^  . . 

Hofannahs,  c»ice  blythe  .flicpherds  fungj 
When  angels  hail'd  the  eartii  with  peaces 
TTidings  of  joy,  and  endlefk  blifs ; 
Thus  in  thofe  fields,  in  gloom  of  night. 
They  prais'd  and  fung  in  heavenly  light  j 
Still  bright,  more  bright  the  vifion  ihin'd. 

Still  heavenly  hofls  the  chorus  join'd;  

Come  then  exalt  your  thoughts  on  high,  .  ^,^ 
Night  ne'er  £ball  ihade  that  purer  iky.   ^  - 

So  fung  (he  joyous  choir,  till  eve  difpcSF'.*  "^  7 
The  focial  throng,  and  left  their  flocks  tordi} 
Soon  after  this,  to  glory  unrcveal'd,       '  ;  7 
Heaven  took  our  good  Ahistus  from  .^e  fielSV 
Thus  ceas'd  £air  Ledia's  tale,  all  liftening  gaz^d^ 
Then  with  one  voice  this  hallowed  conceit  rais'di 

Great  heavenly  (hepherd,  prince  of  peace  j- 
Thou  g^uardlan  of  our  flocks  and  plains^  - 

May'ft  thou  thofe  bleffings  yet  encreafCy 
Long  gnmted  to  thy  humble  fwains. 

What 
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What  Aanks,  what  praife,  to  thcc  we  owe. 
From  whom  alone  all  bleffings  flow; 
Fonn'd  by  thy  hand,  we  rbfe  to  Be, 
And  all  we  are,  receive  from  Thee. 

O!  may  our  heiut^  with  lapture  own^ 

The  gifts  thy  grace  has  given; 
May  hare  thy^blcffed  wiH  be  dow, 

On  earth,  as  'ij&  in  heaven« 

S   HE   P   HERD   S. 

Come  with  thy  mzj€&y  alxd  love. 

Let  us  thy  power  adore  and  praife^ 
And  hail  thee  from  the  worlds  above, 

Wann'd  with  thy  bright  etherial  rays- 
Eternal  fhepherd!  quickly  come. 

We  feel  thy  awful  prefence  near ; 
O  let  it  to  our  hearts  be  known. 

That  thx  heatic  lov^  is  there  1 

CHORUS. 

Expel  all  thence  that's  not  of  thee. 

Prepare  thy  own  abode ; 
Set  every  thought  from  bondage  free, 

And  worthy  of  a  God. 

L  O 
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O  ihall  each  .phantom,  vain  ddight, 

Oppofe  its  powers  to  thine; 
Shall  vice  and  folly  dare  thy  naight. 

And  mock  at  love  divine ! 

Or  Ihill  the  ftubbom  breaft  reb^^ 

Preferring  guilt  and  fin ; 
Dares  the  proud  heart  its  faviour  tcU  . 

Thou  flialt  not  enter  in* 

O  heavenly  flicpherd !  juft,  benign. 

Thy  power,  thy  right  maintain. 
All  happy,  peaceful,  and  ferenc. 

Within  our  bofoms  reign. 

*       ■   . 

Parent  ineflFable!  defcend. 
The  God,  the  vifitant,  and  fnend ; 
Poffefs  this  body,  thine  alone. 
Make  it  thy  temple  and  thy  throne. 

THIRSIS,    CELADON,    PASTORELA, 
PHLORIMEL. 

■  « 

Whom,  gracious  fliepherd!  whom  have  we^ 
'Mongft  hofts  of  angels,  whom  but  thee. 
Who  hear  or  know  us  humble  fwains. 
To  blefs  our  flocks  and  guard  the  J)lains? 

Whom 
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VJhomtlktin  give  ui  ftrragth  and  aid, 
Whene'er  with  grief  or  toils  difinay*d  j 
Whom  to  preferve  us  thus  unknown. 
In  heaven  whojn,  but  the^  alone  ? 

Saints,  martyrs,  patriarchs',  know  us  not. 
Perhaps  they've  long  our  fields  forgot; 
Once  focial  fiiends,  or  Idridrcd  hdre, 
Shall  they  our  advocate  appear? 

Fathers'of  old,  and  men  of  God, 
Who  now  enjoy  thy  bright  abode  j 
Will  they  quit  their  extafies. 
And  ceafe  for  us  to  hynm  their  joys! 

Feel  they  our  wants,  know  they  our  ftate, 
Have  they  ordain'd  the  will  of  fate  ? 
To  them  we're  ftrangers,  and  unknown, 
WeVe  noae  in  heaven  but  thee  alone! 

Thou  art  our  father,  guide,  and  friend. 
To  thee  we're  known,  on  thee  depend  j 
Thou'rt  all  we  wifli,  our  hope,  our  truft, 
Gracious,  omnipotent,  and  juft  I 


L2  CHORUS 
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CHORUS    pf    SHEPHERDS, 

Who  can  alter  thy  decree, 
Who  can  help  us,  who  but  thee. 
What  are  kindreds,  neareft  ties. 
What  is  all  that  man  enjoys? 

Shall  we  not  then  fotiake  them  aj|^ 
And  live  obedient  to  thy  call ; 
If  they  deny  the  God  we  fervc. 
Then  what  regard  can  they  dieferve  ? 

What  is  the  neareft,  deareft  fiiend,  . 

What  all  that  thought  can  comprehend  j 
If  it  oppofe  our  endlefs  blifs. 
What  can  it  give  that's  worth  pur  wiih  ? 

CORYDpN     and    ALE  xYs, 

Kindred,  like  the  f<^pns  change. 
Time  and  abfence  makes  them  ftrange; 
Int'reft  vary'd,  fnendihip  done, 
WhcMn  to  truft  but  thee  atone ! 

Quick  from  our  hopes  their  Objeft^  fly. 
We're  bury'd  in  pur  progeny  j 

Succeffivc 
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Succeffive  cfaaoges  fiiil  go  cm. 
Thou  art  £udiful,  tfapualcme* 

-A   L  E  X   I   S. 

Thou  who  Kvcft  for  evermor? , 
Eternal,  all-creative  power ; 
To  everlafting  thoa*rt  the  iame^ 
In  gloiy,  worftiip,  might  and  fame*    ' 
Thou  who  livcft  for  evermore. 
Unending,  uhbeginnmg  power,    &c» 

CHORUS  ^f    3HEPHERDS. 

Theii  gradoij^  Ihephiphi!  hear  biir  <3y, 
In  mercy  to  thy  fwains  draw  nigh ; 
Thou  Lord  of  all,  to  thee  alone. 
Are  all  our  wants  and  wiihes  known. 

.    Thee,  thee  alone!  we  grafp  to  hold. 
Ere  worids  were  made,  thou  waft  of  old, 
Save  us,  immortal  power  divine, 
3ave  us  at  the  laft  clofe  of  time, 

O  fitvc  us  Lord !  our  future  hopes 
Are  centred  in  thy  gracious  love. 

When 
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When  all  beneath  thy  kingdom  drops. 
Support  us  then  with  thee  above! 

What  elfe,  si !  what  is  worth  our  care. 
Sure  all  was  raisM,  was  fonn*d  by  thee  ; 

Finite  thefe  heavens,  earth  and  air. 
But  thou  (great  God!)  flialt  ever  Be* 
Thou!  O  thou!  flialt  ever  Be~! 

A    I.   E    X    I    S.  ^ 

Man !  how  ambition  feeds  thy  fwdling  cares, 
Whatftrife,  what  toils  thy  anxious  bofom  bears  ; 
What  then  thy  golden  views,  thy  treafur'd  fiore. 
What  elfe  but  toil?  are  thy  enjoyments  more  ? 
Maugre  thy.  pomp,  thy  power,  thy  gorgeous  train, 
Thou'rt  ^por,  andblind,and  naked,  wretched  ni^an ! 
Till  flux)uded  round  with  thickening  clouds  of  wo. 
Thou  know^ft  no  more,  of  pleafure,  wealth  or  ihow  j 
For  evipr  then  they  vanilh  from  thy  fight. 
And  leave  thee  loft,  in  fil^nce,  death  and  night* 


BOOK 
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BOOK    IV. 

Now  £rom  the  hill,  each  fhepherdefs  and  fwain 
:  Defcendihg,  fought  their  flocks  that  loam'd 
the  plain. 
Except  Alexis^  youthful  and  divine^ 
(How  bright  is  virtue  in  that  morning  prime!) 
All  that  was  graceful  in  Alexis  ihin'd,    . 
All  that  was  good,  adom'd  and  bleft  his  mind : 
How  much  belov*d  (the  youth:!)  I  need  not  tcfl, 
How  much  efteem'd,  when  he  deferv'd  fo  well; 
To  me,  with  courteous  welcomes  drawing  near, 
(His  foothing  voice  difpePd  each  awful  fear) 
With  kind  falute  he  led  me  to  the  bower. 
And  bad  me  welcome  to  their  rural  ftore ; 
Mean  while,  with  open  freedom  he  explained 
Their  pifloral  life,  and  his  affociates  nam*d ; 
Told  whom  they  were  that  in  the  choral  throng. 
Had  tun'd  the  reed,  and  which  had  joined  in  fongj 
Informed  me  of  each  train  Pd  feen  before, 
Where  they  frequented,  and  the  names  they  bore ; 
Told  what  to  each  (ere  happy  there)  befel. 
What  fcenes  of  heaven-bom  pleafures  where  they 

dwell  J 

Of 
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Of  flocks  and  herds  what  pcxrtioii  each  aq&y^df 
Where  cither's  baonds,  the  fertile  glebe  divide  $ 
The  facred  haunts  where  all  their  rural  trains. 
Convent  at  times,  to  join  their  done  firains| 
From  moiniiig  orizons  to  ev^Aing'a  tofili 
Hdw.  they-  enjoyed  cohteiKtment -s  rofy  imite  ; . 
^Tis  thus!  (he  cryM)  we  tafte  ethoial  hfift^      -% 
'Tis  thus  we  find  the  hajppuieis  wc  wiih,  C 

Oiw  joys  ne*erwafte,our  comforts  ne'er  can  ceaie*^; 
Not  fo  the  ibrdid  worldling's  narrow  mind^ 
"Withiii  its  j^ere  of  vanities  confinM  j 
Unconfcious  what  a  phantom  life  purfues^  . 
For  hiding  dreams  they  crowns  of  gloi^  ]ffSer 
Low  as  the  parent  clod  go  down  to  death,, 
Blotted  from  time,  they  fink  again  to  ieartlu 
So  oft,  ferene,  and  clear,  Sol's  evening  rays^ 
Gild  the  fair  landfkip  with  their  fetting  blasse  ; 
How  charmful  look  the  fields  with  light  and  fhade^ 
What  glaring  profpefts  to  the  eye  difplay*d  j* 
But  ah!  how  loon,  whatever  was  gay  and  bright^ 
Turns  one  dark  mals,  fhut  up  in  glooms  of  nightr 

Lord  of  glory!  power  and  might,  ^' 

Lord!  over  death,  and  hell,  and  nigiht,         r 
Great,  univerfal,  infinite,  J 

Almighty  Ruler  of  the  whole. 
Whom  none  can  conquer,  none  controul- 

Faithful 


(    «9    ) 

FaidiM  ihephord !  )>leli  ctti?:  pLilns,     ' 
And  \)lef8  {great  God!)  Mre.biimfc(le  iWaiaai 
Wh^natti^  wrapt  in  foI«s»;gli^   ,, 
like  flccpinff  fikucc,  bufc  amtriurobii 

When  «fl*bc  verfttty  ttfcRmlt^s^  ceap'd. 
And;  a^vc  life's  campoa*d:ia.r^ 
Methinks!  i^iiJxswded  AatWP  ^^ 
A  paufe,  exempt  feoTO  h^^^OTi  carea. 

But  fure  nor  fleep,  nor  wafting  day, 
Stops  time  in  its  far  defiSn^I  ?9[ay:j  •    ; 
Creation's  wdnd']F0US>arbfi  ItotfuQ 
The  mighty  irorfe  th^'v^  fopn. -4  -tq  do-     i 

Thro'  circuits  vaft,  they  wander  on, 
In  ceafekfs  ixjvjnd,  anjd  fpao^  unknown ; 
No  paufe  q£  reft  their  workifiifpend^' 
No  date  of  time  tUeir  foJQijisi..en^* 

Nor  years  nor  ages  as  they  run, 
Have  cea3'd  their  fpe^d  fmc§  time  be^n; 
This  earthy  and  heav'n^s  moving  fph^res, 
Stai  leading  moment^  intp  yrars ; . 
But  man,  alas!  macWiie  of  ^Uy, 
Muft  reft,  tho'  life  purfues  its  way. 

M  Sunk 
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Sunk  dOMm  in  fleep,  dark  helplds  fiate, 
Thoufands  their  morning  views  await, 
A&  o'er  their  hop*d,^their  fancy'd  fcheme^ 
And  catch  their  future  views  in  dreams. 

To  bufy  thought  what  phantoms  rife. 
What  dwarf  conceits,  and  mimic  joys;. 
What  early' projeds  to  be  done^ 
Tho'  life  may  then  its  period  run. 
And  never  fee  to-morrow's  fun! 

Or  fate  in  fccret  hour  of  night. 
May  baniih  all  their  vain  delight. 
From  dreams  and  vifionary  mirth, 
Awak'd  to  fickneis,  pain  and  death. 

Then  haftening  foul!   O!  hafte  away,^ 
To  feek  the  climes  of  encfiefe  day. 
Where  glory  fhines,  enfhrin'd  in  power, 
Unfoil*d  by  forrows  midnight  hour. 

Break  the  enchantment,  break  it  foon. 
This  tranfient  vifion  of  the  tomb  j 
All's  airy  vapour,  emptjr  ihade. 
Guileful  hopes,  for  ruih  fpread. 

Watc 
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Watch  and  prcferve,  yc  heavenly  powers ! 
Thro*  night's  dark  reign,  fleep's  .guaxxjlefs, 

lonely  hours; 
Awake  my  foul!  while  life  fliall  laft. 
See !  how  the  flying  moments,  waifte! 
Wake,  ere  this  fhort'ning  prefent's  o V, 
And  I  return  to  life  no  more; 
Ijdk  fall'n  from  fleep  to  depths  unknown, 
Periih'd  and  loft,  I  fink  undone. 

Rife!  from  thefe  deathfulfcenes  of  night, 
To  thofe  cerulian  worlds  of  light. 
Where  over-watchful  cherubs  blaze, 
And  miniftring  angels  fing  and  praife; 
In  high  immortal  glories  bleft. 
With  endlefs  life,  and  light  and  reft; 
Pleafures!  that  fill  etherial  plains. 
Where  the  God  of  glory  reigns. 

Whilft  wrapt  in  darknefe,  loft  in  fleep. 
Vain  droufy  mortals  live  to  weep, 
Amidft  fantaflic  joys  and  dreams, 
A  world  of  vifionary  fcenes: 
Forget,  thefe  empty!  empty  cares, 
Thefe  needlefs  troubles,  caufelefs  fears; 
Leave  aU  below,  with  angels  rove, 
Amidft  thy  native  realms  above^ 

M  2  HerlJ 
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'-  HefCy  after  tJwnightftd  paufc;  ^i»kh  lifted  eye, 
Again  he  fpoke,--^0  world  of  extafie! 
Where!  whcre's  the  path!  to  thy  fuhHihe  abode, 
Say,  can  it  be  by  mortal  footfteps  trod ; 
That  boundlefs  infinite,  where  flball  I  find; 
Only  furvey'd  by  the  eternal  mind ! 
Who  thro*  the  deep  recefles  of  the  iky. 
Has  viewed  thofe  dazzling  manfiotis  fct  on  high? 
To  whom  is  the  Almighty's  dwelling  known,  "^ 
Endlefs  dmation!  where  thy  awful  throne, '      ^ 
Thou,  that  cxifts  from  iges  unbegunt  -^ 

What  thought  can  travel  the  eternal  round. 
Or  meafure  back  till  its  beginning's  foxmd? 
All!  all!  thou' one  unfathom'd  deity^ 
Receive  their  being  and  their  blife  from  thee  I 
All,  all. are  thine!  all  firft  thy  tendea:  care. 
Whether  thy  vengeance  crufh,  or  mercy  fpire; 
Tho*  neither  Xeen  nor  known,  but  unexidQr*d, 
Yet  feen  and  known,  and  reverenced  and  ador*d ; 
Known  by  his  fpirit,  in  his  wifdom  feen, 
Far  as  our  mortal  powers  can  reach  to  him ; 
Yes,  Thou  in  whom  we  live,  and  move,  land  be^ 
My  heart,  my  life,  my  foul,  are.  full  of  tbcc* 

Father!  fweet  word  of  happinefs  and  peace. 
The  God,  the  parent  of  our  future  blifs ; 
O  how  tlie  wonders  of  thy  love  ama:2e ! 

What  mortal  tongue  can  celebrate  thy  praife? 

To 
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Tb  thee,  t6  thee  ufifcnowii^  we  fly. 
Eternal  J)ower  o£  majefty! 
Thy  mercy  i^nll  our  foiik  embrace. 
And  Ihew  thy  glories,  fece  to  (ace. 

O  whtik  that  wond'rous  fcene's  nttveilM, 
When  thou'rt  in  all  thy  powers  beheld! 
What  fhall  our  transfonnation  be. 
We  worms  of  earth,  approaching  thee! 

In  glar/s  utmoft  fields  of  li^t. 
Centre  of  wonders  infinite! 
Maniions  of  blifs,  ihall  we  attain?  -x 

'Tis  promised  by  thy  awful  name,  ,    C 

The  juft  fhall  live  ihto'  thy  eternal  reign,      3 

O  how  my  raptured  foul  afpires, 
On  wings  of  love's  feraphic  fires ! 
How  my  glowing  wifhes  rife. 
To  meet  their  hopes  beyond  the  Ikies! 

Vain  world,  adieu,  thou  chadiih  fhow. 
How  mean,  how  wretched's  all  below ; 
J  come!  I  come!  thou  bleft  abode, 
O  beat  me,  angels,  to  my  God! 

My 
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My  heart,  my  hope,  my  all  Is  there, 
O!  leave  me  not  thus  hdplefs  here: 
Yet  here,  content  I  ftill  can  be. 
Content  to  fuffer,  if  for  thee  j 
*Tis  heaven.  Lord!  where  thou  art  near. 
Yea,  empty  world!  'tis  heaven  herc^ 

Set  all  thy  vanities  afide. 
Thy  riches,  pleafures,  pomps,  and  pride  ) 
The  victim  lives  to  fuffer  yet. 
Then  comes  his  mifery  to  complete. 
Thy  cruel  vengeance,  bafe  deceit. 

Thy  perfecution,  fcom  and  fhame. 
Thy  tortures,  poverty  and  pain ; 
Thy  gloomy  woes,  that  fpread  the  earth. 
Thy  hesgt-felt  groans,  thy  cells  of  death  %    • 
But  (if  th*  Almighty's  aid  is  near) 
His  foul  fliall  find  a  heaven  there! 

(Here,  interrupted  with  a  rifing  figh. 
The  ftarting  tear  gufli'd  filent  from  his  eye) 
Such  was  the  fate  of  father,  brother,  fidend. 
And  fuch,  thou  lovely  martyr!  was  thy  end  5 
Faithful  Onemia,  gentle,  meek,  and  good^ 
The  hallow'd  virgin!  feal'd  it  with  her  blood; 

As 
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As  fpodefi  innocence,  refign'd  and  mild. 
The  tender  viSim  tortur'd  and  revil'd ; 
'Suffered  unmov'd,  and  from  their  cruel  power, 
BreathM  out  her  foul  in  prayer,  and  figh'd  no  more. 
And  Oh!  a  father!  how  he  botie  his  part, 
Fearlefs  he  fpoke  the  knguage  of  his  heart ; 
Amidft  his  anguifh  (fcenes  of  death  and  wo) 
He  fpum*d  at  all  the  evils  life  cou'd  know; 
Dying  he  felt  fuperior  talents  given. 
And  rofe  triumphant  from  the  rack  to  heaven. 
Poor  Haves  (he  cry^d)  increafe  your  torments  ftill. 
Let  men  for  devils  aft  the  tyrant's  will ; 
Thefe  mortal  ills  fhall  vaniih  with  a  groan. 
Life  quits  its  feat,  and  your  revenge  is  done; 
Th*  almighty  Monarch,  of  eternal  caufe. 
Receives  me  hence,  and  angels  fing  applaufe ! 
"Wherethen your power,your penal  tortures, where. 
They  ceafe  to  be,  immortal  joys  appear! 
Say,  can  your  rage  reach  heaven's  tremendous 

throne. 
Poor  ants !  what  has  your  mighty  vengeance  done  ? 
Bereav'd  a  fellow  mortal  of  his  breath, 
Whilft  ye  yourfelves  are  finking  into  death ; 
All-conquering  time !  fliall  foon  revenge  the  deed, 
jHow  fure  the  fatal  hour,  how  fwift  its  fpeed ! 

Dare 
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Dare  ye  who  gave  not  life,  affix  its*  date^ 

Ye  dying  atoms !  can  ye  alter  fate  ?  ■ 

Dare  ye,  affaffins!  dare  ye  yet  aflfume 

Th' Almighty's  power^andp^dshiscreatiune^sxlaQm! 

Ye  dark  eternal  terrors!  deep  and  fdlj  ;      .  : 

Ye  blackeft  horrors,  where  the  murderers  4w^! 

Might  ye  npw  open  all  thaf  ghaftful  fcene^ 

And  fliew  thofe  dire  infernal  wards  within, 

To  check  thefe  hard'ped  milcreants  in  their  crime. 

Or  wou'dft  thou,  God  of  mercies  Injake  .them 

thine; 
To  catch  them  trembling  midft  their  niaflacxes^ 
From  reeking  £laughter  to  thy  peaceful  joys ! 
My  breath  diffolves — Qh !  might  it  only  bear 
To  mercy's  throne,  one  laft- prevailing  prayfr; 
That  when  this  mortal  bmg  is  no  more, 
Thefe  might  firee  pardon  from  that  throne  implar^ 
And  die  in  peace,  uncharged  withblack-'oing  guilty 
The  pains  IVc  fuffer'd,  and  the  blood  the/ve  fpilt } 
How  mild  the  rack,  if  thus  with  mercy  bleft, 
O  grant  it  heaven !   Oh !  grant  iny  laft  requeft,^ 
Here  fled  the  foul  to  its  eternal  reft. 
What  thrilHng  griefs !  yet  what  elated  thought. 
What  glimpfe  of  heaven  itfelf  my  bofom  caught; 
Sorrow's  dark  mift  foon  vanifh'd  from  the  vaind^ 
Composed  I  flood,  undaunted  and  refign'd; 

Exalted 


I 
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ExiUted  itafoh.  Breed  from  all  hdow^ 
Seem'd  to  conceive  the  blHs  that  angels  know. 
A  brother  Med!  my  hreaft  with  {ious  care,       ) 
3Envy*d  the  torture  he.  was  doom'd  to  bear,      ?• 
Unpitded,  but  wjth  heart  aflfefting  prayer:        ^ 
He,  2^s  a  free-will  offering  to  be  flain^ 
Forgot  to  groan,  and  triumphed  in  his  pSiin, 
TiH  feeble  natflpe  funk  beneath  the  weight. 
And  fent  him  fluning  to  the  fields  of  light! 
When  ftmt  the  fierce  Affafiins  gaz'd  and  fled, 
(As  confcious  of  their  guilt)  with  panic  dread. 
Some,  loud  impjor'd  the  pitying  eye  of  heaven. 
As  frighted  exiles^  from  its  mercies  driven! 
Whilft  Superftition,  with  terrific  power, 
Stalk'd  dreadful  on,  deep-ftain'd  with  human  gore, 
'Midft  vengeance  loud  in  horrid  triumph  led. 
Stem  Fate's  proud  Chief!  with  flapiing  trophies 

fpread  j 
That  trod  on  All,  or  human  or  divine, 
Bow'd  not  to  him,  nor  worfhip'd  at  his  ihrine. 
Mean  while  the  fuppliants  r^s'd  their  plaintive  cry. 
And  more  invoked  thofe  gracious  powers  on  high ; 
More  ftrong,  more  urgent  each  pathetic  prayer. 
Till  true  Repentance  conquered  their  defpair  j 
As  yet  they  wept  each  paft  horrendous  crimen 
.  Heaven's  peaceful  mercy  fhed  its  love  divine. 

N  But 
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fiut  Oh !  as  brake  ihim  hell's  Uack  den  bf  niglit, 
The  ra^ng  Tumult,  with  infernal  fpitc,  jj 

Sdz'd  the  fad  vidims!  all  the  mad'ning  crowd,     ^    i^. 
With  blaiphemy,  and  imprecations  loud  ;  ^ 

Arm'd  \i'ith  death's  cruel  fury  (dreadful  fcene) " 
Hew'd  gafhful  wounds,  and  mangled  every  limb,        ^ 
Diftorted  every  jcMut,  firetch'd  every  pore,  j^. 

Plucked  out  their  tongues,  and  drank  the  reeking       ^ 
gore.  1]^, 

Amaz'd !  I  fled,  confiis'd  at  what  I  faw^ 
Chill'd  ^ith  detefied  horror,  dread  and  awe* 
Uproar  and  flaught^  wide  confufion  fpread, .  ^^ 

Beneath  their  tortures  fainting  mortals  bled  ;  .  ^ 

Trembling  I  ran,  dejeded  and  difmay'd,  j . 

Till  heaven  relieved  my  woes  and  fent  me  aid ;        ^ 
Preferv'd  my  foul  from  death,  relieved  my  fear,  j. 

Renew'd  my  in^ii^ard  blifs,  and  fent  mc  here;  . 

Where  many  now,  efcap'd  their  dreadful  doom,    ■ 
Thro'  perfecution's  thorny  paths  are  come;  v. 

Here,  heaven  in  peace  we  worihip  and  adore. 
Till  call'd  to  faints  and  martyrs  gone  befbre* 
Here,  we're  preferv'd  by  heaven's  peculiar- care, 
Here,  for  its  endlefs  gloiies  we  prepare ; 
Here,  protefted  by  its  power  we  rove. 
And  penfion'd  on  its  bounties,  praife  and  love. 


Eternal 
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'Etenffl  thc^etdl  ihall  we  fear. 
Is  not,  Lor4!  thy  prefence  near. 
Ever  watcMul  to  defend. 
Saviour,  Guardian,  God,  and  Friend! 

What  fprc^  what  mig^t,  <;an  thine  withftand, 
■W|i^  power  cap  pluck  ub  from  thy  hand; 
Qr  who  diftufb  the  ftai^e;of  reft. 
Thy  jmn  proteds,  thy  will  has  bleft! 

To  thee!  to  thee!  ourfongswe  raife. 
To  thee,  where  gloried  feraphs  blaze, 
An4  chanting  apgels  I^ymn  t^y  pr^ej 
Hofannah  {  in  the  high'ft  to  theej. 
We'll  fing  thro*  all  Eternity! 
With  hallelujahs!  fHll  adore. 
And  love  and  praife,  fpr  eyermore! 

Without,  thee,  nature's  but  a  wild} 
Without  thee,  darknefs  reigns  within ; 

Tho*  pomps  and  pleafures  round  us  fimlMj 
They  wou*4  but  gres^ter  miferies  feem. 

If  thou  art  abfent  from  the  foul. 

What  gloomy  horrors  chill  the  breaft, 

Want  and  emptinefs  the  whole, 

Tho*  crowns  and  empires  were  poffeft. 
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Now  milder  evening  in  the  ieafi  begim 
Its  dewy  fteps,  and  the  declining  fun. 
Now  far  defcended  dawn  the  ruddy  weft^  . 
Wam'd  nymphs  and  fwains^  ta  feek  t}ieir  hoars 

of  reft  J 
But  firft,  the  flocks  to  hurdled  feJds  repair. 
And  bleating  lambs  demand  the  ihephend^s  care} 
Then  loved  Alexis  !  curtcous,  free  and  kiiKl, 
Took  his  adieu^  his  paftorai  charge  to  find ; 
Snatch'd  up  his  crook,  and  from  the  mountain's 

brow, 
Haft'ned  to  feek  the  fcatter'd  flocks  bdow. 
Gazing  a  while,  I  on  the  fmnmit  fliood^ 
Amidft  the  charms  of  happieft  foKtude; 
The  fainter  eye  of  eve,  ferene  and  mild. 
In  light  and  fhade,  thro'  profpefts  fair  and  mii^ 
Spread  x2TY*d  fcenes,  and  fumifhM  new  deEght^ 
One  foftening  Glow,  till  fading  into  night. 
Thus  whiift  the  feafted  eye  in  tranfport  gazM^ 
Hamionious  founds  a  fylvan  concert  rais'd; 
The  diftant  fhepherd's  pipe,  the  evening  fbng,  ■ 
The  joyous  warblers,  nature^s  feathered  throng; 
Of  thicket,  vale,  or  grove,  or  woodland  Ihade, 
Or  fecret  bower,  the  evening  ferenade: 
To  them,  the  bleating  flocks,^  the  leading  bell. 
The  lowing  herds,  the  later  Philomel, 

Added 

*  The  fheep  that  leads  theiock  has  ufually  a  bell  hung  on  hif 
neck,  which  makes  a  tiokiipg  found. 


C    tor    > 

Added  H  tribute  to  iht  rural  Uifi, 

And  dos'd  the  d^y  in  harincmy  aoid  peace; 

Enjoying  pleafures  ii^finitdy  mdre^ 

Than  ere  in  wHh  the  mind  conceived  before}  ; 

Time  ftole  the  hoiirs  infenfibly  away, 

4nd  abfent  thought  forgot  tlecUningiday; 

Till  (as  fii'om  yifioa  "iroke!)  alarm'd  I  view'd 

The  browner  vales,  'with  humid  peails  bedeVd } 

Each  pleafui:e  laxldeii'd,  w^nd'ring  there  alonen 

A  ftiendlels  ftranger,  in  a  place  unknown; 

Yet  all  fo  happy  rou^d  rejiev -d  ujy  care,  > 

Harmonious,  fweet,  deleds^ble  smd  £ur  j 

I  cry*d!  with  tran^wit,  ;what  have  I  to  fe^. 

Heaven  has  a  watch  of  guardian  angels  here! 

Then  froni  the  naountaiu-s  height  in  paths  im- 

known,  .      ' 

I  wandered  on  to  reach  the  bordering  Down  j 
Still  as  I  pafs'd  new  vigils  hail'd  the  ear. 
From  villas,  fields,  and  lonely  handets  near : 
Down  by  a  hanging  woq4>  whence    fmooth-. 

turflPd  Soils 
Spreadvariousprofpe£ts,  dcck'd  with  Flora's  fhulesj, 
And  warblers  ■  tuneful  founds,  I  took  my  way, 
By  the  dim  light  of  low  departing  day  j 
When  thus  retumingfwains  that  fought  theirhome, 

Thefe  grateful  Uys  in  nuaji  chorus  Xung. 

Here, 
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Here,  futhfiil  (Wains!  how  Ueft  we  dweD, 
In  leafy  bower,  or  humble  ccD; 
Beft  fitted  for  this  moold'ring  day, 
Thisprcfent,  to  be  done  away. 

Tet  may  we  fing  our  Ueflings  here. 
The  pfide  and  beauty  of  the  year ; 
Of  virtae!  blifsful  ftate  poflfefs'd. 
We've  joy,  contentment,  peace,  and  reft. 

An  nature  Imiks  around,  .  . 

With  joyous  pleafures  crown'd. 

Birds  chant  on  every  i^y^ 
Melodious  echoes  fiU, 
From  every  grove  and  hill,  ... 

The  cheaiful  realms  of  day. 

Soon  as  the  morning  dawns. 
Woods,  thickets,  dales  and  la\ims,    . 

Awake  their  mirtfafdl  flrains} 
On  daizy,  panfe,  and  thyme. 
The  twinkling  d^w  drops  fhine, 

Andpleafure  decks  the  plains. 

The  matin  wood-notes  rife^ 
In  concert  to  the  ikies, 

(Sweet  morning  hytxm  of  praife) 

^4 
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Vn4i^;arb^ets  fpread,    . 
Their  chequer'd  ihade^ 
To  cool  SoPs  noon-ticle  rays« 

The  Sylvan  Bow^, 

With  ripfching  iloite,  ^ 

Of  fiagraiit  fwdks  adom^} 
Invites-the  fwains. 
To  quit  the  plains. 

For  them  thofe  f^rctsts  aite  ttma^dk        « 

When  evefSiig  ndld^ 

Soft  faacy^s  child,  .4|t    ' 

Dims  o*er  the  bright  ferene; 
Night  warbled  fbng^    ■ 
Delights  the  throng. 

And  ferenades  the  green. 

SHEPHERD. 

As  this  thin  duik,  calm  evening's  gloom, 
So,  when  life's  fatal  night  (hall  come. 
The  foul  from  earth  ihall  wing  its  way. 
Thro'  death's' dim  fliade  to  endlefs  day! 


Second 
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Second        C   H   O   R   U   S« 

Happy  fiate!  that's  ncFcr  dooe, 
CBmes  that  know  no  fetting  fim; 
5>liiimig  kmgdcHns  ever  bright, 
R^pcms  EJTd  with  joy  and  fi^it; 
Cares  and  fears  Ihall  then  be  o'er« 
Night  and  death  return  no  more! 
But  gkny  in  its  brighteft  noon. 
Shall  hhae  as  one  eternal  fiin! 
There  the  ibid  fitnn  earth  retir'd^ 
Shan  fee  her  God,  fo  long  dcfir'd; 
Shan  (ee  Mm  too,  undamp'd  with  ftaft 
In  an  his  Majefiy  zppaar  ; 
Amidft  that  infinite  fiddimes 
Where  an  his  powers  tranendofos  flnnei 
Meridian  glory's  utmoft  height. 
That  holds  his  awfiil  throne  of  li^t! 

SHEPHERDESS* 

Heaven's  temple  who  IhaU  fee^ 
Palace  of  eternity ! 
Who!  Ah  who!  may  dweU  in  thee? 

^      SHEPHERD. 

Even  fimple  fwains,  that  love  and  fear 
Their  parent  God,  may  enter  there  j 

Ae 
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And  gloniyd  \0ith  Him  for  ever  flune. 
Beyond  the  jreach  of  fate,*  or  wreck  of  time« 

When  thefe  had  pa&'d,  a  fhepherdefi  alone^ 
Homewards  retiring  o'^er  the  ffzBy  down; 
With  heart-exulting  praife,  foujght  her  abode. 
And  chear'd  the  dufky  gloom  with  evening  ode. 

SHEPHERDESS* 

Come  opening  fweets!  of  earlieft  bloom, 
Frefh  tender  buds  of  in^t  fpring. 

When  firft  the  breathing  gales  perfume. 
Where  angels  haunt,  and  fhepberds  fii%* 

Bloffom!  ye  rdfeat  bowers  aAd  groves^ 
Where  graces  dwell,  where  virtue  roves. 

And  fpotlefs  virgins  court  her  finile  j 
Let  bleiEngs  crown  thefe  bliisfiil  plains. 

Reward  each  faithful  Ihepherd's  toil. 
And  teach  our  hearts  celeflial  ftxains. 

^Tis  done!  harmonious  founds  divine, 
Affembling  fwains  delighted  hear, 

All  that's  gladfome  meets  the  eye, 
All  that's  piealant  charnjs  the  ear* 

O  Enraptured 
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Enraptured  with  infpiring  fong. 
The  joyous  ihepherd  tunes  his  lays, 

On  every  fide  a  hymning  throng. 
Bid  vocal  hills  refound  his  praife. 

_  -   The  Sylvan  ihades,  where  verdtures  fpread. 
Their  welcome  glooms,  are  facred  made. 
With  adoration  praifc  and  love, . 
Echoed  thro*  the  founding  grove : 
By  day,  what  bleffings  chear  the  fight. 
What  refl:  and  comfort  brings  the  night! 
Whilfl:  life's  few  fleeting  moments  laft, 
Blifs!  to  blifs!  iiicceeds  the  paft, 
WhiHl  the  hafty  minutes  fly, 
Pofting  to  eternity ! 
Till  of  endlefs  joys  poffeft. 
With  beatic  vifion  blefl:  j 
Where,  wrapt  in  heaven's  Almighty  power. 
Sin,  pain  and  death,  are  felt  no  more! 

So  fung  the  Damfel,  fo  the  joyous  trains 
Of  Shepherds  fung,  retiring  from  the  plaint. 
Still  to  the  ear  each  diftant  profpeft  round. 
In  vary'd  Odes  returned  the  grateful  found, 
l^iU  evening's  deeper  Ihade  had  clos'd  the  day. 
And  warblers  now  fat  filent  on  the  fpray. 

When 
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"When  thus  alone,  unmindful  of  the  night,    -^   * 
CharmM  with  thefc  fofter  fcenes  of  new  ddight^ 
I  wandered,  unrefohr'd  what  then  to  do, 
What  home  to  feek,  what  purpdie  to  purfue.     . 
Without  a  guide,  benighted  and  unknown, 
I  fought  fome  hamlet  bf ,  or  neighbouring  Town  j 
Till  by  green  paths  o'er  winding  h3b  eonvey'd, 
(Green  paths,  that  feem'd  by  firequent  ibotfteps 

made,  ' 

To  huinUe  viHa  on  tihe  fpacious  plain. 
Or  rural  grange  of  fome  dillinguifli'd  fwain) 
I  rov'd,  iHlI  iearching  as  theif  angles  led. 
To  find  fomc  ihepherd's  hut,  or  lonely  Ihed, 
Or  cottage,  grot,  or  cave,  where  as  a  gueft. 
Loft  and  forlorn,  I  might  have  leave  to  reft. 
But  flieep-tracks  all  that  different  way  divide. 
To  lawns  beneath  a  flanting  mountain's  fide^ 
Far  in  the  trodden  maze,  I  doubtful  ftroll'd, 
Till  reachM  where  late  a  fwain  had  pent  his  fold, 
Thence  foon  direfted  by  the  fudden  noife 
Of  watchful  dog,  I  felt  returning  joys  j 
The  diftant  fignal  'lann'd  my  tardy  hafte. 
With  eager  fteps  thro'  various  fcenes  I  paft, 
When  wand'ring  thro'a  woodland's  clofe  retreats. 
All  round  me  feem'd  a  wildemefs  of  fweets  j 

0  3  On 
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On  eroy  fide;  tlie  crowded  fruits  a&d  flowera. 
Invited  to  thdr  vimiatic  bowers. 
Fafs'd  on^  again  tke  epcniiig  {xttfpeAt  dear,    • 
And  thro'  the  doflc  the g^mmeriiig  fields  appear) 
The  various  beauties,  o'er  the  landfldps  ^preadj  : 
lay  undifiinguifli'd  in  the  falling  ihade; 
The  dim  furvey  imperfed  objecb  fiU'd,    . 
Uncertain  what  the  flijuning  eye  beheld;    - 
Nearer  approach'd,  thro'  phantom-icenes  of  nigiit»' 
Appeared  a  friendly  Roof,  how  Ueft  tl^  fighti 
Returning  pleafures  fiink  the  thoughts  of  Gare^  ^ 
Refolv'd  I  went  to  feek  admiflipn  there! 
Clofe  by  a  winding  ^^ale  the  manfion  flood,        ) 
Before  it  fields  and  ineads,  behind,  a  wood; 
A  gentle  ffaream,  that  chryfial  rills  fupply. 
Beneath  the  flopeing  Downs  ran  murmuring  by  $ 
Bow'd  from  the  walls,  to  form  a  green  retreat| 
Frefh  myrtle  Bower  o'erfjH-ead  a  mofly  feat. 
Where  tuneful  fwain!  with  ihepherd's  rural  fbngi| 
Warbled  his  nimibers  difiant  from  the  thrqi:^; 
Here,  in  his  evening  folitude  retired. 
Heaven's  grat^frd  praife  his  glowing  b^reaft  ini|)ir^« 

Thus     his     S  Q  L  I  L  Q  qjJ  Y. 

From  care,  from  pain,  from  liiifery  and  wo. 
The  dii'eful  lot  of  haplefa  m^  below: 

From 
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From  carth-bewilder^d  maase  (fblife  appears, 

Checquer'd  with  pleaftires,  and  deprefl:  with  fears) 

I  tafte  the  pcrfeft  blifs  of  love  diwiei 

A  Hai^efsi  eternal  and  fublin^e ; 

All  that  can  bleis  this  moft^  fiate  I  findf- 

'lis  ev^r  heayen  in  a  tranquil  min^l! 

High  as  the  thought  ca^  climb  my  pleafures  lyei 

Pleafures!  no  ills  can  Uaily  ^o  fate  defboy,     * 

Safe  in  the  hai^d  of  thee^  (Q  power  unknown!) 

I  fear  no  ill,  I  dread  no  w^adi  to  come } 

Qyarfl  but  my  trpacherpw  felff.the  only  foe. 

Can  ^il  my  blifs,  and  bring  me  down  to  wo* 

^utthou^  O  tender  par^t  of  my  foul, 

"Watch  o'er  my  will,  my  ftubb<^  fplf  controull 

O  gaaitdian«-*father  of  infinity^ 

Myfelf,  my  iafety,  I  commit  to  tbeci 

Ipo  Thee!  who  raised  my  Being  from  the  duft, 

Pn  thy  AU-foT^reign  pow^r  alone  I  truft. 

Wth  raptur'd  Angels  may  I  ling. 
Their  high  Creator,  Prince  and  King ; 
"With  them  permitted  to  enjoy 
Vifions  of  love!  and  extafie! 
Who  bleft  with  Attributes  divine,  "^ 

With  thee  in  endldfe  glories  fhine,  ^ 

Greafas  theirviews,and  as  their  birth  fublime !  J 
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Mrm,  as  th'  imfhaken  rock,  they  each  cdn&k^ 

Their  breafts  no  fate  can  Ihock,  nor  fear  divide^ 

Virtue  cements  the  fiaithfid  tie  for  life, 

Uhconfcious  of  fufpicion,  g^e,  or  ftiife; 

In  minds  fo  juft,  a  fiiendfhip  fo  refin'd, 

Wou-d  feem  as  angels  mix'd  with  hmnan  kind! 

Pardon  this  glowing  thought !  'tis  plain  and  finee. 

Spoke  from  a  grateful  heart,  infpir'd  by  thee; 

Vm  here  a  vagrant,  friendlefs  and  alone, 

A  forlorn  wanderer,  foreign,  and  unknowii^ 

That  in  thefe  haj^  climes,  have  fpent  the  day^ 

Now  loft  in  night's  dim  paths,  I  feek  my  way 

To  fome  thick  bower^  with  peaceful  filence  bleft } 

Or  covert  of  a  grove,  where  I  may  reft: 

O  tell  me!  (friendly  fhepherd)  where  to  find. 

Some  "mofly  bed,  to  be  a  while  reclin'd ; 

Some  dazy'd  couch,  beneath  the  fpreading  tfee», 

Screened  from  cold  dews,  and  fhdter'd  from  the 

breeze ; 

For  fure  one  vary'd  fcene  of  new  delight 

The  day  has  been ;   propitious  be  the  night! 

KindAREDON  (fuch  was  the  fhepherd^s  name) 

Cry'd,   leave  the  vales,  and  woods,  and  dewy 
plain; 

tJnwholefome  damps  may  chill  the  midnight  aii*, 

.Come!  fee  my  cottage,  take  a  lodging  there; 

Welcome! 


<    "3    ) 

Welcome !  whoe'er  thou  art,  heaven^s  bounty's  free^ 
Quit  lawns  and  fields,  and  take  repofe  with  me ; 
This  laid,  he  led  me  to  his  fair  retreat. 
Palace  of  peace,  perfum'd  with  every  fweet ; 
The  nig^t  was  calm,  the  profped  all  ferene,    ^ 
Heaven's  choiceft  bleflings  ftor'd  the  firuitful  fccftc  J 
Near  by^  a  bubbling  ftream  had  tun'd  the  gale, 
With  fleep's  fpft  murmur,  fraox  the  lonely  vale 
Lov*d  Philomel,  to  groves,  or  hills,  or  plains. 
Hid  in  the  feicret  covert,  thrillM  her  ftrains. 


BOOK 
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B  O  O  K    V. 

NOW  reach'd  the  rural  manfion,  diiply  feen. 
My  guide,  with  grateful  welcomes,  led  me  in ; 
What  blcffings  crowd  that  hofpitable  door. 
Where  nature's  wants  fupply'd,  we  aik  no  more: 
*Tis  happinefs  all  feek,  but  feek  it  where? 
Monarchs  might  ftoop  for  crowns  and  find  it  there^ 
A  place  for  life's  retirement  firfl  was  fliewn. 
Sacred  to  holy  offices  alone ; 
Here,  (cry'd  the  fwain)  I  meet  my  God  in  prayer. 
Here  praife,  adore,  and  tell  him  all  my  care  ; 
My  fecret  thoughts,  tho'  known  to  him  before, 
I  oflPer  up,  and  mercy  ftill  implore ; 
O  heavenly  converfe !  diiinal  the  abode 
Of  him,  who  lives  a  ftranger  to  his  God  ; 
That  alks  no  mercies,  owns  not  any  given. 
But  ever  mocks  the  Majefty  of  heaven; 
Benighted  thro'  life's  gloomy  track  of  wo, 
His  heart  ne'er  feels  the  kindling  raptiu^  glow. 
Vain  perifhable  things,  he  ftill  purfues, 
And  labours  for  the  hulks  that  fwine  refufe  j 
From  day  to  day,  his  follies  lead  him  on, 
Still  feeking  happinefs!  but  finding  none  j 

No 
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No  dawn  of  glory,  no  ferapliic  joys. 
No  hopes  immortal  on  his  wifties  rife. 
No  heaven-bom  comforts  elevate  liis  foul. 
Low  as  the  fenfual  brute,  or  groveling  mole; 
A  darkned  cell  of  mifery  all  within. 
Dungeon,  where  loathfome  vices  lurk  unfeen ; 
Deep  den  of  wild  confufion,  black  as  night, 
Unbleft  with  one  cdeftial  beam  of  light ; 
The  clouded  mind,  no  hallowed  tranfport  warms. 
Nor  heaven  delights,  nor  infinite  alarms ; 
Thick  darknefs  dims  the  eye  of  reafon  there, 
^rhat  never  fees  eternal  truths  appear. 

View  the  poor  cot  fome  thankful  fwain  enjoys. 
See  thence  how  high  his  hopes  and  wifhes  rife; 
Eternal  comfort  in  his  mind  appears,  -h.: 

Whether  expreft  in  raptures,  or  in  tears ; 
Whether  he  ftrives  inceffant  with  his  God, 
By  thanks,  and  praife,  or  groans  beneath  his  rod'. 

The  firft,  the  laft,  the  fovereign,  all  fupreme, 
He  bids  us  afk,  and  who  can  give  but  him! 
Yet  our  creator  fliall  we  not  addrefs. 
He  bids  us  a&,  can  his  command  be  lefs? 
Alk  and  receive, — The  promile  made  to  man, 
Will  we  not  alk,  yet  hope  we  fliall  obtain  ? 
Ey'n  He  who  holds  the  caule  of  life  and  death. 
The  utmoft  heavens,  and  this  crumb  of  earth  j 

P  2  He 
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He  bids  us  alk,  and  bids  \is  too  believe^ 
That  what  we  truly  afk,  we  fliall  receive; 
Who  then,  thou  guardian  of  i^finity,     . 
Thou  all-fuflSicient,  but  wou'd  fly  to  thee! . 
Thou,  who  keep'fl:  the  ev^rlafting  ftore^ 
ExhaufUefs  treafures,  and  eternal  power! 
What  then  on  earth  more  awful  can  wo,  fee. 
Than  prpftrate  naortals,  when  addrefling  thee  I 
Hear  thou.  Omnipotent!  O  deign  to  hear! 
Lift  me  to  heaven,  fix  my  converfe  thei:e ;     -r. 
Wilt  thou  admit  a  finful  mortal's  prayer. 
Open  thy  joys,,  and  thiiik  him  wordi  thy  care  • 
Wilt  thou,  by  whom  the  worlds  unnumber'd  roQ, 
Look  down  on  man  and  digniiy  his  foul! 
Wilt  thou  on  earth  this  creature  guard  and  guides 
Till  with  his  kindred  faints  he's  glorify^dj  " 
Before  thy  nndghty  prefence  fliall  he  fliin^, 
The  fon  of  dufl:,  in  glwies  all  divine  1    " 
Vm  lofl:  in  adoration!  won'drous  fcene,      ' 
What  equals  this,  ye  favoured  race  of  me^j 
But  I  forget  the  care  I  owe  to  you. 
That  kind  indulgence  to  a  ftranger  due ; 
Come !  take  a  fliort  repafl:  and  blefs  my  flore, 
Tafl:e  the  kind  bounties  of  Almighty  power/ 
Here  from  a  fmall  apartment,  neat  and  {dain, 
With  graceful  look  a  cpurtepus  matron  came. 

Who 
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Who  fhcw'd  a  rural  bajiquet  there  prepar'dp 
A  banquet,  fujch  as  humble  ihepherds  ihar'd;  ^ 
Her  houfhold  care,  the  wholefome  diihes  made, 
Viapdi  pf  creaips  and  fruits  th/e  table  fpread  ; 
Thanks  given  to  heavep  for  the  daily  food. 
With  arduous  |H:ai&,  and  meekeft  gratitude; 
Frank  open  freedom,  complailant  and  kind. 
Without  referye,  our  ixmitual  ^onyerfe  joined; 
The  banqiiet  dope,  due  thanks  again  tpheaven. 
With  grateful  heart  vjrcrc  for  thpfe  bl€;flings  given ; 
"When.talcs.pf  mpi^  truth,  or  things  divine. 
The  joys,  the  pjieafures  pf  that  happy  (clime. 
Were  told ;  fweet  folace  to  a  ftranger^s  ear. 
Soothed  y^th  delights,. attentive flill  to  hear^^ 
Till  rural  trains,  all  chearful,  gay,  and  fnee,  : 
As  angels  bleft  with  happy  jubilee! 
Enter'd  and  fimg  in  more  than  mortal  lays, 
Thdr  great  Creatbr's  glory,  worth,  and  praife ; 
The  heavenly  concert !  all  my  foul  infpir'd, 
Charm'd  with  their  fongs,  I  lift'ned  and  admirM  j 
3ublime  their  ftrains,  beyond  my  reach  of  thought, 
Strain^,  by  the  choirs  of  hymning  cherubs  taught  j 
My  foul,  unus'd  to  fuch^  celefHal  lore. 
Forgot  the  earth,  and  I  feem'd  man  no  more! 

When  ceas'd  thefeharmonies,theyjoinM  in  prayer, 
Commending  all  ^o  heaven's  peculiar  care ; 

Imploring 
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Jmploring  humble  peace,  that  bond  of  love, 
No  vice  might  break,  no  fnudful  guile  remove; 
That  grace  and  truth,mightblefii  their  fellowfwainsj 
Preferve  their  flocks,  and  fafely  guard  their  plains  j 
That  all  prepared  to  meet  their  change  to  come. 
Might  reft  fecure  in  night's  approaching  gloom. 
Or  Ihould  death's  fatalfummons !  meet  them  there^ 
They  next  might  wake,  in  glory's  haj^  fphere ; 
Thus  done,  their  benedi&ions,  prayer  and  praife 
They  bade  adieu  and  tun'd  their  watchful  lays. 
Vain  midnight  revels!  death  begotten  joy! 
That  forrows  blaft  and  darkening  ills  deftroy ; 
Divan  of  woes,  that  hell's  dark  powers  create. 
Death,  arm'd  with  all  the  vengeful  bolts  of  fate: 
What  mad  fantaflic  change  mankind  purine. 
What  wild  enchantment  has  the  thought  in  view  ? 
Can  mortals  trixunph  in  their  overthrow. 
The  butt  of  vengeance,  and  the  mark  of  wo  ; 
Can  Man  of  Reafon,  then,  make  earth  his  flye. 
Can  wallowing  in  corruption  give  him  joy. 
Can  he  in  foul  pollution's  depths  exjnre. 
To  fink  for  ever  in  its  loathfome  mire  ? 
Ye  angel-tutor'd  ihepherds  !  fwains  divine ! 
That  feek  your  blifs  beyond  extent  of  time ; 
What  heart-felt  raptures  in  your  bofoms  glow, 
UnknowTi  to  earth's  parade  of  empty  fhow  j 

What 
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What  greater  endisyOOr  heiv'n  rais'd  minds  explore^ 
Eternal  Worlds,  when  earth  fhall  be  no  more : 
Unperiihable  giorjr^downs  your  joys, 
VrofyeAsj  that  ever  brighten  as  they  rife ; 
ImmoCtal,  as  the  God  who  formM  their  blifs. 
Beyond  conception,  as  beyond  your  wifh. 
What  glorious  hope!  what  dignity  in  man. 
How  great  the  work  in  his  creator's  plan! 

The  matron,  now  expecfi'd  her  houihold  care, 
And  unreferv'd,  excus'd  the  homely  fare  j 
How  amiable  the  beauties  of  her  mind. 
Her  afpeflrchearful,  and  her  will  refign'd. 
Her  conduft  wife,  her  welcome  kind  and  free. 
Of  gentle  manihers,  and  of  verity; 
No  affeftation  in  her  adHons  feen. 
Her  language  guildefs,  aiid  her  looks  ferenc. 
In  her  foft  prefence,  truth  and  virtue  fmil^d. 
As  Martha  carefiili  and  as  Mary  mild. 

On  various  life  our  topics  next  begun. 
What  mercies  known,  what  providence  had  done ; 
On  doubts,  and  dangers,  the  decrees  of  fate  ; 
The  power  that  rules  and  guides  this  mortal  ftate. 
O'er  wiley  vice,  what  mercies  ftill  prevail ; 
New  matter  found,  prolonged  the  moral  tale. 
Till  eve  far  fpent,  the  careful  matron  rofe. 
And  fliew'd  a  bed  prepared  for  my  repofe  j 

Night 
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Night  part  (the  fliepherd  cry'd).  I  feek  the  fields 
Soon  as  the  ruddy  fun  has  day  unvield 
O^er  hill,  or  dale,  or  plain,  or  grafly  mead, 
T'unpen  the  fold,  and  fet  the  flocks  to  feed  } 
Whilft  youthful  morning,  o'er  the  landlkip  finiles^ 
And  with  ambrofial  blifs  rewards  my  toils  ; 
The  early  breeze,  the  eye-refrefliing  greens. 
And  warblers  fongs,  fill  nature's  lovely  fcenes : 
Howbeauteous  round  thewideningprofpcasfprcad. 
One  tender  glow  of  blended  light  and  ihade  j 
Yet  alPs  imperfeft  happinefs  bdow, 
ImperfeA  all  we  wifli,  and  all  we  kncfWi 
No  earthly  pleafures  certain  to  endure. 
Nor  is  even  virtue's  felf,  firom  ills  iccure  ; 
'Tis  thoii,  eternal  Shepherd !  keep'fl:  us  free. 
Led  to  no  danger,  whilft  we  truft  in  thee. 

The  matron  here,  (with  interrupting  figh. 
As  the  fwoln  tear  ftole  filent  firom  her  eye) 
With  looks  that  figns  of  anxious  care  exprefi. 
From  us  retir'd,  and  fought  her  place  of  reft : 
I  afk'd  why  grief  had  thus  furprizM  the  dame. 
In  realms  fo  happy,  whence  thefe  forrows  came  . 
All  feem'd  one  tranquil  flate  of  true  defigli%        > 
All  that  can  charm  the  mind,  or  blefs  the  fight  ^ 
None  cou'd  fufpeft  a  mifery,  or  a  crime, 
Cou'd  e'er  intrude  on  pleafures  fo  divine. 

The 
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the  pui:tcousSlicpherd,grave  with  folemn  thought, 
Reply'd,  what  wonders  has  delufion  wrought ; 
Thefe^^grant  fields,  thefe  vallies,  groves  and 

ftreams, 
Thefe  lawns  and  hillid,  woods^  mountains,  fylvan 

fcenes,  / 

At  their  extent  have  countries  bordering  near. 
Where  Folly's  wild  fantafHc  fons  appear ; 
Elves,  Daemons,  Genii,  fpirits,  curft  and  fell. 
In  thofe  dark  climes  permitted  yet  to  dwell. 
Since  AsTROPHiL,  the  fliepherd's  firft  defence, 
Arm*d  with  celeftial  aid,  difpel'd  them  hence  j 
Sometimes  the  Ihadowy  wanderers  burft  their 

bounds. 
And  o'er  thefe  glebes  purfue  their  nightly  rounds ; 
Vice,  in  a,  thoufand  phantoms,  tries  its  art, 
To  lure  the  eye,  and  catch  the  yielding  heart : 
Pride,  luft,  revenge,  and  all  that  haunts  the  gloom. 
Fatal  to  man,  oft  various  Ihapes  aflumc. 
Now  light,  now  dark,  now  meteors,  now  a  ftar, 
As  befl  may  fuit  to  malk  from  what  they  are; 
For  us  the  wUey  fpeftres  prowl  unfeen. 
Spread  wide  their  fpells,  and  watch  to  lead  us  in ; 
From  field,  or  grove,  lone  woodlands,  dell,  or  plain, 
Catch  by  furprife  the  unfufpeding  fwain; 

(^  Loil 
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Loft  in  nofttumal  maze  he  feds  their  power. 
And  falls  their  captive  from  that  fatal  hoxtri 
Snatched  fudden  to  thofe  ever-thick'ning  glooms. 
Where  deathlefi  Wo,  deep-veil*d  in  jnifcrjr^  roams ; 
Queen  of  thofe  realms^  beneath  whofe  ebon  throne, 
Diftemper'd  pain,  and  gnawing  anguifh  groan; 
Woods,  fells,  foul  boggy  marih,  and  defart  drear. 
Whirlpools,  and  ftygian  gulphs,  are  centered  there ; 
Wide  burning  lands  thro'  all  promifcuous  fpread. 
And  fulphurous  plains,  hid  in  infernal  ihade  ; 
Loud  hurricane,  and  tempeft,  beUowing  round. 
Shake  the  forlorn,  rank  poifons  taint  the  ground; 
Thro'  the  dim  air  the  firey  ferpent  flies. 
Concealed  below  the  venom  fcorpion  lies: 
Thence^  frightful  Chaos  wild,  forbids  the  %ht, 
Clos'd  in  the  confines  of  eternal  nighty 
Where  Death  in  all  his  fatal  triumph  reigns» 
And  horror  yells  in  everlafting  chains  ;   .  • 
Torrents  eruptive  burfl  in  fbreams  of  fire. 
With  flaming  vengeance  red,  and  curfes  dire. 
Happy  thou  ftranger!  lodged  in  fafety  here. 
Exposed  to  night,thou  might'ft  have  periih'd  there; 
The  Matron  wept  for  fufferings  once  her  own. 
The  direful  caufe  a  brother,  and  a  fon i 
Adulmo,  boldly  vain,  nor  care  or  fear,      ~    .  ' 
Forwarn'd  his  breaft  to  fliun  the  dangers  near; 

Deep 
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Deep  in  the  iblemn  ihade  where  vapoury  gloom. 
Had  hufh'd  delight,  and  hid  each  virgin  bloom ; 
Unguarded  wanderM,  when  a  fyren  voice. 
Oft  warbled  to  his  ear  unwonted  joys ; 
Qayforms,in  fprightly  mirth,  by  glimmeringlight, 
Shone  from  thegrove^  and  chear^d  theduik  of  nighty 
Chanting  their  Orgies  foul,  in  fportive  lays^ 
With  revel  loud  they  fung  their  midnight  praife ; 
jA^dvancing  next  came  on  a  choral  train, 
"When  thus  their  vifionary  fcenes  began. 

See !  in  yonder  fields  of  air, 
Wand'ring  Jays  the  dance  prepare ; 
Now  they  feek  the  foreft  ihade. 
Fancy  fliews  their  gay  parade  ; 
iEriel  fpirits  wafte  the  night. 
In  frolick  fports  and  wild  delight : 
Come  Mops  and  Aleb,  Zema  come, 
AzMUTH,  Mab,  and  Jephsicon; 
Laughing  Rubor!  fiU'd  with  wine, 
Desphon,  Zelna,  Agathine; 
Come  ye  fillers  of  the  gloom, 
Dump,  Phenis,  Nub  an  come! 


Qjz  Second 


Second       CHORUS, 

See !  the  fportivc  round's  begun. 
Night  has  veiled  the  diilant  fun; 
Now  filent  hours  of  darknefs  reign. 
Again  we  haunt  the  field  and  plain, 

3ee!  yon  dufky  fkirted  cloud. 
Grief  and  fear,  and  forrow  ihroud, 
Bhck'ning  vapour  malks  the  moon, 
gable  rides  the  midnight  glooni ! 

Thip*  the  Limar  fidds  and  vales, 
Bufy'd  nations  fpread  their  tales. 
Marking  with  attentive  ey^, 
Secret  view3  of  deftinyt 

On  this  lower  world  they  gaze, 
'Midft  their  fhine  of  borrowed  rays  ; 
Range  their  countries,  ;beamy  climeS| 
Far  as  light  reflefted  Ihincs. 

Their  influenciC,  fixed  here  unknowp^ 
And  in  airy  tribes  come  down ; 
Join  them  quick  ere  forc'd  away, 
By  the  opening  eye  of  day! 


Ere 
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Ere  the  ftar  of  mom  appear^'  : 
Ere  the  cock  fbrwam  it  near  ; 
Ere  die  chanting  laik  azife, 
Whilft  Aurora  lights  the  ikiai. 

The  brecsse,  the  fliade,  the  filent  grpv9^ 
Invite  us  now  to  wine  and  love ! 
Cynthia  fpreads  her  trembling  beams, 
]!fight's  pale  goddefe  gilds  the  icenes* 

Rapturous  tranfport  now  be  fdt. 

Awful  night  reveals  no  guilty 

Catch  the  moments  as  they  fly. 
Welcome!  mirth  and  revelry. 

Palace  of  eternity, 
What  have  we  to  do  with  thee! 
What  are  thy  ambrofial  ftores, 
Joy  and  love  ihafl  now  be  ours. 

A   E    R   I   A   L9      a  leading  fpirit. 

Fabled  tales  of  i^ted  thrones. 
Dreadful  Deeps,  where  horror  groans; 
Shall  thpfe  tale^  difturb  our  xnirth, 
W^d'ring  fency  gave  them  birthf 


Heret 
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Here^  we  tafle  ialubiious  air^.. 
Here,  we  conquer  glum  defpair. 
Here,  changeful  vapour  fonns  our  court. 
And  latent  m]fchie&  crown  our  fport. 

CHORUS. 

How  pleafing  thus  our  midnight  toils. 
O'er  lands,  or  lakes,  or  fea  girt  ifles! 
Arife!  ye  Naiades,  from  caverns  fteep. 
Within  the  bofom  of  the  deep. 

Rife!  and  join  our  jocund  mirth| 
On  th{efe  flow'ry  plains  of  earth  I 
Quit  your  watery  cells  below, 
Ere  the  growling  tempeft  bbw. 

From  your  airy  feats  on  high, 
Starry  threlhold  of  the  Iky  j 
Vagrant  fpirits  haften  near, 
Hafie  to  join  our  fwift  career  !- 

From  care  and  fear,  and  danger  free, 
Hafle  to  n[ieet  our  jubilee; 
Whilft  in  the  chambers  of  the  Eaft, 
Night  prefides,  ancj  mortals  reft,.. 


See 
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See  the  Pleiades  are  driven, 
Up  the  topmoft  fteep  of  heaven } 
Clouds  from  breaking  vapours  fiole^ 
Hover  round  the  dulky  pde. 

Appear ancejff  a  Bbifberd  ^emi  Sbipherdefs. 


Now  your  tipfy  frolicks  try. 
Catch  .the  finilcs  qf  yputliLful  j<yjr, 
Rofy  pleafure!  love  and  wine ! 
Shall  bathe  us  here'in  ndirUi  ftHt^e. 

A     diftant     C  H  O   R   U  S. 

Hark!  hark!  the  ruftling  Ijcaves^ :   : 
MovM  with  the  panting  breeze. 

Tell  EuRus  nigh, 

And  now  from  high, 
Affembling  beings  come; 
From  upper  climes  of  aiif. 
The  winds  remotely  bear. 

Their  cavalcade, 

Thro'  the  dim  fliade, 

Down  to  the  glade. 
With  us  do  laugh  and  roam  I 

Green  mantled  from  the  fea. 

Our  fxmimons  now  obey.  Ye 
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Ye  Naiade-Train, 

Hid  in  the  main, 
Beneath  the'  mofs-grown.  cave ; 

where  fireaming  oceans  flow^ 

Amidft  your  courts  bdow. 
And  rdwl  the  tender  wave. 

Second      C   H    O    R    tJ    S. 

Nymphs  of  moimtains,  groves  and  dales, 
Subjed  for  the  fhepherds  tales. 

Leave  kwn  and  glade. 

And  fecret  fhade. 
Where  midnight  dves  refide; 
Or  quit  the  crofs-road  wild. 
Where  lonefome  grave  exil'd,  ' 

•^  'Neath  rubbiih  ftones. 

Inhumes  the  bones 
Of  fome  fell  Suicide! 
Come  grifly  Typhon!  now  appear. 
Play  thy  antick  geftures  here! 

With  frolick  tales. 

And  madrigals. 
Bring  the  phantom  Beings  near. 

*  Cttftom  of  throng  fto&es  on  the  grare  of  a  Suicide. 

Grand 
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Gnind     C   H    O   R'U   S. 

They  come !  they  come  1  the  ghoftly  throngs 
iErial  fpirits,  join  the  fong. 
Laughing  nurth,  and  gay  delight. 
Join  the  Chorus  of  the  night; 
From  the  air,  the  earth,  and  feas. 
O'er  the  Ijanks, .  and  O'er  the  lees  ; 
All.  advance  to  jqm  .us  here, 
*     Spcflxes,  goblins, 'fprites  appear! 
NoW  'tis  ours,  '£his  fpan  of  tim^ 
Mirth  and  love,  improved  by  ivme* 
Black  Defpair  forgets  to  moan, 
And  tortur'd  Beings  ceafc  to  groan. 
.  Cpine,  all  that's  fweet,  and  all  that's  fair. 
Now  perfume  the  earth  and  air  j 
Savory  herbs  aiid  flowerets  ftrew. 
Sprinkled  oVr  with  pearls  of  dew* 
Nature's  feathered  choirs  rejoice. 
Give  the  vales  and  woods  a  voice, 
FroYn  the  fpairow  to  the  dove. 
Chorus  round  your  fongs  of  love. 

Now  glaring  vifion  entertained  his  eye. 
With  brighter  obje(ffe,  as  the  fiends  drew  nigh; 
A  while,  the  ftranger-guefts  amaz'd  he  viewed, 
Unufual  in  thefe  haunts  of  folitude^ 

R  Far 


i 
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Far  gleaming  fplcndors,  lightn'd  o'er  the  plain. 
And  laugliing'pleafufe,  rouz-d  the  mirthful  train; 
Variety  of  all  he  wiih'd,  he  faw. 
Nor  truth  perfuades,  nor  Doubts  hi9.bofom  awe! 
In  foft  defolving  trance,  he  revd'd  on,  ,       j 
To  Wo's  abyfs,  with  fatal  charms  ubdotie}  . 
FantafHc  fliapes,  dclufiv?  fons  of  air,  ; 

Led  him  exulting  on  to  meet  despair  2 
Aremon  in  Tiis  cottage,  heard  ^d  faw 
The  phantom fpenes^  fuipriz'd  with  fear  anda^r^^ 
But  knew  not  then  of  loft  Adulmo'S  ftatCj  : 
Nor  faw  him  hafie  to  his  approaching  fate  ^  .. 
Soon  downy  iKimbers  feiz'd  Aremon's  biieaj);^. 
Hufh'd  all  his  cares,  and  footh'd  him  intp  rd^ 
Still  headlong  on,  the  rafli  Adulmo  ran,    .    ' 
(CharmM  with  the  jovial  fports)  tojom  thdr  c^ii 
Thus  pais'd  the  haplefs  hours,  tiU  kindling  daijeitf 
Had  ting*d  the  Ikies,  and  t)rightn'd  o'er  the  lai^^ 
When,  muchlov'd  Daphnis  !  here  an  eUdr  i^v^^ 
Arofe,  and  foremoft  of  the  ihepherd  train, 
(When  morning  lark  falutes  the  infant  day,    .  - 
Folds  are  unpent,  arid  fliadows  flpet  away)    . 
Pafling  a  darkfome  woodland^s  gloomy  iSdc, 
Avoice  weUknown,ftillDAPHNi&!  DaphnisI  ayd, 
I'm  loft  Adulmo  ! — Daphnis,  all  furprize, 
AflSighted  gaz'd,  with  horror  in  his  eyes   .    ;  .v . 


(    IS'    ) 

Beheld  his  kifld  ABtiLMo !  oii' the  ground. 
Prepared  for  eiidlefs  ruin,  feiz^d  attci  bound; 
Befet  with  hateftit  monflers*  watchfdl  glore, 
Diftrefi'd  he  hy,  a'  yi<j6rii  to  their  power : 
Help !  help  ray  ©APHNisi  qliicfelf  !"quickly  come ! 

0  hafte  to  iave  me  from  j^tem^  doom ! 
Bdibld !  the  flying  ibpments  didve  me  on 
To  dark  perdition,  and  to  wprlds  iinknbwn! 
Charm'd  by  the  falife  appearances  qf  night, 
Infmial '^£bes  Ibavc  dccdv^d  iny  fight, 
Deftruftion  feizes-=-more,  wtoit  tongue  can  tell? 
iifcjlighi:  and  hppe,'ind  thou,  fond  world,  f^ewel ! 

1  fink !  I  perifli  J  hear  my  pitying  call, 

Ye  happier  fwains !  and  fly  my  ruthliefs  fall; 
O  cry  to  heaven!  fty  with  eanieft  prayer. 
For  pne  that's  left  to  horror  and  defpair  j 
He^-ven  perhaps  wou'd  hear  you  ere  too  late. 
And  to  its  mercy  (hatch  me  from  my  fate. 
Here  with  one  dreadful  groan,  in  wild  uproiir, 
The  vifiqii  fled,  Adulmo  was  no  more !     ' 
Thus  vice  lures  on^  with  vain  delufive  j6y. 
Then  plunges  headlong  to  eternity. 
Paphnii?  !  with  horrcfr  and  with  wo  dillrefs'd,    ' 
As  yet  his  foul  the  difinal  (bene  poflefs'd ; 
Paused  on  awhile,  then  moum'd,  alas!  alas! 
ISmotfS  on  his  breai):,  and  fled  the  haimted  place; 
-    -  R2  Yet 


{ 


Yet  in  his  mind>^  uncertain  what  he-'d  fe^en^ 
Whether  a  real  wo,  or  but  a  dream; 
Back  to  a  neighbouring  villa,  o'er  the  valp. 
Surprized  h?  ran,  to  tdl  the  difinal  tale  ; 
When  Qear  ^  moq^taw's  fide,  with  flieep-tracks 
'      fpread,  ,  ^ 

(Where  tjrambjjr  hUls  o'er-lopk  the  d^^t  mead;; 
Wh|lft  on  the  lawx^s  beneath,  ypung  lainhki^ns 

P^ay'd  .       . 

Round  crowded  folds,pitch'd  o'er  theflanting  glade) 
Sat  fwpetly  chanting,  by  a  murmuring  rill. 
In  vale  low  flielter'd,— tArcas,  AspHopii,  \ 
His  Laria  too !  foft  part;ner  of  his  care, 
Lyisander,  Thirsis  and  Palemon  there. 
His  faltMng  fpeech  foon  tddgthe  dreadful  deed^ 
Alas  the  tidings !  wh^t  has  fate  decreed ! 
Woods,  vallies,  groves  and  ib*eams,  all,  all  depIore| 
The  Ihepherd  Joft,  Adulmo  is  no  more! 
The;  elves  an4  fpeftr^^,  pf  the  haunted  ihad^. 
Have  fiiatch'd  him  hence !  the  xjiuch  loy'd  fwai^'s 

betrayed ; 
Guard,  ye  bleft  fylv^n  trails !  againft  the  foe^ 
O  friends !  beware  that  laft  redeemlefs  wo! 
Our  high,  eternal  Ihepherd !  power  fupreme. 
Let  vis  iuvokf !  none  can  preferye  but;  Wpj 

Gom$ii 


Come!  join  petition  tp  hi$  throne  above, 
Cxy  for  his  fuccour,  and  in);reat  his  Ipve  I 
Soon  thro'  thefc  h^ppy  climes,  the  tjijdings  fpread, 
^n4  joyjefs  ihepherds.  monrQ'd  in  every  fl^e* 
TJxe  Matron  long  bewail'd  the  fwain  updone, 
ISjdll  wept  his  fate,  and  thus  forwarn'd  her  fon: 
..Alas!  my  Polio!  fee  a  mother's  tears. 
Pity  her  ai^aous  foul !  for  thee  ihe  fears ; 
3b,un  (my  dear  yputh)  the  paths  whdre  daemon^ 

Venture  not  near,  they  vandqr  to  betray ;  . 
Think  by  wli^t  haplefi  %e  my  brother  fell. 
Avoid  the  dczthfpmp  region  where  they  dwell; 
Keep  in  thefe  facred  bqunds  to  mercy  £ree^ 
Admit  no  foe  betwixt  thy  God  and  thee  i 
Truft  not  thy  own  frail  heart,  'twill  fyre  deqeiye. 
Thy  win  alone  can  no  fecur'ty  givej 
Vain  are  the  refolutions  of  the  mind. 
If  but  with  felf-fufficient  views  defign'd ; 
Such  fprce  the  wiJey  charms  of  vice  difplay. 
They  mock  thy  power,  and  whilft  they  fmile  betray ! 
Allurements  Ihun,  tp  truft  thyfelf  is  pride, 
By  that  rafh  aft  alone  Adulmo  dy'd. 
The  youthful  fwain !  then  foqth'd  his  mother's 
tears. 
Partook  her  blefHogs,  and  difpd'd  her  fears ; 

Al;^s 


(    134    ) 

Alas  frail  Man !  Intention,  if  delayed. 
Surprized  by  vice,  forgets  the  vpws  it  made  ; 
tthe  youth,  in  luckleis  hour!  delighted  ifaroU'd 
In  evening^s  duik,  when  ihepherds  left  the  fold  ^ 
Led  on,  frcmi  hill,  to  hill,  Where  new  delight. 
His  thoughts  amus'd,  pleas'd  with  thefe  &enes  of 

night} 
Tillin  a  dulky  bower,  he  Wght  repoie. 
Fragrant  with  flowery  Ihrubs',  and  bluihing  lofe  j 
Here  funk  in  welcome  reft,  fupine  he  lay. 
By  undifcover^d  phantoinis  led  aftray. 
Fatal  negleft,  alarm'd  with  fportive  dream^ 
He  chast'ddeiufion,  ihaviiion  feen; 
Firft,  as  when  evening  faintly  meets  the  efty 
As  fbftcf  radiance  beams  the  weftem  fkf\  - 
Whilft  yet  the  fiin  ardiftamre  fiioots  his  rays, 
Qearafrom  the  cloud,  and  fpreads  his  milder  blase; 
When  the  frelh  drops  of  late  defcending  Ihpwer, 
Shine  in'  the  grove,  and  glitter  on  the  flowor ; 
O'er  fpring-deck'd  plains,  or  where  the  fireamletf 

flow. 
In  golden  Shine  the  gilded  landikips  glow. 
Ere  fliadowy  vales  forebode  the  fall  of  nig^t, 
And  fullying  vapour  dims  the  fading  light* 
So  feem'd  what  now  to  Polio's  eye  appeared. 
Fair  beauteous  profpefls,  here  no  ills  he  fear!d ; 


(i  m  > 

When  lA  the  gtiife  of  ihepherdefa  and  fwain, 
Firft,  two  apprpaich'ds.  ai34  next^  a  rural  train  ; 
Frolicky  and  gay  ddigb^  employed  the  time. 
Song,  dance,  and  dUdlmc^^  mirth  and 

wine;   '  ■  .-  _;  ;  -  • 

Oft  from  t^^  reed  fome  foft  harmonious  lay, 
Chan^  Polio's  breaft,  thus, chanted  to  betray. 
But  mark,howfirft  dif  pleaiing  fcenescommencej 
Fair  as  the  rofy  finile.  of  i^iQQcence,  ;  , 
Till  by  degrees,  as  guilty  ^eafures  life. 
Vice  i5>reads  it^  charm$,tod  tlupi^s  off  all  difguife  ; 
So  in  the  fragrant -gipye,  ■  pr  ^^oyfpj  field. 
Oft  lurks  the  yqopm^iiiake,;!^  conceal'd, 

Theharmleis  youth^  wfap banks  of  .flow'rets ipies,^ 
He  haftes  to  cull,  trs^^yrhere  the  ferpent  Ees,  v 
Feels  thefwoln  ppifo%bjte,  and  trembling,  dies.^ 
Now  with  their  w^lltw'd  harppt  (^e  vallies  itmg. 
And  dius  the  wileyr .charmerd.  play'd  and  lung. 

:r  Firft     C.  H    O    R   TJ   S. 

See,  on  yonder  mountain's  brow. 
That  lofty  'beech  extends '  its  bough ; 
Where  high^^  as  points  the  tppmoft  fprig^  , 
.  •  rWatled  round  each  bordering  twig; 
The  chattering  Pye  hath  built  her  neft, 
.    TJiere  broods  her  young  with  downy  breaft  ; 
''"■•''  Oft 


(13(5  :r 

^  Oft  the  warns!  when  ftiife  fliall  be,' 
Oft  tender  lambs  become  her  prey  j 
Bofom'd  beneath,  in  woody  range. 
Sheltered  ftands  i  raral  grange; 
Fruit  and  herbs  the  garden  yields. 
Com  and  clover  fpread  the  fields  ;     •  - 
A  yard,  with  fwine  and  poultry  ftof^d. 
Laughing  plenty  fills  the  board) 
Where  the  farmer  takes  repaft, 
With  his  hinds,  or  with  his  gueft  } 
Then  the  herds  for  flielter  low. 
Weary  oxen  quit  the  plow. 
Maids  from  Dairy,  fair  and  neat,    - 
Bring  their  milk,  and  butter  fweet } 
Gheefe,  a  reliih  to  digeft 
The  ruftic  viands  of  the  feafi ; 
Mirth  and  bumpers  nttw  begun. 
Chorus  till  the  fettingfun.  .        u- 

Lanes,  high  wall'd  with  mo%  fione^ 
BankS)  with  fhrubby  thickets  grown  $ 
Slanting  down  that  hollow  road. 
Lead  us  to  the  wilh'd  abode  $ 


*  A  remark  often  repeated  in  the  country,  (hat  where  Magpies 
gather  and  chatter  near  a  houfe,  it  is  a  certain  lokcn  of  fome 
ilriie  or  cojitention  in  that  neighbourhood* 


Sandy 
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Sandy  mazes  fpread  the  way, 
Checquery  o*cr  with  gild  of  day  j 
Thro*  the  fpreadlng  trees  above. 
Solemn  nature's  ^vidld  alcove  ; 
Primrofe  beds,  on  hillock  dank. 
And  blufliing  vilets  pkint  the  bank. 
Where  (whilft  warm  with  fummer  ray) 
Kindling  glow-wcwms  light  the  fey: 
Again,  branched  out  o'er  field  or  lawn. 
Or  plain,  or  wafte,  the  path  leads  on. 
Where  fpring  in  all  its  beauty  blooms. 
And  youthful  zephyrs  ipread  perfumes; 
When  bladed  com  from  early  toils. 
Thickening,  doaths  the  fertile  foils; 
Where  the  quail,  with  love  elate. 
Hid  in  verdures,  calls  his  mate  ; 
Thefe,  thg  bearded  foreft  flray. 
And  thro'  furrow'd  vlftos  play ;  . 

Secret,  in  the  dewy  fliade. 
Covered  with  each  fpreading  blade, 
Till  the  crop  in  golden  hue. 
Gives  the  farmer  back  his  due ; 
'  Then  come  reapers,  ftrong  and  blithe, 
*  Then  the  mower  whets  his  fcythe  ; 
Then  the  buxom  laffes  free, 
K<eep  their  evemng^s  jubilee ! 

S  "'        Then 


I 
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Then  hovif  rich  the  beauteous  fcenc. 
Till  the  hanreft's  gathered  in  j 
How  the  jdoyer  where  he  dwells. 
In  the  warren's  ftony  cells  j  ^ 

Or  from  rock,  o^  fandy  dale,  , 

WhUUes  to  the  nightingale ; 
Runs  delighted  on  the  4own,| 
Till  the  blufli  of  morn  comes  on! 

Beneath  yon  yews,  in  vales  i:einc^tc,     , 
Night-wand'rers  haunt;  thp  l^^dy  gT^t  J 
Where  baleful  ihades  give  foirow  bii^ 
And  brood,  the  chilly  damps  of  deat&» 

Second  ..C.H    O   R   U   S/.  , 

See !  yon  thick-fct  hedge-row,  fitt'd 
With  limes  and  plantains,  ihade  the  fiUd, 
There  the  warblers  build  the  neft. 
There  the  Thrulh  and  Black-biid  T^i 
Deep  within  the  inmoft  ihade, 
Firft  the  fecret  plan  is  laid  J 
Where  tliick'ning  fhrubs  new  bloflpin^d  o'^» 
Form  their  ciofe  rpclufiye  bower  j 
Thro'  the  bufli  from  eye  fecure, 
Ej^gr  way- an  apprtuf?} 

Thcfe 
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Thcfe  materials  are  convey'd. 

And  the  imall  foundation's  laid ; 

Firft  (fupporters  put  acrofs) 

From  the  ftreain,  and  banks  of  mofs. 

The  new  ftruchire  ftill  goes  on. 

Till  its  walls  are  daub^  and  done ; 

Their  labouur  finiih'd^  love  employs 

The  pair,  as  yet  the  frabric  dries  j 

Then  beneath  the  leafy  gloom. 

Settled  in  their  vernal  hiome; 

Careful  watch  Invader's  eye. 

And  their  artful  cautions  try 

To  lead  the  prying  fchool-boy  wrong. 

Who  haunts  their  Ihades,  and  feeks  their  yoimg  ; 

How  happy,  when  the  downy  brood. 

By  chirpings  alk  their  early  food; 

With  careful  look,  and  cautious  toils. 

The  joyful  parent  picks  the  foils. 

And  roves  to  find  the  morfel  fwcet, 

A  morfel,  fuch  as  younglings  eat: 

He  then  conveys  it  fafely  home. 

And  when  the  daily  meal  is  done. 

Mounting  on  fome  neighbouring  fjpray, 

Rapt'rous  chants  his  rural  lay ! 

Yet  fufpicion,  gives  him  fear 

For  his  little  houihold  near: 

S  2  Sofdy 
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jafelymet,t»         they  toa«i  *^°  "" 
Till  tnom  appear  '  ^^  ^^^^, 
But  from  buih^^^,  ground. 

Sings  .»al^«^„.„AeirT<'»»8' 
Soft  »'i'=^  tiff"  beauty  «i^' 

Themo»«t^*'„^^„dtoP> 
irwo»t«'«*„^»dstoc»e^ 

The  iinooth-t«ri         ^^  ^^^.^ 


] 
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There  the  wild<lu€k,  AAd  the  teal, 
Oft  their  floating  brood  conceal. 
In  yon  furzes,  feim  and  brake. 
That  fnrroiind  a  fhallow  lake ; 
Heath-cock  runs,  and  wandering  fwain. 
Thro'  the  h^thers  feeks  his  game. 

General     CHORUS. 

From  the  ^age,  or  the  grange 
Haunted  oft  by  goblin  ftrange. 
Watchful  round  when  night  comes  On, 
Barking  curs  with  hollpw  tone, 
*Larm  the  vales,  and  woodland's  lone. 
Whilft  the  cock  in  his  abpde. 
Chants  the  hour  with  clarion  loud. 
Thro'  night  unbleft  with  moon  or  ftar, 
Direfts  the  wand'ring  travefler. 

There  fee!  (where  branching  oaks  extend) 
From  cottage  hid,  the  finoak  afcend; 
Where  the  goblin  and  the  fay. 
Now  refume  their  toils,  and  play; 
Thehoufewife  feiry,  neat  and  trim, 
Sees  hearth,  and  floor,  and  dreflers  clean ; 
Goblin  at  the  cream-bowl  fwills. 
Grinds  the  malt,  and  copper  fills ; 
AH  their  work  and  Iporting  done. 
On  the  hearth  they  baik  alone,  Till 


(    H^    ) 

Till  the  wakeful  hour  of  day. 
Or  the  cock-cTQW  warns  away; 
But  Ihou'd  early  hind  arife. 
Each  his  noify  footfteps  flies; 
Whilft  the  fparkling  ftars  are  clear. 
Ere  the  breaking  dawn  appear ; 
Come!  let's  taile  thefe  pleafures  foon^ 
Come  iElrial  fhepherds!  come! 
Roam  the  happy  regions  round. 
Where  thefe  pleafing  fcenes  abound; 
..To  yon  fylvan  fhades  refort, 
Fauns  and  fatyrs  wait  our  fport; 
The  wandering  Dryad's  fteps  we'll  trace^ 
And  hail  the  Genius  of  the  place  ^ 
Come  .^Erial  fliepherds !  come ! 
Ere  the  lightening  mom  draws  on. 

Now  opening  profpedls,  fpread  with  ample  fields 
Of  various  hue,  the  fhifted  landikip.  yields  ; 
So  as  when  firft  luxuriant  nature  ftrows 
Her  bounties  roimd,  and  all  her  fweets  befiows; 
When  on  a  diftant  plain,  where  vapours  brood 
Their  airy  train,  a  Ihining  temple  flood. 
The  ftately  dome  for  awful  rites  appear'd;  . 
Solemn  to  view,  by  gazing  crowds  revered; 

From 
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From  thence  *w£ld,  fonns  in  phantom  tribes  come 

TTithflaihoflivid  fires  the  mulmghtaone! 
Of  haughty  prcfencc,  vengefy  and  iev^re, 
Ambition  ftrode,  and  led  the  Arange  .{^q:eer, 
A  fpedbre  plwa'd  with .  eYCiy  tinfel  blaze^        . 
When  Rmnour  loiid  procUim'd,  attend  and  gaze  { 
Their  mighty  leader !  clamorous  Thrpngs  purfu'df 
Fame's  golden  trumpet  ibimded  where  hcf  movfd; 
Before  him.  Fortune,  deck'd  in  all  her  fpdls,    ; 
Spread  ihining  joys,  and  fix'd  her  golden  toils  ( 
In  antick  fcenes,  wild  fancy  ftrew'd  the  way,. 
With  gilded  pomps,  and  pleafures^  foft  and  gay. 
On  wings  unpois'd !  the  nfing  mpnfter  flew,    ' 
Light  as  the  2dr,  and  as  uncertain  too ; 
One  moment  whirPd  aloft!  then  downward  thrown 
Along  the  ground,  he  reftlefs  groyel'd  on; 
With  every  blaft,  like  fudden  meteor  toft. 
Now  blazing  high,  and  now  in  darknefe  loft. 
Next  rofe  a  dame,  as  Venus,  bright  and  fair. 
Such  her  fialfe  charms,  and  fuch  her  beauties  wercy 
With  all  enchantments  that  can  liu-e  the  mind. 
Deceive  tl^e  heart,  and  make  the  reafon  blind  ; 
She  led  a  fprightly  train  j  the  God  of  Wine,  • 
The  monfter«iaihion'd  Baukus^  call'd  divine! 

With 


(    144    ) 
With  quaffing  bowls,  loud  laughing  tumults  led, 
Mad  Revelry  obfgene,  his  temple  fpread. 
Where  plac'd  on  high,  the  phantom  ftrufture  flood, 
^Midft  fpreading  oaks,  a  mountain  (rowi^'d  with 

wood, 
A  wide  afcent  the  airy  buflding  fhew^d,- 
A  path  of  eafy  pleafure,  finooth  and  broad  ; 
Behind,^  a  Vale  where  death's  dark  minions  rove, 
Hid  in  the  fliadows  of  an  ebon  grove. 
Spreads  lonefome  wafie,  the  difinal  realms  of  doom, 
Black  dens  of  night  that  yews  and  cyprefi  gloom. 
Where  tainted  breeze  with  noxious  vapour  kills. 
And  all  the  vale  with  loathfome  carnage  fills  j 
The  opening  temple,  brightened  o'er  the  fcene. 
Fair  views  appeared,  gay  profpefts,  frefh  and  green ; 
Here    (powerful  fpells  prepared)    the  fhadowy 

throngs, 
In  noife  and  riot  raife  their  mirthful  fongs. 
To  powers  of  darknefs  1  hymn  their  wanton  praHe, 
And  hail  its  prince!  with  their  devoted  lays. 
The  youthful  fwain !  unconfcious  of  the  wo. 
Caught  with  the  varying  fplendors  of  the  Ihow, 
Felt  new-bom  paffions  kindling  in  his  breaft. 
And  long'd  to  tafle  thofe  pleafures  unpoffeft  j - 
Ulufion -s  fubtle  powers  his  wiflies  won, 
Rous'd  mad  defires,  and  urg'd  his  fancy  on ; 


(    HS    ) 
Eager  he  haft'ncd  to  afccnd  the  hill/ 
All  nearer  feem'd,  and  all  appeared  more  real  j 
Sometimes  attentive  to  the  laud,  career. 
In  abfent  thought  believ'd  himfelf  was  there 
To  catch  their  laughing  joys,  graip  eve^  blifi 
That  pleafure  painted  to  his  fondeft  \jdfh : 
But  all  was  empty  vapour,  pathle&, .  void. 
Imagination  only,  not  enjoyed; 
Alas !  in  vain,  his  weary  footfteps  climb^ 
The  fplendors  diilant,  and  more  difbtnt  ihine  ; 
Mirth's  inuUn^  joys  met  his  impatient  eye. 
Yet  as  he  ftroye  to  reach,  they  ibeni'd  tq  fly ; 
Thro*  all  in  view,  the  blifs  he  fought  appeared. 
The  profpe As  lightened,  and  the  objeds  dear'd: 
Bewildered  thus,  and  eager  to  be  blcfl. 
Wild  expedlation  labouring  in  his  breaft. 
Pride's  lofty  form !  in  tai^dry  veftments  gay. 
From  hill  to  hill,  enormqus  ftrode  away ; 
Their  God  of  Wine,  with  all  his  frantic  train. 
In  npife  difperft,  and  left  the  lovely  Dame. 
With  eager  views  he  haft'ned  to  the  grove. 
Where  alj  feem'd  pleafure,  harmony  and  lovej 
Each  fecret  hope  with  rapture  fill'd  his  mind. 
To  feek  delight,  and  revel  unconfin'd ; 
Nearer,  and  nearer,  his  approaches  feem'd, 
To  all  he  fought,  to  all  he  now  efteem'd ; 

T  The 


(     i4«    ) 
The  afccnt  gainM,  in  pleafure's  wide  abyfe, 
Belicv'd  whatever  defire  cou'd  alk,  was  his ; 
Alas !  he  rov'd  for  happinefs  in  vain, 
Poffeflion  brought  perplexity  and  pain; 
The  charms  were  fatal,  the  enchantment  fuch, 
The  phantom  Beings  vanifh'd  with  a  touch ; 
Defires  and  pafiions  prompted  yet  the  more, 
Expefted  happmefe  ftill  fled  before; 
Enchanted  by  the  fpell's  attraftive  force,' 
He  rbfe  (and  wond'rous !)  ftung  with  hell's  remorfe, 
Ran  frantic  on,  to  reach  the  blifi  defign'd, 
Thro^  thickets  rufli'd,  o*er  rocks  and  mountain's 

climb'd ; 
Eager!  more  eager,  ever  to  purfuc. 
The  diftant  objefts  yet  within  his  view ; 
Dangers  and  difficulties,  flill  encreas'd. 
And  hopdefs  difappointment  wam'd  his  breaft; 
Jhe  changeful  vifions  from  his  gazing  eye. 
As  fafler  followed,  fHll  more  diftant  fly. 

Now  wakeful  morning !  thro' the  murky  fliadc, 
Its  fafforn  light  on  every  funmiit  fpread  j 
Swains  from  the  villa,  met  the  wanderer  nearj 
Wonder'd  his  hafte,  and  thought  he  fled  with  fear; 
Aloud  they  call'd,  the  now  regardlefs  fwain. 
With  fwifter  fpeed  he  hafted  o'er  the  plain, 

Then 
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Then  mpt'rotis  told  his  golden  dreams  of  blifsj 
Mock'd  their  intreaties^  and  purfu'd  his  wifh; 
Falfe  future  hopes,  his  ^wilder'd  fancy  led. 
Far  from  their  cry  his  lucklefe  footfteps  fled ; 
Aloud  they  wam'd  him  of  approaching  fate. 
But  cries  and  tears,  and  warnings  were  too  late> 
His  lov'd  Laukana  !  wept,  and  call'd  her  fwain^ 
Yet  her  loft  Pollio  !  aiafwer^d  not  again ; 
Rcgardlefs,  he  abandoned  vice  purfu'd. 
The  flying  vifions  ftill  his  heart  illude ; 
The  wailful  fhepherds !  gaz'd j  as  dumb  with  grief, 
Saw  ruin  near,  yet  none  cou'd  yidd  relief. 

They  watch'd,  till  lo !  a  blafted  vale  remote. 
That  yawn'd  with  darkfoDGie  caves  and  ftaggy'grot  j 
Black  dens  of  wo,  where  yeUing  monfters  reign. 
And  peftilential  vapour  fpreads  its  bane ! 
All  thefe  one  dilmal  wreck  of  mifery  feem'd, 
Infernal  chaos !  haunt  of  every  fiend ! 
Where  grief  and  gnawing  anguiih  pierce  the  fouU 
Sullen  defpair,  and  fiery  vengeance  howl ! 

Aflfrighted  Pollio  !  viewed  the  deep  forlorn. 
Fain  would  have  fled,  but  cou*d  not  then  return; 
Death,  from  a  fable  den,  unchear'd  with  light, 
GhafUy  appear^ !  grim  fpeftre  wrapt  in  night ! 
His  afpeft  gloom,  with  eyery  horror  frown'd, 
Woes,  rumour!  fluieks  and  groans,  ftill  loud'ning 
round  j  T  z  Th^ 


(     M8    ) 
The  trembling  Shei^ierd  firuck  ^th  dire  furprize. 
Aloud  to  heaven  nds'd  inceilant  cries ; 
Now  left  a  victim  in  the  hands  of  death, 
Implor'd  for  mercy  ere  bcreav'd  of  breath  ; 
In  this  fad  ftate  to  grief  and  wo  refign'd. 
His  looks  expreft  his  agony  of  mind. 
Mean  while  thick  tainted  fogs,  the  profpeAs  fluroud^ 
And  dafh  of  thunders  rend  the  burfting  cloud; 
One  dreadful  u{»*oar  ihook  the  l^efome  wild. 
All  now  looked  horrible,  that  late  beguil'd 
Withfoothingpleaiance;  beUowingtempefisroar, 
IVhere  vice  and  mirthful  revel  charm'd  before; 
Here  hajdefs  Pollio!  took  his  laft  adieu. 
Death  flopp'd  his  groans,  andfiiatch'd  him  from 

their  view. 
The  Matron  Mother,  Tarm'd  with  boding  fears. 
At  cries  and  lamentations  now  Ihe  hears. 
Ran  inftant  forth,  beheld  the  clofing  fcene. 
When  PoLLio  fell !  and  proftrate  on  the  green. 
With  \i^ailful  voice,  fhecry'd,  ^Myfim!  myfim! 
'  Loft  in  perdition!  perifli'dl  loft!  undone! 

*  O  thou,  once  lovely  youth !  once  Virtue's  pridei 

<  How  art  thou  fallen  I  how  arerayhopesdeftroy'd! 

<  Once  Heaven's  favourite,  gentle,  mcek,andHcft, 
«  How  haft  thou  loft  the  happy  fields  of  reft  i 

*  Hopelefe,  redeemlefs,  fad  diftrcfsfol  fate, 

<  Condemned  to  vengeance,  how  forlorn  thy  ftate ; 

Vengeance! 


Mmpsaitt  I  the  fddit^cqof  Alzfiighty -jiDwer, 
Mifeiy  eternal!  what  eanfitik  thee  lower! 
Ag^  luinumber'd,  ijiorten  iiot  ihy  doom^ 
Thd&>pafl:,  there's  an  eternity  to  come! 
O  muft  thou  grapple:  with  this  dtesuifvd  fee. 
In  black  despair,  and 'Qerer:  ending  wo. 
Nor  know  (when  time  andall  itSLWoflss  ore  o'er) 
Olft^  glimpfecif  h(^  i  johe  beam  of  jcomfortmorei 
Yet  dire  ^l^peisy  i'  dare  .not  lift  an  eye 
To  h^venfctt*  thee,  nor  raife  opebrnthing  ligh; 
No,  'h^r^die  throne  of  mercy^  caja't  beftow 
One  gracious  finile  to  mitigate  thy  wo ; 
JudgHl^ttt,  (M:ernal  judgment!  when  decreed,^ 
What  po^er-can  aiterp  Who  can  interceded 
From  endtefs  torture,  who  can  iit  thee  free  ? 
O!  haplefs  Pollid!  what  I  feel  for  thee  I 
Hadft  thou  but  heard  a  mother's  wamful  cry. 
Or  feen  the  •  tears  that-  fiU'd  her  gulhing  eye^ 
Hadft '  tihiou  regarded  tien  a  mother's  fmart,    • 
Tlie  tender  language  of  her  bleeding  heart ; 
But  fiire  a  mother's  care,  her  faithful  tale, 
^'Towarn  thy  fafety,  Cou'd  not  then  prevail; 
O!  hadft  thou  Kft'ned,  lift'ned  ere  undone. 
For  heaven  train'd,  I  yet  had  had  a  fon ! 
But  now  a  mother's  agonies  are  vain. 
She  xlares  not  a&,  Sor^an  relieve  thy  pain, 

*Thc 


(    »5o    ) 
The  heart-fdt  forrow,  and  the  melting  tear. 
For  thee  my  fon!  thee,  once  to  me  fo  dear ! 
The  penitential  groan,  the  urgent  prayer, 
Wou'd  heaven  aflfront,  and  vanifli  in  defpalr : 
Yet,  O  benign  Creator!  juft  and  good» 
Be  yet  thy  mercies  on  my  foul  bcftow'd ; 
O  guard  me !  keep  me,  from  the  wrath  to  come, 
Watch  me,  my -God!  or  Fm  alike  undone; 
From  every  ghoftly  danger  fet  me  free, 
O  let  me  praife,  and  blefs,  and  dwell  in  thee! 
OflFended  father!  hear  thy  fuppliant*s  cry, 
Difpd  my  griefs,  and  Uft  my  favl  on  high  ; 
'Tis  done,  my  bofom  feels  its  wontedpeace. 
Feels  ftill  the  hopes  of  evjerlafting  bliis; 
On  thy  indulgent  mercies  let  me  gaze. 
And  with  exulting  angels,  blefs  and  pnufej 
Preferve,  great  fhepherd!  one  to  forrow  bDm^ 
A  childlefs  mother,  widowed  and  forlora; 
OThou!  who  mak'ilthemeaneft  worth  thy  care. 
Succour  my  drooping  foul,   accept  my.  prayer.* 
Each  Ihepherd-train,  the  weeping  Matron  join'd, 
With  fuppliant  cries,  contented  and  refign'd ; 
To  every  grove,  or  plain,  or  vale,  or  mead. 
Lawn,  hill,  or  dale,  the  wofiil  tidings  fpread ; 
With  univerfal  voice,  each  bowing  low, 
Implor'd  protedion  from  tjie  guileful  focj 

In 


In  prayer  ^nd  watchings^  thro'  a  certain  bound. 
The  feithful  parties  take  their  nightly  round, 
As  thofe,  ere  while,  that  made  their  vifit  here. 
With  midnight  hymn,  who  watch  the  borders  nekr ; 
Andumea  thus  (for  fo  the  Matron's  nam'd) 
Bereft,  alas !  of  every  kindred  fnend, 
Was  left  the  general  care  of  curteous  fwains. 
As  they  in  fair  poffeflions  fliar*d  the  plainis. 
But  bleft  witfi  plenty  in  my  humble  cell, 
I  aik'd  her  here,  with  me  flie  deigns  to  dwell  j 
Xlers  isthe  houihold  care,  I  afk  no  more, 
!Each  lives  for  heaven,  and  each  divides  its  ftore. 
^ow  with  fome  pioufr  vows  to  heaven  addrefs'd. 
Saluting  each,  we  each  prepared  for  i^; 
"When  ftraight  the  hofpitable  fwain  withdrew, 
Wifli'd  me  repofe,  and  took  his  kind  adieu, 

Early  intending  with  his  wonted  fpeed, 

To  feek  the  fold,  and  turn  his  flocks  to  feed ; 

How  pleafant  feem'd  the  Ihepherds  humble  feat, 

By  art  and  nature  uniform  and  neat; 

True  happinefs  enlivened  all  within,     *  . 

Fair  as  the  clime,  and  as  the  mind  ferene ; 

Pjayer,  extenfive  as  their  fields  and  plains. 

Their  flocks  and  herds,  their  labours,  and  their 
fwains^;  ' 

Was  daily  made,  that  unity  and  peace,     . 

jlVCght  fill  their  hearts,  and  bleflings  with  encreafe, 

Might 


Mlghtguard  their  ^cty^iinajce:th€mheavea'i|€ai;e. 
And  future  glories  for  their  fouls  prepare, 

Sleep^  life-rdEceihing  hakal  UQW  lull'd  tlxc;  i9J9d» 
Andbufyfaucy^  fliunbcrs  fpft  confiu'd }  ; 
Then  peacefW  reft  from  contempl^tio]^  ftelc 
My  downy  thoughts,  and  eas'd  the  weary  fo^i 
'Till  Iq&  in  filent  gloom,  and  ftm  repofe,     . 
I  flept  fupine,  ere  chearful  morning  rpfi^ 
Refrefli'd  with  opening  dawn,  awak'd  my  joy%, 
As  yet  its  kindling  rays  JBwn'd  the  ikies  i  ; 
When  brighter  Phcqbus.in  hi$  eaftern  height, 
Had  uflier'd  in  his  rofy  beams  of  light,      ,       '    \ 
The  fearching  eye  what  new  difcQveii$)i.fpQii4, 
What  rural  fcenes  of  blife,  vrhat  pkafui«  rmilkdiL 
Sur^natture  there  h^choiqeft  gifts;  beflows,  ^       '^ 
There  happihefs  its  true  contetntment  fliew$ 
Springs,  lakes,  and  woods,  green  mi?adi»  and  . 
murmuring  rills, 
Clofb  £rdm  the  fight,  amoogft  the  difiaOt  J&flh^ 
Each  lone  retreat  freih  hkxffom'd  flmibs  adorned. 
Hid  in  the  maze  that  flowery  woodlands  form'^ 
The  flielter^d  groves  that  near  the  cottage  fpread. 
With  new-blown  fweets  perfum'd  their  plcaiing 

fliade; 
The  fertile  lands,  Spring's  faireft  gems  beftoVd, 
The  fpangledwaftc  withihiningdew-drops  glowed ; 

How 


(    lS3    ) 
iiow  rich  the  carpet!  Nature  gay  and  mild, 
Adbm'd  in  all  her  brighteft  fplendor,  linil^d, 
Amidft  the  peaceful  haunts  of  folitude, 
JBIeft^  with  the  fongful  nations  of  the  wood : 
Nor  here  high  towersj  nor  regal  palace  (hone. 
But  happinefs,  to  palaces  unknown, 
Diffus'd  contentment,  pleafure,  reft,  and  eafc, 
fcourts  brilliant  fliiiie,  but  Ihine  unbleft  with  thefe  ; 
Plain  fimple  nature^  healthful,  bright,  and  fair, 
Reign'd  undifturb'd,  no  fawning  flattery  there  j 
Bleflings  unmix'dj  pleafiires  that  ne'er  betray, 
Friendfhip  fincere,  and  truth  without  allay. 

Happy  defcending,  from  my  rural  ftate, 
Expefting  me,  the  ready  Matron  fat ; 
With  fruit,  and  milk,  and  wine,  a  kind  repaft, 
She  fpread  the  table  for  her  flranger  gueft ; 
Struck  with  the  evening  tale,  I  fecret  figh'd. 
Bemoaned  her  griefs,  and  mourned  her  friends 

deftrby'd ; 
She,  with  officious  care,  prepared  my  feat, 
Shew'd  me  the  flore,  and  preis*d  to  ftay  and  eat 
Of  favory  banquet,  ere  I  bade  adieu, 
With  grateful  thanks,  to  new  delights  in. view. 


U  BOOK 
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B  O  O  K    VI. 

NEXT  in  tliofe  wilds,  where  feather'd  war* 
biers  fing. 
And  Zephyrs  nurfe  their  progeny  of  fpring  ; 
A  rural  farm,  with  finiling  plenty  fpread. 
Soon  met  my  view,  by  choice  and  fancy  led  j 
Where  grazing  herds,  in  flowery  pafhires  feed; 
Range  the  wide  fields,  or  feek  the  cooler  mead* 
Nursed  by  the  milk-maid's  care,  the  cadelinglamb. 
Some  orphan  of  the  flock,  that  knew  no  dam. 
Left  to  their  charity,  with  bleating  cry, 
Exprefs'd  its  wants,  and  afk*d  a  kind  fupply. 

Around,  the  fpreading  poultry  fought  their  food^ 
And  winged  mothers  led  their  chirping  brood  j 
Heaven  ftrew'd  her  bounties,  bleflingsgaveincreafc 
Of  plenty,  crown'd  with  induftry  and  peace; 
To  herded  cattle  fattening  on  the  field. 
The  fruitful  foils  their  richeft  dainties  yield. 
The  fragrant  herbage  round  they  cuU  and  taftc. 
Till  they  themfelves  become  the  mafter*s  feaft  ; 
When  Want  aflails,  the  whole  attend  his  call. 
Surround  the  crib,  and  feek  the  foodful  ftall. 

The  lowng  Kine,  in  tame  obedience  ftood. 
Waited  rcleafe,  and  chew'd  the  healthy  cud. 

Each 


!Each  \vith  diftended  udder  here  convey 'd 
Her  milky  ftore,  and  dafly  tribute  paid : 
The  labouring  Oxen  near,  for  fervice  broke. 
Bow  down  their  necks,  long  paflive  to  the  yoke ; 
Thro'  feafons  till  the  teaming  earth  for  grain, 
Then  burthen'd  with  its  produfts,  drag  the  wain. 
The  crowded  barns  like  natvire's  ftore-houfe  feem. 
And  fpoils  of  harveft  load  the  weary  team ; 
The  joyous  fparrow,  chattering  at  the  door. 
Her  fellows  calls,  and  pcks  the  fcatter*d  ftore ; 
"What  pleafures  thefe,  how  grateful  heaven's  fupply> 
Thro*  every  feafon's  fair  variety. 
'   Amidft  the  vales  and  hills,  a  vary'd  fcene. 
That  thro'  dividing  countries  intervene ; 
As  yet  the  lengthening  paths  my  footfteps  guide, 
I  took  my  way,  when  by  a  mountain's  fide. 
The  lonefome  delis  a  driping  cavern  hide ; 
Where  all  that  once  had  on  its  entrance  grown. 
In  liquid  baths  lay  crufted  into  ftone. 
'  Near  by,  huge  venerable  oaks  majeftic  flood. 
Of  old  ('tis  faid)  ycleap'd  the  Dryad's  wood. 
Where  in  the  brooding  glooms  that  awful  fpread. 
An  alcove  ftands,  by  wattled  branches  made ; 
Onceflowerywalkshadfpreadfweet  fragrance  there. 
Some  fruits  and  bloffoms  even  yet  appear  j 
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Tho'  now  a  hrambly  defart,  known  no  more^ 
Where  fongful  birds  ne'er  chant  their  vigils  o'cr| 
Yet  bordering  near  the  lightfbme  heights  above. 
Where  fummer's  brighteft  fplendors  deck  the 

grove; 
Whence  fhining  views,  in  nature's  purefi  dye. 
Open  a  new  Eiizium  to  the  eye. 

Some  diftance  thence,  befide  the.mid-way  downs 
A  covert  fpreads,  with  lofty  trees  o'er-grown. 
Some  ffarait  and  tall,  as  branching  cedars  rofe. 
Some  under  thefe,  put  forth  their  widening  boughs> 
The  crowded  fliade,  with  brakes  and  brambles  filled, 
What  elfe  was  there,  in  deeper  glooms  conceal'd} 
Here  as  I  pals'd  thro'  rugged  paths  obfcure, 
Paths,  thofe  unciiltivated  wilds;  immure, 
A  boyrery  covert  ftood,  fcarce  known  to-day^ 
Now  left  impervious  to  the  funny  ray ; 
On  banks  around  in  tainted  mildews  grew. 
With  ivy  twin'd,  the  poplar,  elm,  and  yew; 
Unconfcious  what  fuch  moumftil  change  cou'd 

mean, 
I  nearer  drew,  refoly'd  to  look  within ; 
When  fculptur*d  there  a  weeping  Matron  latf , 
Holding  a  fcroU — Remember  Voht.io^sfa^/ 
Struck  with  furprize,  I  ftarted  at  the  fight. 
The  fad  memento  quickly  checked  delight ; 
Near  this,  more  darkened  by  the  folitude, 
Mark'd  with  his  fall,  a  lable  column  ftood, 
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Not  reared  aloft,  as  fhtcly  obliiks  rife. 
Bat  in  a  form  of  montimental  fize ; 
Arotrnd;  its  bafe,  on  the  indented  ftpne. 
Were  various  charafters,  to  me  unknown: 
Sighing,  I  gaz'd,  and  now  again  bewai! 
The  fotal^aufe,  known  by  the  eveniqg  tale  ; 
A  ihepherd  nev,  obferv*d  my  penfive  moan^ 
^^o  friendly  cahie  to  make  the  ftpry  known-; 
How  PoLLio  there,  a  young  and  hopeful  fwain% 
Was  firft betrayed — ^  See  whence  the  daemonscame  f 
?  Beyond  the  hjn  that  dulks  the  farther  vale,      ^  ' 
^  (I  tremble  ere  I  tell  the  difhial  talei) 
^  The  viiionary  fye&res  firft  appeared, 
?  With  joy  he  follow -d  what  he  faw  and  heanL 
Here  he  repeated  what  I'd  learnt  before, 
.And  then  rehearsed  Adulmo's  ftory  o'er, 
^  Yonder,  (faid  he,  as  pointing  to  the  grove. 
So  late  I'd  feen,  where  flood  the  dark  alcove) 
^  One  evening  fair,  a  wand'ring  fhepherd  came, 
^  To  feek  delight,  Adulmo  was  his  name; 
«-  On  moffy  couch  beneath  thcrfe  Verdures  laid, 

*  He  met  his  fate,  by  night-borh  fiends  betrayed; 
f  Firft  where  that  withered  myrtle  by  the  wood, 

•  Diftinguifli'd  ftands  the  mark  of  folitude, 

<  Where  vermin  lurk,  and  fpeckled  adders  hifs, 
^  Erft  clos'd  with  arbours  round,  fair  feats  of  blife ; 
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^  Thegrap?  f hen  mellow'd  in  the  bower,  where  now 

*  Unripen'd  fruit  hangs  withering  on  the  bough, 

*  Since  thus  become  negleded  and  forlorn, 

*  Choak'd  with  the  pois'nous  weed,  and  fpiiag^ 

'  ing  thorn  j 

*  Its  entrance,  all  with  crooked  bri'rs  o'er  run, 

*  High  arch,  oft  gilded  with  the  evening  fun, 

*  When  iu  their  prime  the  blooms  and  flowerets 

*  Ihin'd, 
^  Or  autumn's  ripep'd  grapes  in  clufters  twin'dj 
^  There  weary  fliepherds,  as  returning  home, 

*  Enjoy'd  the  fweets  of  eve  ere  night  came  on, 

*  O  how  ferene!  how  wonderfully  fair  ! . 

'  Whilft  thus  the  fliepherds  met  to  folace  there ; 
But  now  no  more  with  fylvan  beauties  dreft, 
c  Silent  it  lies  a  glum  fequefter'd  wafte ; 

*  None  on  its  foul  unhallow'd  confines  tread^ 
«  None  t^e  its  fruits,  or  ever  feek  its  fli^e  ; 

<  Except  the  bleating^  flocks  that  rove  for  food, 

*  Its  herbage  crop,  or  wander  thro'  the  wood. 

<  'Twas  here  the  vifion  rofe,  wond'ring  he  gaz'd 

*  At  fight  fo  ftrange,  delighted  and  amaz'd ; 

*  Jl.ur'd  with  their  charms,  the  fpeftres  led  him  on, 

*  Supine  and  thoughdefs  of  himfelf  undone  j 

*  Beyond  thofe  vales,  clos'd  with  furrounding  hills, 

<  In  fecret  haunts  that  deepening  gloom  conceal^,. 


«  Thro*  many  a  crooked  path  they  took  thdr  way, 

*  Paths  undifcover'd  to  the  eye  of  day  ; 

*  Till  reach'd  anear  to  where  my  cottage  ftands, 

*  That  from  the  heights  a  widening  view  com- 

*  mands ; 

^  I  heard  ftrange  founds  a  diftance,  ere  they  came, 

*  Saw  meteors  flafli,  and  murky  vapours  flame, 

*  Still  as  they  pafs'd  with  the  encreafing  noife, 

*  Crofs-ways  they  fpread,    like  thofe  athwart  the 

*  fkies ; 

*  Or  as  fall'n  ftars  fwift  gliding  thro'  the  air, 

•  Come  flreaming  down  apace  with  fearful  glare, 
Till  in  a  moment  fudden  as  they  foar, 

ZIn  liquid  «ther  quenched,  are  feen  no  more  j 
Or  fh*eaks  of  light,  that  lengthen,glance  and  tunij 
UTow  here,  now  there,  and  round  the  welkin  burn. 
Such  was  the  fight  to  me,  fo  pois'd  they  flew, 
3tn  different  forms,  ftill  changing  to  my  view, 
*Till  o'er  yon  high-moft  ridge  of  mountain's  fled, 
"TTie  glaring  vifion  vanifli'd  into  fliade. 
--All  foon  was  hufli,  and  thro'  the  blue  ferene, 
"The  moon  fliin'd  forth,  and  brightening  ftars 

*  were  feen ; 

Xlere  clos'd  Adulmo's  fate,  too  dire  to  tell, 
*Trhe  fliejdierd  Daphnis  faw  him  when  he  fell! 
I)aphnis,  to  whom  the  farm  and  glebes  belong, 
^here  once  Adulmo  dwelt,  when  PoLLioyoung 

'  Firft 
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«  Firft  kept  his  flock,  or  in  due  feafons  till'd 
^  The  fruitfiil  foa,  or  watch'd  the  verdant  field; 

*  Around  their  manfion  every  blefling  lay, 

*  For  rural  life,  that  nature  cou'd  difplay  j 

*  Content  and  plenty,  with  their  lifefiil  ftorc, 

*  Cherifli'd  the  whole,  and  finiPd  in  every  bower* 
« Down  by  yort  woody  vale  it  yet  remaids^ 

*  Thus  fweetly  fair,  tho'  kept  by  other  fwains. 

*  Weak  man  !  fuch,  fuch  uncertainty  is  he, 
c  Who  knows  what  is,  but  not  what  id  to  be ; 

*  May  heaven  guard  us  then,  where  all  is  knowii, 

*  And  never  leave  us  to  ourfdves  alone, 

*  Since  none  on  earth  enjoy  a  perfect  good, 
^  In  every  place  fome  evils  will  intrude. 

I  thank'd  the  friendly  fliepherd,   loitering  thcrc^ 
Grief  wdu'd  not  part  without  a  filent  teari 

The  fwain,  foft  chanting  as  he  pafs'd  along^ 
Thoughtful  and  penfive,  thus  began  his  fong^ 

Speak,  if  thou  dar^ft,  be  once  fincere^ 
Man  of  the  world,  is  pleafure  there? 
Difeafe  and  death  with  frolick  join. 
And  call  it  pleafure,  fuch  is  thine. 
Far  roaming  fancy's  gaudy  'iving. 
Does  all  thy  empty  plesifures  bring  j  "^ 

"What  are  they  but  a  phantom  fliadcj 
A  viiion  fcen,  a  gay  parade. 
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Pale  miferjr,  decked  in  fprighdy  trim, 
With  flattering  hope,  and  airy  whim. 
Lord,  what  is  all  we  find  below. 
What,  all  we  feek,  or  all  we  know ; 
What,  if  we  wander  far  from  thee, 
But  nighty  and, deaths  and  ^Qarchy. 

Hence,  thro*^  the  verdant  fields,"  the  lawns, 
and  plains, 
fieaven-guarded  haunts,  where  meek-ey'd  virtue 

reigns, 
[  wander*d  on,  gay  profpefts  cheated  the  fight,. 
With  every  blifsful  change  cou'd  give  delight  j 
Wlulft  fpeculation  thus  amus'd  the  thought, 
And  with  fond  wifh,  for  new  difcoveries  fought; 
What  vifionary  fancy's  pencil  drew, 
3eem*d  all  in  real  objedb  fet  to  view : 
Such  was  the  tranquil  ftate  I  then  enjoyed, 
Sweet  rural  pleafiues  finil'd  on  every  fide. 

Clofe  in  a  flanting  grove,  where  chequered  fliade> 
Down  the  defcent  its  vafy*d  fcenery  fpread ; 
A.  folemn  flillnefs  aw'd  attentive  joy, 
A.nd  the  calm  bofom  breath'd  a  rifing  fighj 
When  fudden,  thro*  an  opening  vifto  near, 
rligh  antique  ftruftures  to  the  view  appear, 
Whofc  venerable  towers,  with  duiky  frown, 
Support  fome  remnants  of  their  old  renown ; 
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Huge  maffy  walls,  from  their  wide  bafis  torn. 
Added  hew  tribute  to  the  drear  forlorn ; 
Great  veftige  left  of  fome  dread  monarch's  power. 
Perhaps  in  arms  what  Nimrod  was  of  yore ; 
Where  hofts  of  old  their  martial  deeds  proclaim/d. 
For  rapine  dire,  and  vengeful  flaughter  fam*d. 

Maim'd  ftatues  fall'n,  and  lofty  domes  defac'd, 
Mark*d  war's  lone  progrefs  thro'  that  joylefi  wafte  ; 
I^igines  of  death,  whofe  found  had  pierc'd  the  Iky, 
Canker'd  with  age,  in  broken  relifts  lie ; 
Harmlefs  the  murdering  inflxuments  remain. 
Had  level'd  towns,  and  fwept  the  fanguine  plain  ; 
As  records  of  fpme  fovereign  ftate  undone. 
Some  city  ftorm'd,  or  ancient  kingdom  won  ; 
When  dreadful  rang'd,  each  battled  phalanx  ftoodx 
Where  terror  march'd,  in  ftreanas  of  human  blood  j 
That  with  proud  banners  mock'd  the  daring  foe. 
And  bade  defiance  to  the  voice  of  wo. 

Whilft  dauntlefs  chiefs,  ambitious  to  be  great, 
Rulh'd  on  to  death,  and  brav'd  the  hand  of  fate  j 
When  all  one  hideous  dinarchy  becomes. 
Of  mangled  carnage,  mifery,  cries,  and  groans ; 
Till  thus  in  filent  defolation  laid, 
A  reft  for  flocks  that  haunt  its  peaceful  fhade. 

For  ever !  ever,  may  oblivion  blot 
Such  honid  ftrife,  tilf  war  itfelPs  forgot  j 

What 
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"What  havock  crowds  the  vigor's  kinglefe  throne, 
How  war  and  tune  have  fwept  its  glories  down. 
Once  gorgeous  palaces^  left  the  abode 
Of  bats,  and  owls,  the  ferpent,  and  the  toad ; 
Where  verdure's  choiceflf  foliage  once  had  been. 
Dry  withered  oaks,  and  naked  ihrubs  were  feen. 
Near  by^,  thick  ting'd  with  many  a  blafted  hue. 
The  fliadowy  cyprefc,  and  the  baleful  yew. 
Stood  marked  with  age,  as  emblems  of  decay. 
Pointing  to  ruin  with  the  leaflet  fpray;. 
"Where  tanuih'd  pride  its  parian  columns  rear'd. 
Record  of  names,  tradition  long  rever'd; 
Beneath,  fepulcher'd  pomp  in  rubbiih  lay. 
Striped  of  its  joys,  by  cent'ries  fwept  away  j 
The  architeft,  to  fcience  left  unknown. 
No  longer  now  furvivcs  the  ihatter'd  ftone  ;  .   .  : 
His  laboured  works,  with  fame's  proud  enfigns 

fpread, 
Drop'd  from  their  fabrioks  o'er  the  mighty  dead. 
Where  fwolndeftmdion's  brooding vapourslowr,' 
And  flormy  tempeft  beats  at  midi>ight  hour; 
Bleak  winds  howl  lonefome  thro'  the  yawning, 

tombs. 
And  rifted  charnek,veil'd  with  black'ning  glooms ; 
State,  captiv'd  left  in  thofe  polluted  cells. 
With  filcnce  in  perpetual  dajknels  dwells. 
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Wliat.  then  avails  earth's  vain  magnificence^ 
Its  blazon'd  fhrines,  its  rumoured  eminence ; 
Since  all  diffolves,  the  marble's  ihining  glow, 
Coniign'd  to  duft  with  him  that  fleeps  below. 
Naked  of  all,  lay  manyi  an  humble  fwain. 
Beneath  the  turf  that  clad  his  laft  remain,   . 
Whofe  honeft  heart  proud  folly  never  knew,. 
Nor  aim'd  to  fet  its  vanities  in  view. 
By  pompous  lies,  to  borrow  future  fame. 
And  in  the  glaring  tale  conceal  his  ihame ; 
Serene  he  refts,  free  from  the  cumb'rous  height 
Of  pillar'd  domes,  nor  bears  the  marble's  weight. 

Loft  in  thefe  wilds  of  folitarywo,        , 
With  thoughtfril  paufe  I  wander'd  to  and  fro. 
When  from  fair  villa  by  the  neighb'iing  down. 
Seat  of  delight,  to  all  Ac  aria  known; 
A  hoary  fage  (tho*  but  a  fliqpherd  fwain)    • 
Prefiding  chief,  led  on  a  rural  trails  j 
His  care  for  all  as  for  himfelf  emplo/d, . 
The-  kind  admonifher,  life's  faithful  guide ; 
H  E  R  M  A  S !  well  known,  that  venerable  name^ 
For  ever  dear  to  the  Acahian  fwain ; 
Heaven's  glorious  views  deep  center'd  in  hisbreaft. 
As  time's  fwift  moinents  fled,-  his  joys  increased; 
With  pious  flrains  he  bleft  hSs  pa&'ral  care. 
His  private  hours  with  folitude  and  prayer  j 

Redufe 
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Redufe  from  worldly  ends  with  vice  iinflain^d. 
As  if  for  heaven's  vicegerent  there  ordain'd ; 
Flatt'rjr,  or  fraud,  ne'or  entered  his  retreat. 
But  friendflup,  amity,  and  converfefweet; 
Tdl  me,  ye  mighty,  popular,  and  gay, 
"What  happinefs  like  this  your  pomps  convey? 
Riches  and  pride^  with  all  their  motley  tram. 
That  ufher  wo,  difeas'd  with  every  pain. 
Were  hence  expell'd,  contentions  never  rofe. 
For  where  no  vices  rule  there  are  no  foes ; 
Sweet  union  all,  none  mtulnur'd,  none  comfdain'd. 
All  feemM  like  man's  k^  paradiie  rejg^'di 
How  amiable  is  virtue,  befi  of  things, 
That  fets  the  fwain  above  the  pride  of  kings; 
How  hateful  vice,  that  odious  child  of  hell^ 
How  hateful,  let  diforder'd  nature  tell;- 
Enflaving  curfe!  from  thy  dark  fourccs  flbw 
All  hutnan  miferies,  dootn'd  to  endlefe  wo. 

Whilft  thus  reflefting  on  the  fhepherd's  blifii. 
In  thofe  fair  climes  of  harmony  and  peace, 
I  turn'd  aghaft  from  ruin's  fad  confines. 
Where  fable  pomp  in  death-lorn  forrow  pines; 
With  hafty  fteps  to  reach  the  fun-gilt  plain, 
Rcfolv'd  to  hail  the  near  approaching  train ; 
VTi^i  ardent  wifli  imploring  heaven  to  grant 
My  lot  with  them  as  an  inhabitant. 

How 
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How  amiable !  how  awful  now  appeared 
The  patriarch  fwain,  by  every  eye  rever'd  I 
His  graceful  form  a  filent  reverence  drew. 
Age  crown'd  his  worth,  and  filver'd  o'er  his  brow; 
Curteous  and  mild,  with  faithful  freedom's  fixules. 
He  bad  me  welcome  to  thofe  hallow'd  foils. 
My  bufineis  next,  and  what  I  fought  enquired. 
If  ought  I  alk'd,  or  what  the  boon  defired? 

Father!  I  ftrait  reply'd  (O  cou'd  it  be  I) 
*Tis  but  a  wilh !  a  wifli  to  dwell  with  thee. 
Enraptured  with  this  paradife  in  view. 
All  elfe  the  world  cou'd  give,  Fd  bid  adieu  ; 
O  Fates!  (I  cry'd)  were  but  the  choice  my  own. 
To  live  a  fliepherd  here,  Fd  quit  a  throne  1 
Here,  here  Fd  dwell,  'tis  here  contentment  rdgns. 
How  fair  the  country,  and  how  bleft  the  fwains! 
Here  cou'd  I  folace  in  eternal  round. 
Here  nature  fhines  with  every  beauty  crpwn'd  ; 
Here  bloom  her  charms,  with  all  that's  fair  and 

fweet. 
How  poof  is  art!  alas  ye  envy'd  great! 
Much  more  my  rapture  prompted,  more  I  try*d. 
When  thus,  the  fage  with  hafly  fpeech  reply'd; 
Ah  (hanger !  whither  leads  this  fudden  choice, 
Pleafuresy  are  hurrying  fancy's  avarice  j 

Here 
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Here  all  is  order,  peaceful,  calm,  and  bleft. 
The  happy  feats !  of  virtue,  joy,  and  reft ; 
Here,  heaven  has  placed  me,  grateful  may  I  be 
Thou  guardian-parent  of  my  foul,  to  thee ; 
Keep  me,  thou  God  of  truth!  O  power  divine! 
Direft  my  thoughts,  and  let  my  will  be  thine  ; 
Teach  me  amidft  this  pilgrimage  on  earth. 
To  follow  thee,  and  ftill  remember  death. 
Stranger !  how  vain,  to  wifli  thy  mortal  flate 
Might  here  attain  an  everlafting  date ; 
Sure  pleafure,  life,  and  all  things  pafs  away. 
Corruptible,  and  failuon'd  to  decay; 
What  tho'  all  bleflings  fiimifli'd  thy  abode,    - 
Shou'd  ought  below  detain  thee  from  thy  God ; 
Is  there  a  value,  were  the  Indies  thine, 
That's  worth  one  moment  in  the  age  of  time  ? 
Were  it  to  flop  thee  in  a  ftate  like  this, 
From  glory's  feat,  eternity  of  blifs ; 
There  centres  all,  our  wiflies  fliou'd  adore. 
There  wait  our  hopes,  there's  our  exhauftlefs  ftorc. 
If  mundane  views,  thy  low-born  thoughts  employ. 
How  vain  thy  notions,  what's  thy  promis'd  joy? 
Whate'er  thy  craving  fenfes  moft  fuggeft, 
That  fires  thy  zeal,  that  feems  both  right  and  beft ; 
A  zeal  indeed,  that  grafps  at  things  below. 
And  blindly  leads  thee  to  the  depths  of  wo. 

Does 
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Does  heaven  for  man  appoint  him  manfions  there. 
Yet  wiU  he  fay^  'Tis  better  to  be  here  I 
How  fmooth  deceit  can  footh  th'  unguarded  mind» 
And  fteal  each  thought  it  firft  for  heaven  defign'd; 

0  meek-ey'd  virtue!  peaceful,  and  ferene,  , 
Where  thou'rt  difplay'd,  how  beauteous  is  the  fcene  J 

AVd  with  the  truths  of  his  perfuafive  tongue, 

1  bow*d,  reprov'd,  and  own'd  the  fetal  wrongs  • 
Reafon  deprav'd,  how  eas'ly  is  farpnz'd. 
Error  prevails,  in  every  wile  difguis'd. 

When^he — O  flxanger !  if  thou  fiand'ft  re];»xyv'd| 
If  virtue's  thy  deiign,  the  thing  bdov'd,    • 
Thou'rt  fure  entitled  to  our  beft  regard. 
May  heaven  crown  thee  with  its  juft  reward,     . 
If  morals  teach  thy  breaft  a  pious  fear. 
Goodwill  and  meekne(s,  if  they're  planted  there; 
Then,  welcome  ever  to  thefc  green  retreats. 
Heaven-gifted  pleafures,in  thefe  earth-bom  fweets; 
Hence  from  lliy  friend,  fure-guiding  truth  recdve. 
Let  humUe  precepts  teach  thee  how  to  live  ; 
Expeft  not  here  vain  plulofophic  rules. 
Nor  pedants  pride,  the  fophiftry  of  (chods  ; 
Cou'dft  thou  explore  creation's  utmoft  round, 
And  tell  die  wonders  of  that  vaft  profound  5 
Were  every  language,  every  fcience  thine, 
AH  learning  e'er  cou'd  reach,  or  art  defign, 
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*Tw€ftt'd  fioiigfat  avail  thee  in  the  gloom  of  deaths 
They'd  vac^  too  with  thy  departit&g  breath ; 
Ally  all  ^  imghty  pha6f^mi  fink  to  naughty 
And  led^t  thee  loil  m  wild  ^m^te  of  thooght^ 
So  very  little  ddtA  the  wh^le  cdfitalfi. 
Poor  to  the  idiot*9  liifliy   ot*  iluggiurd'9  gain ; 
^11§  vireuet  oiily  virtue!  is  the  gdde. 
They're  foUjr'i  ehangeftd  ihadows  all  befide ; 
light  as  exii^nddd  ^^  <^  ^ipey  found, 
Sometl^ng  cUcpi^j  MrithoBfe  &i»  benig  found  } 
Nothing  uncen^^d  in  tStat  httvtnly  power. 
Can  give  m  ie&y  w  Idefi  de^^a^  fittal  hOiu*; 
Troft  not  life's  tranfient  bili£i,  'twittfixredeceivey-v 
Tor  life  has  nothkig  worth  thy  csttt^  to  give,  V 
Thou  feeft  it  daily !   Wiit  thou  not  believe  ?    J 
Prom  gofpel  meeknefs,  catch  the  haUow'd  fiile. 
That  lights  up  reafon,  and  6kQ&&  deiire, 
Learn  hence,  what  follows  far  beyond  the  tomb» 
Learn  and  prepare,  for  happitiefe  to  come ! 
No  tides  fwell,  no  flatteries  charm  the  ear. 
Grandeur's  unknown,   and  wealth's  a  ftranger 

therej 
No  giddy  thought,  no  vagrant  hopes  intrude. 
No  ^eafure's  fought,  but  that  of  doing  good ; 
No  envy  rails,  none  murmur,  none  complain, 
None  pradsce  fraud,  or  barter  truth  for  gain ; 

Y  One 


<    no    ) 
One  CoQunon  Int'reft,  union,  peace  and  love,  * 
Points  out  thdr  way  to  bappinefs  above ; 
Each  raptur'd  wifh  to  worlds  immortal  flies,   ■ 
There  dwells  the  heart,  and  there  our  treafureliesi* 

Here,  heavenly  ardour  feiz'd  myglowiagbrcaft, 
Infpir'd  the  mind,  and  all  my  foul  poffe&'d ! 
When  thus  the  Sire !— O  ftranger !  hear  my  t^le^ 
Ponder  my  words,  and  let  advice  prevail  $ .  ;: 
Meeknefs  will  teach  thee  to  difcem  dieceitj 
But  pride  will  make  thee  tothyfelf  ache?tt;.,  r 
Great  God !  how  watchful  of  the  heartis  he, , :! 
Who 'fcapes  its  guile,  and  keqps  his  reaipn  £i::eci 
Who  knows  himiGblf,  and  rules  his  paflions  tooj  : 
Knows  all  the  wi/efi  know,  or  b^  can  do]    ..    / . 

Hare  every  wiih  of  thine,  now  feeks  dday,   ^^ 
And  every  roaming  thought  forgets  .to  firay*; 
Here  fancy  forms  whatever  thy  foul  defires, .....  * 
And  gives  a  view  of  all  thy  hope  requiresi.  » 
A  rural  ftate,  comjdeat  to  every  wifl^    - 
Wide  as  thy  notions  e'er  conceived  a  hjifs^ 
Mundane  delights,  the  jprefent  things  poJOfeis'd   ^ 
May  footh  thy  cares,  but  cannot  make  thee  bleftf 
Fxu-ther,  much  further,  thofe  bright  profpeds  lie, 
That  crown  our  hopes  with  never-ending  joy  j 
Withusconfin'd,  how  foonwou'dft  thou  complaio. 
And  wiih  each  vagrant  paflion  loos'd  again;  . 

PaH'd 


(     171    ) 
Pall'd  ^tH  tlie  {ifealufes  of  this  partr  dime, 
Thou'dfi  mods:  conftr^t,  and  loon  grow  fick 

:  dTtinici; 
Tbj  ea^^efiations  here,  wou'd  quiddy  doy. 
And  bad^  to  fbU/s  fanc/d  glories  fly, 
Wou'd  intcrni]^  our  joys,  make  fnendflupceafc 
j(bid  spread  confuiion  throi^theie  realms  of  peace  % 
Whereidien  oar  hlifs,  what  cqu'4  we  after  boafi, 
When  virtue  flies,  our  tranqufl'Aate  is  loft} 
From  Guflt,  diforder,  and  confofion  rofe. 
Guilty  the  firfl:  parent  of  aU  human  woesr  • 
Vice  is  the  cuife  diftemper'4  life  endures, 
iFatal  difcafe  that  virtue  only  cures ; 
Were  aether's  cfinies  of  light  to  Satan  given. 
Even  fliH  with  him  it  wouM  be  hell  in  heaven. 
Whene'er  our  minds  true  happinefe  forfake. 
Strait  vice  confirms  us  in  the  lad  miftake, 
Dduffve  vapours  counterfeit  the  blifs. 
By  fancy  chased  thro*  fathondefe  abyfe ; 
The  mind  in  all,  meets  difappointmcnts  ftill. 
Yet  fain  wou'd  think  the  phantom  pleafureS  real ! 
Paffions  from  wild  imaginadon  rife,  "^ 

And  vice  can  court  us  in  an  angel  guife,  >• 

With  falfe  delights,  and  time's  fallacious  joys.  3 
Thus  man  deluded,  feeks  his  overthrow. 
In  painted  miferies,  and  in  gilded  wo, 

y  2     .  Each 


(     172     ) 

EacKjpletfittg  ertw"  is  by  him  bdi^ 

As  moft  delighted  when  he's  moft  doceiy'd; 

For  prefent  hopes  and  new  enjoyments  fought^ 

He  mocks  at  heavpn,  andfets  itspawerBatnou^} 

Wilful  and  rafli,  vnll  cytary  hazaid  ma. 

As  if  by  fmx:e  fefolv'd  to  be  imdoDe.     . 

O  vice !  infernal  monfter !  £3e  to  man^ 

What  havock mads  fiace  fiiil  thy  power  b^^aa? 

How  dreadftil  wUl  &^t  g^o^y  fiend  appear^ 

To  thofe  who  fervid  the  guilefial  daeouia  here; 

Alas !  how  will  that  fnbtle  ferpent  fiing^ 

What  plagues !  what  grie&  !  what  curiie!  what 

ruin  Ixing  ! 
How<tnll  lifers  tranfient  bubbles  bmft  and  die. 
How  darken  wo  thro*  all  eternity  I.     *  •         . 
Sad  eminence !  immcHtal,  and  undod*,  < 

Eternal  miferics,  ever  but  begun ; 
A  Being,  deadi  and  horror  left  to  bear^ 
DHHnguifliM  but  to  fuflfcr  and  defpair!  - 

Beneath  the  rack  of  torture  ever  dooiii'd,        ^ 
To  fed  its  penal  vengeance,  unconfum'd.  • 
But  fee ! — thou  ftart*ft— ^what  checks  thy  new 

delight, 
Say?  do  thefe  Truths  offend?— theyTIguidcthee 

right; 
Art.  thou  aftoniihed  at  the  diisEisd  tale. 
Call  virtue  in,  let  heaven-bom  truth  prevail ; 

From 


From  c|ppdbttfdirk»ti6ft;fQ^^  ihodei    " 

Where  gqiteond  doudy  horror  felk  ftbraad^ 
Sin's  fliadowf  region^  wherri  iad  vifioaf  rife. 
Horrid  to  view,  that  ever)r- tfacmght  ibrpriM  i    ' 
The  wSdA  icsam^d^  loofaupto  Infipite,- 
And  views  the  dftwn  cf^jsxiz^^xkg  H^,'  ^ 

With  ardivmriu>pe,  piir£tics  the  fprtssdiogray/  ! 
Tor^adi'thiofelDbgdoms  <rf<^cft^  '       ' 

Whaft  X)pc»h]^  ghwrka  brigM^  m  Apf  lojfe^     ' 
Faith;  «ig^kjfty3d,  afcendt  ttoofc  purer  9409  ^ 
The  happ}rifi»I  cdlofiiritytutive  peiwery^,  ' 
And  in  the  ihiiung  track  fi3(n0W*'d  io^ 
Be  thou  vi^orkmf !  ifize  the  profent  tin^fi. 
Leave  death  and  fin,  than  ail  thi9  gl^pf^^mc  |: 
Or  wilt  thou — w^mM  of  endlefi  iuture  wo, 
Lofe  heaveiily  blifs,  andfedc  ^  all  bdcyw; 
Can  man  thus  triffle  tfll  hi9  life  is  fpent. 
As  if  the  woes  denounced  were  never  meant ; 
What  hardens  then  the  adamaqtine  breaft. 
Is  Death  a  He?    Etcmityiajcft? 
Does  hate  and  paifion  kindie  in  thy  mind. 
To  hear  what  heaven  has  told  thee  is  defign'd  j 
Tells  thee,  without  rq)eritance  wo*8  decreed,  j 
Tdls  thee,  for  this  did  once  a  Saviour  bleed ; 
Bleed !  to  recal  thee  from  this  forlorn  flate. 
To  bring  thee  home,  and  make  thee  good  and  greatf 

Yet 


(    ^74    ) 

Tet  man,  unroiifdous  of  his  maka^iki^ 
Nor  vengeance  can  deter,  or  rum  awt ; 
TVith  bold  defiance,  he's  intrepid  ffilf. 
And  tiranton  fpunis  at  his  creator^s  d^. 
Dares  all  his  power ;  or  elie  prefmnes  that  heaven 
Slights  his  negleft,  and  all  will  be  forgiven! 
Doubtful  indifference,  yawning  and  fiiptne^ 
Still  leaves  the  dire  event  to  chance,  said  time)  ■ 
Nor  would  he  quit  One  hope  that  firily  bvingiry 
To  fpare  a  thought  on  more  immor^  thingsi    ' 
Tho*  hung  on  moments,  o'er  the  dark  abyfrj 
Say,  is  there  madnefs  elfe  that* s  like  to  this)     -^ 
Hafte !  bring  the  diftant  profpeft  neai«r  view, 
SearchwhUftthe  moment^s  thine,what  thoqmufidOy 
Read  thofe  familiar  truths  that  point  the  way ; 
Time  ne'er  returns,  nor  will  the  momettC^fiay, ''  '- 
Admit  no  panfe,  the  grand  event  draws  nsai^*  - 
This  hour,  thy  foul  noay  fee  its  God  appear ! 
As  thou'dfl  be  happy,  on  the  means  believe. 
Embrace  fair  truth,  with  nieekne&liear  and  live. 
Pure  and  impure, '  can  never  dwell  asr  on^       ■ 
Heaven  has  no  joys  when  Adrtue  gives  us  none;^ 
*Tis  virtue  forms  us  for  this  future  flate^ 
For  what  the  mind's  prepar'd,  depends  ovathti^ 
Chufe  mortal,  or  immortal  joys,  We  kiioW  '  '*  ;^| 
Jhe  lattcr's  Uife,  the  other  end^  m  wb :    *  "'  ' ' 

Within 


Within  tbfrbBto^^^^^  dubious  Stni^l. 

Then  hear  aiuUiiaxk  thelicfin^ple  thoughts  on  life. 
Thoughts  thrtptrhapsieemAewan^ 
Tet  thoughts,  that  reafbadiflate?,  plain  andficee^ 
They're  fiichv  that  ev«y  rational  muil  oi^ 
If  unotifeiyily  they  cannot  J>e  unknown : 
What  art:,  and  £cience  Jabour  tp  eqiiain. 
Heaven  may  gpre  to  the  ui^etter'd  fwBin, 
Thro'  kaming's  fields,  imagination  tours 
To  findteft  W&,  that  reaibn  bed  reftores« 
"Why  cotirtr%  phantom  thro'  a  falie  fiihlime, 
Be  jufl;  and  mofky  then  truth  and  virtue's  thine! 
Why  then  fuch  jptmd  refolves,  fuch  boafted  art,  . 
Such  .high  phun'd  thought,  fuch  arrogauce  o£ 

heart, 
Hov  often  may  we  find  the  vulgar  breaft. 
Unknown  to  Schools,  with  heayen-born  \vifd019 

Weft. 
When  deep  conviition,  as  a  judge  feverc. 

The  bofprn  fills,  and  keeps  tribunal  there, 

Inipeding  truth,  with  clear  impartial  eye. 

Surveys  the  heart  where  inmoft  fecrets  lye  J 

Till  other  views,  the  new-born  thoughts  explore. 

And  wonder  at  the  little  known  before  ! 

In  narrow  bounds,  the  plan  of  error's  laid. 

Thro'  endlefe  fpace,  the  paths  of  virtue  fpread. 

Stern 


f 


t  1?«  ) 

Stem  prgiiidicfci  fioyr  fetal  to  the  tt^d. 
Fierce;  obfiinate^  impkcdifale  and  bBbDd> 
If  tliat's  remov'd,  plain  tratbft  the  bofinn  fiU^ 
SeaxxJi  every  thaQght,  and  icrutiiiize  theiriU^, 
By  juftice  infimte,  airsagtiM  and  try'd. 
How  low  it  fink§  a  mortal V  reafoning  fttkk, 
Confcience,  that  &Mti*d  hk  boafifd  hd^  before. 
Dread  Foe!  appears,  andhisfondhope'&noxnaf^! 
Pride  dropd  the  maik,  at  heaven's^  all-pieKingeye, 
Man's  undeceived,  and  givei^  bis  heart  the  lye  ^ 
Where  then  his  hope,  or  where  his  boafted  truft, 
Dares  hi»  v^  mind  prdiirae  to  CiH  hkn  jnft  ? 
The  fdf-lov'd  merit  he  afftim'd  to  chitin. 
But  more  ccmdemns,  and  covers  lum  wi&ihame. 
Who  e'er  believes  that  heaven  is  his  right, 
Is  fure,  to  heaven,  the  boldeft  hypocrite  j 
The  moral  truths  difputed  with  his  God, 
May  then  condemn  to  wrath's  etemrf  rod  ; 
ShaU  man  his  felf-fnfflcient  merits  boaft,  ' 
And  tell  Ahnighty  wifdcwn  what  is  joft  ? 

Nowgathermgtrams,fr(JfflotIierclimes-2tppear*d, 
Trains,  that  life's  forbidden  Ihrines  rever^c^ 
Not  of  Acaria's  realms,  but  border'd  rOiind, 
In  widening  countries  on  its  Eafterti  bouifd. 
Where  powerful  vice,  unconquer*d  chamt^oa^ 
J     reign^  •  :     ---   -     '- 

And  perfecuted  virtue  flies  their  plains  j 

Yet 


(  111  ^ 

Yet  many  dieiiee»  ddig^ted  oft  to  liear 
Th' AcAJUAK  fimgs,  aad  got  poffeffions  netr^ 
Whoe'er  from  folly,  and  (he  rage  of  men, 
TeHcKMAs  fled,  became  a  Denizen. 
Such  old  Altekoi.— 'With  dejefted  look. 
And  plaiative  figh,  as  leaning  on  his  crook  $ 
Penfive  he  ilood,  efcap'd  from  ruin  near, 
Puifa^d  by  vice,  and  friry's  ¥iild  career. 
Drove  as  an' exile  from  his  own  abode, 
Negleded,  and  revii'd,  he  fought  his  God. 
Alas !  (he  cry'd)  how  long  Tve  liv'd  on  earth. 
To  know  my  fiate,  yet  ne'er  confider'd  dleath ; 
Leagued  with  the  powers,  con%n'd  to  wrath  and 

wo,         .   ; 

I  join'd  their  mortal  agents  here  bdow ; 
Slave  to  infernal  prejudice  and  pride. 
Ungrateful  man!  fo  devils  are  employed. 
By  bold  defiance  ad  as  foes  to  God, 
As  fuch,  they  bear  the  vengeance  of  his  rod ; 
Can  e'er  Almighty  Wifdom  be  betxay'd. 
Can  aught  rcftrain  his  power,  or  give  Him  aid 
He  who  is  all,  and  all  that  is  has  made  ? 
How  ihall  my  iad  convi£led  breaft  be  free, 
What  pardon  for  fuch  rebels,  what  for  me  \ 
Mercy,  and  judgment  infinite,  defign'd 
The  teft  of  mortals,  fting  my  guilty  mind  ^ 

Z  Awaking 
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^  178-  >: 
AwaldnglwMTorfi!' Joysof  endlefeilotel    . 
What  flruggling  cx>nflias  in  this  bofom  move! 
Ah !  hoyy  ftupcnduous  ijxt  dcprdcs  of  fate. 
What  wonder's  man!  how  little  and  how  great  I 
What  cojofcquence!  the.  longJicrcafter  thine. 
How  vaft  a  work  for  this  flwrt  fpan  of  time! 
Yet  how  much  greater,  if  it's  left  undone 
Till  the  all-darkening  night  of  death  draws  cmj 
So  terminates  our  tranfient  vifion  here. 
Eternal  future;  comes,  we  know  not  wfaere; 
The  fecret's  hid  in  its  unfathom'd  urn. 
This  only  fure,  we  never  Ihall  return ! 
What  do  the  flying  moments  then  revesd 
To  Him,  who  takes  this  laft!  long  hft  ferewdl 
O  for  thy  absolution !  gracious  power  I 
To  chear  the  mind  in  that  dark  folemn  %6ur! 
Amazing  thought !  fliall  mortals ! — Oh !  Jhall -"tl^ ' 
Have  endlefs  being  in  immehfity !  ^ 

W6 !  childilh  triflers  on  this  fpot  belowi 
Diverted  and  amus'd  with  toys  and  fliow; 
Space  undetermin'd !  Time  that  bears  no  date ; 
Uncertain  fomewhere !  thou  amazing  ftate !      -' 
O  light  of  Angels !  thou  who  rul'ft  the  whd^j 
Vouchafe  fome  contifort  to  my  fhudd'ring  foul. 
Awe,  dread  and  wonder,  torture  with  forpcize^ 
\Vhat  change  for  man,  immortal  when  he  dies? ' 

O 


(179    ) 

O  chear-tb^t  p^tfi^ige  !  lead  me  fyfdf  thro- 
^Nhm^tny  d^arting  foul  bids  all  adieu  1 
Suffer,  .whatever  hereafter  I'm  to  hp^  - 
Thou  dear  creator !  then  to  dwell  vith  thee. 

Alas !  I  link  beneath  tbe&  tides  of  thoug^t^ 
Pmloftinftrangefu^pence!  what.wdndjers  wrought 
By  wifdom  infinite  I  thou  ruleft  alone, 
ThypowerunequaU'd,  anditsboundsunkaown;! 
Thou  fource  of  alii  thou  univerfal  one  / 
What  awful  change  attends  this  mortal  ftate. 
What  finking  fcenes  on  our  laft  moments  wait,  J 
Inlets  to  endleis  ^'^ce,  and  deathly  £ate  { 
What  opening  profp^ifts  to  the  new-bom  mind, 
Fpr^^at,  O  mortal !  what,  art  thou  defign'd  ? 
When  this  frail  life  has  quit  our  being  here. 
What  ftrange  difcoveries !  dreadful  too,  how  near ! 
Whilft  on  departed  friends  we  meditate, 
Where  they  inhabit,  what  is  now  their  ftate, 
Ourfelves  fink  down,  corruption's  deftin'd  prey. 
To  them  in  that  unknown,  we're  fhatch'd  away ! 
Where  the  world's,  time's  proud  chiefs,  in  naight, 

in  fame,  in  birth. 
By  deatji's  fell  powers  lie  pulveriz'd  in  earth ; 
Mock  if  thou.can'ft!.  fport  then  thou  libertine! 
Idiot  in  fljought,  where  will  thy  fplendors  flunfc. 
Before  th^t  dread  inunenfe  that  all  contains 
Eternal  pl^afiires,  an^  eternal  pains  L 

,  ^  '  Z  2  Extend 


(    i8^    ) 

Extend  thy  litde  views,  arife!  look  MSUdi  ^ 
Here's  time  unmeafur'd,  fpace  withoiA  %  botimd ! 
Commands  not  this  amazement,  dqiibt  and  fear. 
From  him  who's  lot's  to  dwell  fcrr  ever  there  t 

O  hdp  me  heaven!  leam  my  humble  brcaft 
To  do  thy  will!— O  fet  my  foul  at  reft! 
Creator !  thou  who  mad'ft  me  what  I  am. 
Teach  me  thyfelf,  and  teach  me  what  is  man ; 
Whether  from  brutes,  dillinguilh'd  but  to  fee, 
No  creature  knows  its  wretchednefs  but  He ! 
Man  fure's  a  work,  for  greater  ends  defign'd. 
Than  mere  corruption,  or  why  reafon  jain'd^ 
Ardelion,  yes!  Angd  epitome, 
Whilft  breath  remains,  muft  I  remember  Awl  j 
Thy  dying  farewd,  fpoke  thy  foul  divine. 
Oh  1  may  my  latter  end  be  fuch  as  thine! 
Bemoan'd  with  wailful  groans,and  weepingfridub, 
Whilft  death's  cold  arm  the  mortal  firoke  fu^pends ; 
So  lay  AiuoELioN,  prefe'd  beneath  his  fete. 
Calm  and  refign'd,  he  bore  its  painfol  v^ght^ 
Efcap'd  the  maflacre's  more  bloody  doom. 
Kind  nature  wam'd  him  to  a  peacdRoI  tomb; 
Gafping  to  catch  fome  few  returns  of  breathy  - 
He  thus  adyis'd,  in  agonies  of  death :   - 

f  Lamentnotme,widiheartKiefpondmggcoan^ 
^  Yom*  hour  x)f  darknefs !  Ah !  'tis  yet  to  cxsa^tX 
\  YeVe  this  ta  fuffc^,  when  my  iands  are  nm; 

f  Afttce 


(     i8»    ) 
«  Af^c^jfmai  few  iincprtain  moments  glide, 
^  Rapid  audi  fiienty  .as  the  flowing,  tide; 
c  Gzk^,-  £6knds,  pain,  the  lot  of  mortals  here, 
^  M2^  drive  yoa  hence  hy  fufiepngs  more  ievere, 
^  Dead!  is  to  be  ^bient,  abfent  but  a  while, 

<  All  muft  fttbmit,  for  who  can  death  beguile  ? 

^  Then  weep  not  me^  in  vain  your  piercing  cries, 

<  Your  funtmgJbopes,  and  the£b  heart-throbbing 
;-.     ^fighs4 

*  Timp  haitens  to  our  end,  life's  fojoum  o*er, 
«  All  pais  away,  till  time  itfelfs  no  more! 

«  How  quicjkly  lofi  this  ftay  of  mortal  breath, 
c  Whatnumberscrowdthelonefometrackofdeatht 

<  Others  a  while  fliaU  mourn  our  obfequies, 

^  Then  others  theq^s,  time  jdants,  and  time  deftroys  i 

*  This  is  pur  changeful  ftate  in  nature's  plan, 
^  ^Pus  is  the  pilgrimage  ordain'd  for  man ; 

«  Vain  life !  can  all  thy  fond  allurements  give 
VOnc  Wife  fubftantial  worth  a  wifh  to  live? 
f  Each -fleeting  hour  may  meafure  on  our  guilt, 
^  Vices  like  age,  by  length  of  days  are  felt ; 

*  Moments  to  years,  and  years  to  ages  fly, 

*  Ages  when  reckoned,  pafe  as  moments  by  j 
^  Tho'  life  to  fpmc  a  finifh'd  century  give, 

'  Yet  they  remain  folicitous  to  live  j 
^  Doubts  unrefohr'd j  and  wifhes  new  begun, 
^  Mal^e  TJH2^  s^f empt  whaX  never  can  be  done  j 
'\-.i\  ^Drudge 


(     I8^    ) 

^  Drudge  to  his  pafiions,  he  purfues  them  fisU^ 

*  For  what  on  earth  can  latisfy  his  will  i 

*  Were  all  the  wealth  in  nature's  ftores  his  own, 

«  He'd  ftill  have  wants,  ftill  fomething  to  be  done ; 

*  From  day  to  day  the  fame  ilkifion  leads, 

^  In  hopes  and  cares  the  fame  dull  talk  fucceeds  ;- 
^  Still  loft  in  life's  uncertainties  he  toils, 
^  Still  prompting  folly  flatters  and  beguiles  } 

*  Yet  fain  he'd  live,  tho'  life  augments  his  wo,- 

*  Yet  he  expefts  there's  happing  below; 

*  Tho'  long  experience,  when  it  cofts  fo  dear, 

<  Might  furc  convince  him  that  it  dwells  pot  here ; 
^  D^iires  and  wifhes  can  no  objeAs  find, 

*  That  bring  content  to  fatisfy  the  min4i 

*  Infinite !  the  views  to  reafon  given, 

^  Where  can  they  make  us  happy  but  in  heaven  f 

*  If  that's  neglefted,  what  does  man  purfue? 

<  Sure  infinite,  muft  have  its  miferies  too  [ 

^  Then  mourn  not  me,  but  moip-n  to  fee  the  ^c, 
^  Of  hajdeis  man,  whilfi  in  this  mortal  iiate ; 

*  Emerg'd  to  light,  lik^  wandering  vapours  toft,> 

*  One  inftant  feeix,  and  th^n  for  ever  loft;r 

'  The  viftor  boafls  his  arms  (how  frail  his  trufi) 

*  And  whilft  he  grafps  at  kingdoms,  falls  to  duft  j* 

*  One  level  equals  all  the  human  race,  - 

^  Their  end  corruption,  earth  their  refting  place; 


(     i83    ) 
All  fi9d  thetf  evib,  all  fome  poitioii  fbate^ 
Of  forrpw,  pain,  perplexity  and  care; 
Sdkneby  their  fate,  fbme  by  themfdves  undone 
Oppre&'d  beneath  time's  various  miferies  groan ; 
All  |)aflres  like  a  dream,  life,  fhort.and  frail. 
Is  told  and  finifhM  as  an  evening  tale; 
'Tis  as  the  parting  fnends,  each  fbcial  gueft,^ 
At  times  retiring  from  the  fportive  feaft, 
Seeks  his  repofe,  and  iinks  to  filent  reft. 
Till  wakeful  light  returns  the  jocund'train. 
So  is'our  ftate,  we  die  to  meet  again  j 
Thus  moments,  years,  and  ages  ftcal  away. 
Death's  but  the  evening  of  a  painful  day. 
Where  all  mufl  lodge  till  that  bleft 'morningfpread , 
Whofebrighter  beamsfhall  lightthe  waking  dead; 
Encirled  round  with  heaven's  glorious  power, 
A  fun  that  ever  fhines,  and  fets  no  more ! 
My  day  of  life  now  haflens  to  its  end. 
Hazards  and  miferies  may  on  yours  attend ; 
The}  world,  the  flefh,  with  vice-enchanting  dreams. 
May.  yet  betray  by  their  ddufive  fchemes ; 
Day  crowds  vain  expeftation  with  delight. 
What  fcenes  of  pleafure  wait  the  coming  night? 
The  night  once  paft,  with  all  its  promis'd  joy. 
At  morning's  blufli,  brings  terror  to  the  eye ; 
From  guilty  pleafures  rooted  miferies  grow,     ' 
And  every  vice  ftill  leaves  its  feod  of  wo ; 

>  Whithe'' 
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Wbitlittigdi  lio  tempting  ib  ^.^^ 

Nonedifnb  thofe  xenons  of  besidtadd  $/*-  r-f-i^ 

O  tfaifik  on  ihk  i  preferve  true  peace  .of«uid^ 

Think^ere  like  me,  to  death's  cold  bed  rc%nVl ; 

Indulge  this  £>lemil  fcene^  'twill  g^  you^pQfwer, 

To  lodk  ferene  on  Kfe's  departing  how^'^ 

Dreadfol  the  conflift  in  idia^  toiturM  'breaftj 

By  heaven  unguarded,  and  by  gnilt  iqiipfdb'd:; 

Qouded  with  joylefi  grief,  and  hopefefs  feai'. 

No  beam  of  foothing  ciEwnfort  enters  thetie ; 

Snatch'd  from  tht  downy  Couch^  dea&'s  fct- 
*  tery.  flavc,  j-  ::r. 

And  doom'd  to  perifh  in  the  noiibme  grave !'     ' 

How  difinal  this  to  him  whobaiks  at  earfe; 

In  health  and  plenty!  fbruckwith  ills: like. tb«fi% 

Drove  from  his  fenfual  blifs,  his  being  kx^  'J 

His  all  dcftroy'd,  his  every  purpde  croft;.  :, 

Catch'd  in  the  darkne&  of  t^e  evil  day,;    ' 

From  all  his  hopes  and  pleafures  torn  away,*  >  ' 

Nor  friend  can  aid  him,  npr  can  wealth  rdievt^ 

The  world  itfelf,  has  not  a  help  to  give!  ^      .  ' 

He  finds  its  flatteries  not  to  be  belicv'd. 

Finds  (now  too  late!)  how  fatally-  deceivi^d  ;    ' 

The  dire  event  he  feared,  his  ibul  confound^  * 

His  own  negled  with  keener  angutih  wounds'; 

What  agonies,  what  horrors  mufl;  he  fed. 

What  woes  to  fuch  muil  death's  lone  hour  reveal, 

*  From 


/ 
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Frote  zBt  their  pompbus  joys!  no  more  to  cdme^ 
Refign'd  to  darknels  in  the  filent  tomb ; 

0  faeftven !  ere  this,  flied  forth  thy  beams  of  Eght, 
To  guide  loft  mortals,  thro'  that  pathlefs  night. 
Open  to  us  thy  evcriafting  dootSj 

lift  up  your  gates,  ye  bright  eternal  powers. 
When  on  this  tranfient  world  life  Ihuts  its  eye, 
Receive  us  hence  to  glory,  love  and  joy, 
There  met  for  ever,  may  our  fpuls  adore 
Thy  boundlefs  reign ^  when  time  ihall  be  no  more. 
All  darkens  here! — the  fun  withdraws  his  rays, 
In  vain  for  day  thefe  firaining  eye-balls  gaze ; 
Their  light's  gone  out^the  earth's  a  blank  to  me, 

1  feel  the  quivering  tear-*-death  fets  me  free. 
Hqw  cold  this  fpreading  damp !  foon,  foon  I  truft 
To  leave  this  loathfome  burthen  in  the  duft. 
Then,  farewel  Time,  for  ever  then  adieu. 
That  changeful  ftate  of  things  it  fets  to  view ; 
Farewel,  to  Sin's  fantaftic  fcenes  of  wo, 
Farewel,  to  all  that  human  beings  know; 
Farewel,  ye  wonders  in  creation's  height, 
Sim,  moon  and  ftars,  abyffal  worlds  of  light ; 
Ye  elements  that  nurfe  this  .mortal  breath, 
And  bring  exiftence  from  the  glooms  of  death. 
Mortality,  farewel ! — ^Faith  leads  me  hence, 
Beyond  the  regions  of  thy  broad  immenfe ; 

A  a  Thy 
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^  Thy  outward  worlds  now  vaniih'd.from  my 
'  fight, 

*  But  change  thefe  finite  powers  for  infinite  ;  , 

*  Thenferewel life's  fliortkindred  fitiendlhipshere, 

*  Peace  to  the  widow's  cries,  or  parent's  tear. 

^  The  night  of  death  in  darknefs  now  conie^ps, 
c  Strength  fails — ^heart  faints — lifeftruggl?8tQhe 
'gone; 

*  Diffolving  nature  fighs,  a  parting  groao — ! 

*  Weep  not,  'tis  o'er — ^now  Lord !  receeiye  mc 

*  home  J 

*  Support — ^protect  me — Oh! — ^to  thee  I  come! 

*  Thou  rock  of  ages !  ftrength'ned  by  thy  power, 

*  Death  firikes  in  vain!    I  live  for  evermore/ 

Here  fled  his  pious  foul  with  rapture  bleft^ 
To  happier  plains  and  everlafUng  refi ; 
Yes,  fure  thou  good  Ardelion!  fuch  miift  be. 
That  future  ftate  prepared  for  thofe  like  theej 
Sure  fuch  there  is,  and  fuch  will  be  his  bli6> 
Who  ferves  his  God,  and  ferves  him  as  he  is, 
A  glorious  eflence!  fpirit  all  divine,' 
Whofe  attributes  with  all  perfeftions  Ihine  ; 
Who  thus  believe  on  their  creator's  power. 
And  do  his  will,  fhall  live  for  evermore ! 
I  cannot  doubt  his  mercy  or  his  love, 
Manfions  there  are,  prepar'd  for  man  above. 

O 


'I 
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O  may  I  to  thefe  feats  oiF  fplendor  climb. 
May  that  be  all  my  fiitm-e  life's  dcfign ! 
May  tftstt*,'  with  gmlelefi  heart  be  truly  fought, 
Guide  every  wifli,  arid  govern  every  thought. 
Td  palaces  aiid  thrones  dark  cares  intrude. 
The  gfteiteft  itaonarchs  feel  the  thorny  load, 
Yet  light's  their  burthen  if  the  heart  be  good. 
Happy,  indeed!    and  happy  only  he. 
Who  taken  hence,'  is  from  tKeir  bondage  free, 
Content' gives  reft,  biit  all  conditions  (how 
There  is  no  perfeft  happinefs  below. 

So  fptoke' Altenok,— thro'  the  lift'ning  crowd 
Wild  miirtniirs  ran,  with  fierce  contentions  loud, 
And  fterh  difputc  j — ^Hls  morals  fome  explained. 
Some  caviled",  fome  approved,- and  others  blam'dj 
Some  criticized,  fome  calPd  the  whole  a  fliam, 
Some  mock*d  his  doftrines,  fome  revil'd  the  man* 
When  Hem^as,  chief  of  the  Acarian  train, 
Agsdh  flood  forth,  and  thus  his  fpeech  began ; 
Altenor  hear!    I  firft  addrefs  to  thee. 
From  folly,  pride,  and  prejudices  free. 
Hear  thou,  whofe  heart's  fo  well  prepared  to  learn, 
Whofe  humble  thoughts,    true  greatnefs  now 

difcem ; 
That  know  on  what  life's  deftin'd  care  depend.^, 
Know  to  what  height  our  native  line  extends ; 

Aa  2  Offspring 
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OfisiHing  of  God !  hoW  thence  wi  date  etir  birth, 

Tho'  levell'd  here  with  reptile  wonaspf  eaxth } 

Enquiring  hencc^  what  ftate  we  ihall  attain^     . 

To  equal  that  firft  dignity  of  man ! 

Since  then  fo  mean  life's  happieft  fc^cs  appear. 

To  blifi  conceived,  how  vain  to  feek  it  here. 

Nor  perifhable  things  can  {atisfy 

The  fouPs  high  beiiig,  which  can  never  die. 

Staqip'd  and  enobi*d  with  eternity! 

So  thou  obfeiy ft,  and  fyne  obferv'ft  it  weB, 

Man  thus  regains  the  glory  whence  he  fell. 

And  that  he  fell !  remark  thro'  human  life 

The  world  and  virtue  at  cpntimial  ftrifc : 

Man's  pride  prefumes,  falfe  hopes  his  breaft  elude, 

Vice  ever  leads  the  giddy  multitude  ;, 

Unthinking  mortals,  fiil}  the  prefent  chnf^. 

Errors  delight,  and  vanities  amufe;    - 

Shackles  of  folly  life's  fhort  hours  retain. 

Death  (fable  tyrant !)  comes  and  locks  the  chain } 

Direful  the  caufp,  more  direful  its  event. 

To  our  deftruftion  then  we  give  afient. 

No  A^'arnings  wilful  ruin  can  prevent! 

If  I'm  fevere,  it  is  not  to  offend. 

My  words  are  thofe  of  the  fincereft  friend. 

Not  new  made  doftrines  to  amufe  the  ear. 

But  truth  and  virtue,  honeft  and  fincere  j 


] 
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*%  thefitofftalT^Sll'!  what  heavcb  decrees^ 
Wliat  &£ipt]3Bre<tUdate$9  and  -what  rtafon  feea^ . 
Tken  hat^dM:  him  ^o  labours  to  perfUade 
From  hopelefs  miferjr  ^---Sire  Almighty !  aid   . 
Th^loft  <^gh  (s^I  heaven  to  ixdtnefs  call^ 
(Maa^  lait  tribunal  that  fliall  judge  us  aU) 
No  views^  no  motives,  but  this  generous  wiih,  ^ 
T^at  aH  ^issxsf  life  to  everlafiingfaiifs  \ 
That  all  may  dwdi  in  that  fublime  abode, 
Made  happy  by  the  prefence  of  thdr  God ; 
CompanioB  l)eings,  for  his  angel  trains^ 
The  cherub^  gJory,  and  the  feraph's  ftrains  j 
Direft  my  thought  j*r-0!  may  it  be  your  lot, 
>Vhen7'£ate,  and  death,  and  time  ihaU  be  forgot  ( 
"When  loft  creation  Ihall  exift  no  more, 
And  perifhing  mortality  is  o'er ;  . 

No  ruins  of  its  vaft  foundations  feen, 
Its  place  remov'd,  as  tho*  it  had  not  been. 
.    ALTEi^oBi!  thee,  if  facred  morals  pleafe. 
To  folve  thy  doubts,  and  give  thy  bofom  eafe ; 
Hear  and  attend,  grant  me  that  fond  requpft,    .  . 
Judge  and  determine,  if  thou  wou'dft  be  bleft,   . 
Let  truth,  impartial  truth !  direct  thy  mind. 
Truth  cannot  flatter,  cannot  be  unkind  j   . 
Confider  well,  what  confequence  depends 
On  this  refolve,  how  far  its  power  extends* 

To 
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Tajrou!  kindfirangers^.  ofthe'Ddian  dime^ 
Truth '18  my  errand,  virtue  my  defign; 
If  this  condemns  your  maxims  and  your  rules. 
Explodes  your  folly,  fpeaks  your  iages  fools; 
Tet  blame  not  me,  why  fhould  plain  truths  offend. 
What  heaven  hates,  fhall  Hermas  dare  commend* 
The  monfier  Vice,  tho'  mighty,  none  ihottid  fpsKi 
But  charity  for  man!  demands  our  prayer. 
At  boafldng  folly,  let  my  bofom  bum. 
But  the  frail  mortal  with  companion  maam} 
Try  eveiy  means  that  virtue  can  contrive^  » 

To  win  him  back,  and  iave  his  foul  alire  ;:    * 
Force  can't  affed  it,  dread  and  violence  fail. 
Strength  cannot  conquer,  nor  can  threats^  avafl. 
Like  ftorm  and  tempeft,  thefe  enrage  it  more,  ' 
Such  oppoiition  but  augments  its  power; 
Torture,  and  ibipes,  that  wound  with  ihame  and 

iOnart, 
Perhaps  refirain,  but  cannot  change  the  heart ; 
Spite  of  eternal  woes,  man  hugs  his  guilt. 
Nor  dreads  the  threatened  vengeance  till  it's  felt  j 
— ^Yet  why  offend  ?  the  worft  may  be  fbi^ven, 
Mercy's  the  noble  attribute  of  heaven ! 
If  on  this  point  alone  your  all  depend. 
Why  blame  the  counfels  of  fo  juft  a  friend  ? 


If 
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If  jTucIi  tlie  fioofibquence!  who  (ere  too  late) 
But  woU'd  iecure  againft  that  dreadful  date ; 
Who,  but  wouM  run  to  win  the  glorious  prize, 
Celefiial  kingdoms,  and  immortal  joys  ? 
iSoi9)^€r  it  fxrove,  this  certain  maxim  know ; 
Who  teachea  Tirtue,  cannot  be  your  foe ; 
Ixs^thefe  few  lefibns,  crffer^d  to  the  ibul, 
Thefehonefttbou^s,  that  fioriyftate  the  whole, 
Be  well  coQfider'd^  they're  to  vice  apply*d. 
Let  rca&n  judge,  and  by  yourfdves  be  tr/d. 
Blame  not,  ihou'd  human  wifilcxn  lofe  its  aid. 
Its  folly  publiih'd^  and  its  pride  betray'd ; 
Remove  but  theie,  the  ^^rofyeSfs  fair  and  bright^ 
FrQip  dunghill  earth,  to  grades  infinite !  "" 

This  faid^  addre&'d  to  the  attentive  throng 
With  awful  look,  he  thus  puriu'd  his  fong. 
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BOOK     VIL 

ALL  flefh  is  grafs !  al3  grafs  all  fleih  cbnfumeSy 
And  to  its  native  elements  returns  : 
For  herds  and  flocks,  and  all  that  graze  the  fidd, 
Subftance  and  food,  the  vegetables  yield} 
What  elfc  their  bodies  fix)m  the  earth  fupply'd. 
What  but  the  flowery  herbage  camifyd ! 
Yet  more  remote,  behold  thyfelf  and  fee. 
The  wondVous  tranfinigration  end  in  thee! 
Abftraft  thy  fanc/d  power,  all  elfe  is  need. 
Herbs,  finiit,  and  meats,  thy  craving  body  feed  i 
Such  is  the  frail,  the  mortal  fiate  of  man. 
Since  Adam  fell,  fo  human  race  began: 
Was  not  that  mafe  of  flelh,  devoured  by  thee    * 
In  meats  and  drinks,  before  itfelf  cou'd  be? 
Alas!  of  what's  this  poor  exifience  proud. 
This  thing  of  want,  for  thefe  mean  ends  endowed; 
Birds,  beafts  and  fifli,  a  piart  of  every  kind. 
Spontaneous  nature  with  ourfelves  has  joinM  ; 
What  does  this  mefs  of  aliments  create, 
What !  but  corruption,  tho*  in  human  flxape. 
Tenant  at  will,  who  his  life^boafted'daims 
From  he^bs,  and  brutes,  and  elements  retains ; 

Compound 
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Cdmpound  of  thc& !  thou  mite  of  human  race! 

Is  not  thy  life  as  air,  thy  flelh  as  grai^  i 

Tet  fhall  this  earth-born  mortal,  proud  eflay 

Of  coated  mire,  pollution,  and  decay » 

Look  down  on  kindred  man,  with  brow  (evere. 

As  if  a  being  independent  hp;tl 

His  riot,  fumiOi'd  by  his  plenteous  ilore. 

He  f^  wou'd  jfeein  a  felf-ejciiUng  pcrvcr  j 

But  what  is  man,  thia  {9X)mpbs4  by  his  weadth^' 

What,  but  ^  contradiction  to  himfdf  ? 

He  lofes  aH  that's  noble  to  the  qanip. 

His  fancy'd  glory !  ignorance  ao^d  Ihame;; 

Waft  thovi  for  ^  by  heaven's  decre^  defign'ds 

Why  reafon  then,  ther  foul's  imiAQrt^  mindf    ' 

Waft  thou  created  from  the  lifele^  clod 

TTo  ferve  thy  wanton  lufts,  or  ferve  thy  God? 

Say,  was  it  blufhing  nature  to  expofe. 

In  loathfome  revels,  can'ft  thou  that  fuppofef 

Thy  wilful  madnefs  ihall  my  fong  p\ufue^ 

And  fet  thy  glaring  vanities  in  view,  * 

Strip  daring  vice  pf  all  its  fair  difguife. 

And  trace  the  flights  of  foUy  as  they  rife ; 

One  common  way  thou  tread'ft  the  track  of  time. 

All  nobler  views  thy  faculties  reiign ;       r 

life  keeps  its  fleeting  courfe,  the  Cune  duU  round 

Of  vices  follow,  and  of  cares  confound. 

Bb  Oft 
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'  Oft  ynth  our  natal  prime,  difeafes  come. 
And  feize  the  fleeping  embryo  in  the  womb^ 
Soon  as  exiftence  firft  receives  its  birth^ 
Each  Ihort  gradation  holds  the.feeds  of  death; 
Death !  that  difgrace,  that  ihame  to  hmnan  pride. 
That  ignominious  fiatej  how  wilt  thou  hide; 
Even  thofe  whom  once  thy  prefence  gave  delight^ 
Ghafity  in  death!  thy  pale  remains  afiiight  i 
What,  then  regards  thee,  in  thy  laft  decay ; 
Carnage  to  vermin,  birds,  or  beafts  of  prey ; 
Where's  thy  diftindion  then,  thy  boafted  power. 
The  prdwling  brute  wou'd  fbon  thy  corfe  devour. 
Did  not  thy  fellow  man  proted:  and  iave. 
To  hide  thee  (vile  corrupti<»i!)  in  the  grave: 
The  fame  abandoned  ftate,  of  ihame  and  moan, 
(How  foon  he  knows  not)  muft  becomd  his  own  j 
The  fame  kind  office,  then  he  hopes  will  .be 
Beftow'd  on  him,  as  now  it  is  on  thee  j 
That  fome  officious  friend !  (a  fiiend  before) 
Will  pay  this  rite  to  friendfliip— now  nd  more  ; 
Even  monarchies  and  crowns  prove  ufdefs  things. 
Nor  can  they  fave,  or  potentates  or  kings. 

•  Titles  and  wealth!  are  but  a  blaft  of  faine. 
That  fcarce  furvive  the  late  poffislTor's  name;     - 
No  dignity,  but  virtue,  can  we  find. 
That  leaves  one  footftep  of  its  worth  behind^ 

'Tis 
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'Tis  th'  utmoft  height  our  mortal  views  can  climb, 

And  ftands  recorded  thro*  the  age  of  time ; 

Happy  is  he,  thus  honourably  known, 

Whofe  memory,  after-times  fhall  blefs  and  own! 

Blufli,  helplefs  mortal !  fee  thy  hateful  pride. 

Phantoms  fupport,  and  flafhihg  meteors  guide, 

How  quickly  will  the  fwellmg  bubble  burft 

With  rage,  defpair,  and  reftlefs  envy  cuHl ;   ' 

A  houfe,  a  parent,  or  perhaps  a  line 

Above  the  plcb- ian,'^makes  thee  boaft  of  thine, 

A  fency^d  merit  can  thy  breaft  alarm, 

And  one  bafe  flattery  all  thy  fehfes  charm! 

Self  admiration!  how  the  tongue  betrays, 

For  ever  lavifli  of  the  fpeaker*s  praife ; 

How  fmooth,  how  charming,  founds  the  felf-loud 

tale. 
How  does  this  foible  on  the  heart  prevail ; 
For  power,  ambition  ever  wakes  the  mind. 
Self-pride  can  reach  the  low  conceited  hind ; 
Each  breaft  in  fome  degree  its  venoms  taint. 
Swell  in  the  tyrant,  flatter  in  the  faint ; 
Satan  1  in  this  conceals  his  deepeft  wiles. 
Can  make  this  imp  deceive,  by  frowns  or  fiiiiles. 
Then,  flop  thou  giddy  mortal!  flop  and  fee      ^ 
What  all  diftinftions  on  this  earth  will  be,  > 

Thence  learn  the  mighty  confequence  of  thee!-^ 
Bb2  If 
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If  kings  and  beggars,  ftates  and  empire  faS, 
And  diflbhition  treads  at  lafi  on  all, 
O  fon  of  folly!  what  dates  thy  breaft? 
Alas!  diofe  foibles,  that  make  life  a  jeft! 
This  globe  itielf,  with  all  its  pomp  and  fiate^ 
Is  but  like  thee  the  common  fport  of  fate. 
Then  bow  to  him,  by  whofe  fupreo^e  decree 
All  orders  of  exigence  rofe  to  Be, 
That  ever  movci  obedient  to  thy  caU, 
Rife  at  his  word,  or  at  his  word  they  fall. 

Think  ye  of  pow^r!  ye  gr^at,  ordain'd  to  0iaw$ 
The  works,  the  mercy  of  this  God  below  j 
Think,  if  thefc  talents  given  to  proclaim. 
The  bounteou&  goodnefs  of  his  hallowed 
But  prompt  rebellion,  and  lus  gifts  prophane ; 
Turn  all  againft  him,  dare  oppofe  his  might, 
Difpute  his  honour,  and  contend  his  light ; 
Will  not  that  Lord  demand  account  be  fhewn^ 
Why  all  this  wafte,  w^  not  the  wiealth  his  own? 
How  many  thou&ndst,  by  excefi  7Xt  flai^ 
Whilft  others  pine  with  hunger,  grief^  and  paips^ 
From  day  to  day  they  linger  on,  forhxn, 
And  oft  lament  that  ever  they  were  bom ;     -       • 
Till  wafted  nature  languifli  out  thebr  breathy 
And  ends  their  agonizing  groans  in  death ; 

Death! 


iname^v 
bane;  j|^ 
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I)cath !  the  laft  hope^  the  laft  relief  they  know,. 
To  end  their  friendleft  mifencUe  wo ! 
Dieadfulrdeaf^!  daxk  hacrible  retreat, 
What  difinal  hope,  for  haplefs  man  to  nieet ! 
Were  fuch  as  thefe  at  muthfu}  banquet  known. 
To  learn  us  whati^  Qian,,  man  thus  undonei 
Wou'd  it  not  daya?ip  th^  much  expeded  joys, 
Wou'dft  thou  not  hear  his  fufferings  ere  he  dies, 
Whilft  yet  he  ftrugj^s  with  diftreisf  su^  pain* 
Whilft  yet  thy  wafting  jqnM^ba  might  life  fiii^in? 
yea,  who  but  wou*d  from  his  profufion^i^^ 
So  fmaU  a  boon  toli£einf^€hdeiypair!      ' 

Thrice  happy  ye!  that  hear  the  needy's  cry^ 
That  make  the  ihccour'd  orphan  £ng  for  joy! 
A  common  good,  as  guardian  angels  bom^  ' 
To  raife  and  ble&  the  helpleis  and  forlorn  ; 
How  pity  balms,  how  fyn^}athy  condoles. 
What  heavenly  mercies  fill  their  god-like  fouls } 
Souls!  truly  juft,  too  noble  to  be  vain. 
That  but  to  vice  alone  can  fliew  difdain ; 
Witt  what  a  greiatne^  dpes  cpmpaflion  fliine. 
How  bright  an  emblem  of  the  power  divine ; 
It  fooths  each  care^with  coniforts  bland  andfwcet. 
Feels  the  lohcfigh,  and  weeps  with  them  that  weep ; 
Blefs'd  be  your  ftores,  ye  guardian  gods  on  earth, 
O  may  your  beings  tafte  the  leaft  of  death ! 

May 
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May  an  with  grateful  thanks  and  ardent  prayer* 
Treafures  in  glory  for  your  fouls  prepare. 
Where  fits  the  Lord  fupt^me,  pleas'd  to  behold 
Your  works  of  love;  and  hear  your  praifes  told  j 
Who  icek  his  honoiir,  faithful,  juft,  fincere, 
Fpr  whom  hereafter  thoufands  will  appear, 
And  loud  proclaim  each  hofpitable  deed ; 
How  they  by  you  were  nourifh'd,  doath'd,  andfed! 
When  he  who  firft  tkat  little  power  beflow'd, 
Win  make  you  regenfe  worthy  of  a^  God  j 
Add  joy  to  joy,  unbounded  as  his  love,' 
And  bid  you  ihine  in  eminence  above. 

But  turn  and  fee  (of  all  dehifion's  worfl) 
The  man  of  fame  with  much  abundance  curft, 
Where  every  dear-bought  vice  delights  his  noindi 
And  gives  him  pleafure  to  diflrefs  mankind ; 
Folly  and  madnefs  revel  in  his  breaft. 
His  darling  hope  to  ravage  the  opprcft ; 
In  wealth  and  powefr  he  bids  his  foul  coniEide, 
And  thinks  hinifelf'the  lord  of  afl  enjoy*d.  *    - 
If  riches  (empty  name !)  can  ruin  Aus,  - 
Happy  the  poor,  the  wretched  Lazarus !  * 
Who  wou'd  not  envy  him  that  himible  fhite, 
And  fly  from  wealth,  as  dreadful  to  be  great; 

^  For, 
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For  what  thefe  worid-foughtjoys  that  charm  u$ 

here, 
Naked  of  all  how  foon  muft  we  ap^ar! 
For  what  carels'd,  obcy'd,  and  fixy'd  before, 
(Call:  out  from  men)  aflfords  us  aid  no  more; 
Lofl  every  good,  thy  aid,  thoie  hoards  of  treafure 

fibr'd, 
l)eaf  tjo  thofc  biify  crowds  that  late  ador'd;    : 
An  iacred  things  beneath  thy  feet  were  fanod,     . 
Who  flattcr'di  thee,. miifb. learn  to  mock  his  God; 
Like  thee,  yain  bubble ! :  they're  themfelves  undone. 
Like  thee  they  dread  the.  dird  event  to  icomc ;     ' 
Till  all  furpriz'd;  catch^din  the  atalv&are. 
Time  leaves  them  jlofl:  on  unKlieY'd  defp^ir ! 
Is  this  a  fiate!  is  this  a  life  to.  tri^fti 
What  is  our  ftrength,  or  what  owform  but  duft  f 
Who  wou*d  not  then  this  worthle&  woi*ld  deride^ 
Who  but  wotfd  fcom  itscpomps  and  ihun  its  ptide ; 
Are  all  its  plekfures.  worth  the  wifli'fit  prayer, -. 
One  anxious  thought,  ;0£  onq  corroding r care; 
Since  mingled  in  the  common  h^pr  we  f^. 
Where  one  enomjuqus  xuin  finks  on  aili. 
Who  then  wou'd  thus  perplex  himfelf  jb  vain,  ^ 
In  fearch  of  power,  to  wafte  a  life  in  pain, 
Since  nought  on  earth  from  death's  fell  grafp  can 

^ve,  .....  f      I      ' 

Return  us  breath,^ or  call  us  from  the  grave; 

Noi 
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Nor  dignitieft  ndr  qxnyns  can  bribe  our  £it^ 
Death  treats  alike  the  hind,  or  man  of  ftatc  j 
Uncertain's  all  by  human  power  poflefb^ 
The  mighty  fait  as  weak  as  the  of^nneftA 

Is  there  a  wretch  believes  when  life  is  done 
He^ji  in  annihilation  loft,  ancj  gone  I 
Think  then,  O  think !  (if  thus  froi^  hciilg  torn) 
To  what  a  wlretched  purpofe  man  is  bcunl 
Man,  that* s  created  able  to  perceive 
Works  of  a  Godl  yet  will  he  not  believe  i 
Flac'd  for  a  while  in  nature's  realnas  b^w^ 
To  view  thofe  wonders  which  no  biiite  can  know* 

Thy  quickn'd  mind  beholds  by  x^es^^'i  K^^t, 
Some  power  fupreme  has  fomi'd  an  infixiite; 
Thy  bufy  thought,  thy  boundlefs  wiflies  rove 
This  nether  globe,  and  fearch  for  wodds  afaofvCf 
Unfatisfyd,  uncertain  where  to  reft, 
Whilfl:  fpace  confines,  i^  Ibul  is  iHlI  dxftreft } 
No  anintuds  fuch  deep  conceptions  feel. 
The  wants  or  pleafUres  known  to  thetti  are  rea!  | 
Their  food  an4  eafe  is  all  they  wou- d  fecufite^ 
Nor  do  tlidur  brutal  fenfes  teach  them  more  j 
All  their  few  wants  the  field  and  ftream  fupplies» 
All  their  defires  kind  nature  gratifies ; 
Have  they  e'er  fought  the  diamond's  ihiiung  glofW, 
In  e^uth's  dark  firatas,  where  it's  hid  below ; 

No, 
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Or  fame's  rich  treafures  did  they  e*er  behold. 
Deep  centered  in  exhauftlefs  mines  of  gold; 
Do  they  with  joy  difcem  each  precious  gem. 
Were  wealth  or  jewels*  e'er  adinir'd  by  them? 
No,  thefeare  baits  proud  folly  lays  for  man. 
Baits,  only  mortals  fcramble  to  attain ; 
To  brutes  (unconfcious  how  ambition  ihines) 
One  blade  of  grafs  excels  the  Indian  mines. 
Do  they  behold  and  woi^der  whence  the  fun 
Firft  drew  his  light,  or  how  his  mom  begun ; 
Do  they  perceive  his  blaze  thro*  fpace  unknown. 
Spread  from  this  earth  to  Saturn's  fix)zen  zone; 
What  broad  extention,  what  expanfe  of  day, 
Surrounds  his  orb,  and  luminates  his  way ; 
As  vary'd  on  from  globe  to  globe  he  fliines. 
At  once  on  ours,  and  on  aetherial  climes  ? 
See  they  in  farther  Ikies  new  lights  appe^. 
Above  his  realms,  and  foreign  to  his  fphere. 
Do  they  fuch  views  remote,  fuch  diftance  find  j 
Know  they  thofe  ftrange  adventures  of  the  mind  ? 
Can  they  by  art  diftinguilh  either  pole, 
Or  tell  what  ways  dividing  oceans  roll  ? 
In  thofe  fair  azures,  form'd  to  chear  the  fight. 
And  fill  the  eye  with  vifions  of  delight ; 
Do  they  remark  what  glowing  colours  rife. 
To  tinge  the  clou4  with  variegated  dies^ 

C  c  ^Tien 
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When  hdven-reflefted  fplendors  thence  convey. 
Their  opening  glories  in  each  mingling  ray  j 
Thro*  thofe  cerulian  fields  can  they  difcry. 
What  wonders  meet  the  fpeculative  eye  ? 

Have  they  by  rules  each  ftarry  track  purfu'd. 
Know  they  their  bearings,  diflance,  magnitude^ 
Or  have  they  form*d  an  optic  tube  to  fliew 
Remoter  fides,  and  bring  new  worlds  to  view  ? 
Do  they  who  rais'd  the  wonderous  whole  enquire. 
Or  the  creator  in  his  works  admire  ? 
Syftems  o*er  fyftems,  what  the  hidden  caufe 
Directs  their  courfe,  or  gives  their  motion  laws  ? 
Can  aught  fublime,  dumb  animals  infpire, 
When  wanting  knowledge,  can  there  be  defire  • 

They  but  the  ofl&pring  of  the  mouldering  clod. 
Live  as  their  kind,  unconfcious  of  a  God, 
Or  reafon's  laws — ^no  pure  celeftial  beam. 
No  heavenly  radiance,  no  exalted  theme 
Of  life  immortal— no  unbounded  wifli 
Elates  their  views,  or  points  their  wzy  to  bliis  ; 
Unbleft  with  any  property  divine. 
Creatures  6f  earth,  and  perilhable  time ; 
No  vice  is  found,  no  confcience  to  controul. 
Where  breath  of  life  ne*er  found  a  living  foulj 
No  moral  guilt  the  brute  creation  bears,    * 
No  dark  hereafter  fills  their  mind  with  cares: 

AS 
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As  wards  of  providence,'  they're  cloath'd  and  fed,  • 
By  nature  prompted,  and  by  inftinft  led  j 
Man,  only  man!  by  gifted  reafon  fees. 
Yet  often  lives  a  fenfual  brute  like  thefe  j 
Oft  fcience  raised  in  his  extenfive  mind. 
Folly  mifleads,  and  wrong  conclufions  blind. 
Knowledge,  alas !  was  man's  prime  overthrow. 
And  mifapply'd,  will  be.  for  ever  fo, 

Self^boafted  knowledge  J  what  but  very  pride. 
That  even  fcts  thi^  Ddty  afid^, 
Ufurps  his  place,  to  be  our  truft  and  guide. 
Sure  heaven-born  kqowledge,  hiunble,  meek  and 

good,   . 
I^ams  us  but  this,  how  little's  Underftood, 
To  one  prime  caufe  does  all  its  worth  refiga. 
Grows  ftill  more  humble  as  its  more  fublime  j 
Direfts  its  views  to  that  unbounded  height, 
Where  central  wifdom  dwells,  enthron'd  in  light ; 
With  adoration  mounts  on  feraphs  wings. 
Beyond  the  fphere  of  low  terreftrial  things  ; 
Whilft  bold  prefumption  labours  to  explain. 
By  human  art  what  heavenly  powers  ordain ; 
Thro'. nature's  works  tlieir  fubtlc  notions  roam. 
To  penetrate  the  ways  of  God  unknown ; 
They  every  coaft  and  every  clime  explore. 
In  fearch  of  fame,  that  echoes  ftill  before! 

Cc2  «  To 
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To  its  extreme  this  circling  globe  fiirvey. 
And  trace  its  borders  to  the  utmoft  feaj 
The  vaft  expanfe  new  opening  wonders  fill. 
Ocean  and  Ikies,  appear  unbounded  ftill ! 
How  fuperficial  are  the  views  of  men, 
How  little's  all  their  knowledge  can  attain. 
Even  Solomon  himfelf !   who  wrote  of  all 
In  nature's  ftores,  to  hyffop  on  the  wall, 
Tho*  foremoft  rank'd  in  wifdom's  lift  of  fairte, 
Confeft  with  grief,  his  labours  were  in  vain! 
Stupend'ous  works,  thro'  all  creation  ihow 
One  maze  of  things,  too  great  for  man  to  knowj 
Caufes  yet  diftant,  and  more  diftant  rife. 
Till  wearjr  thought  lets  down  its  wing  and  fighs ) 
As  judgment  rifes  to  its  piercing  eye, 
The  profpefts  widen,  wonders  multiply; 
Imagination,  from  its  tow'ring  height. 
Looks  down  for  reft,  or  foars  to  infinite ! 

So  venjal  birds,  that  follow  genial  fpiing. 
Skim  o'er  the  rolling  deeps  on  airy  wing ; 
Some  fouthem  clime  already  warms  the  breaft. 
Whither  they  haften,   pleas'd  with  hopes  of  reft  j 
Till  faint  with  tedious  flight,  dark  fears  prevail. 
Their  joys  extinguifh,  and  their  pinions  fail; 
Around,  ftrong  adverfe  winds  with  tempeft  blow. 
Toft  in  the  ftorm,  they  cjread  the  deeps  below; 

For 
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For  fafety  crowd,  fome  corded  mall  to  gain. 
Or  droop  and  fcatter  on  the  reftlefs  main. 
Yet  other  plans  the  aftive  genius  tries. 
Invention's  art  the  roving  thought  employs ; 
Plum'd  with  forc'd  hopes,  above  the  regionM  air 
They  point  their  views,  and  fearch  for  knowledge: 

there;  * 

Round  heaven's  wide  arch,  fof  new  difcoveri^s 

gaze. 
By  fcierice  look  thrb*  all  the  ftarry  maze ; 
Vifit  thofe  powefs,  and  tell  their  regal  fway. 
And  count  their  houfes  thro'  the  azure  way ; 
Survey  light's  glowing  Ipheres  from  pole  to  pole. 
And  trace  their  fluning  orbits  as  they  roll. 
Enquire  their  roads,  and  meafure  out  the  line. 
Then  mark  the  fojourn  of  each  varying  fign : 
n  fcale  and  balance,  poife  (or  denfe  or  (hare) 
'he  different  climes  and  qualities  of  air  ; 
From  earth  deep  center'd,  to  the  limpid  bound 
Of  atmofphere,  in  its  diiimal  round : 
Can  patii  meridians,  in  their  cycPd  noon, 
And  make  difcoveries  thro'  the  funlefs  gloom ; 
Know  where  pale  Cynthia  with  her  changing  light. 
Has  her  fet  ftages  thro'  the  realms  of  night ; 
Perceive,  in  all,  fome  ruling  power  direfts 
Thefe  mighty  caufes,  by  their  known  effcfts  j 

As 
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As  ponderous  orbs,  in  ftated  order  move 
Innumerable,  thro*  the  plains  above ! 

Prompted,  and  pleas'd  with  thefe  aetherial  views, 
Ambitious  hope  the  painful  talk  renews  ; 
A  tjiirll  for  knowledge  drives  the  genius  on, 
A  thirft  unquench'd!  a  wifh  that's  never  done! 
How  meanlefe  then  the  haughty  pedant's  boaft^ 
When  by  his  knowledge  thxis  milled  and  loft  j 
What  difappointment  to  himfelf  he  brings, 
Who  builds  his  hope  on  perifhable  things. 
More  happy!  ftire,  the  bafe  untutor'd  mind. 
To  all  but  his  own  meaner  paffions  blind. 
With  whom  the  paths  of  knowledge  feem  a  jeft, 
Content  to  grovel  with  his  fellow  beaft ; 
Diftant  he  views  the  various  tracks  of  fame, 
And  wonders  whence  fuch  rumour'd  knowledge 

came; 
Nor  can  he  art'i^  deep  hidden  powers  conceive,  - 
Nor  will  fuch  ftrange  phaenomenon  believe. 
But  thinks  'tis  magic  praflis'd  to  deceive ; 
Dark  ignorance  makes  life  appear  a  dream. 
Such  knowledge  feems  impofGble  to  Him ! 
So  fall  the  wife,  fo  muft  their  labours  end. 
When  points  appear  they  cannot  comprehend; 
Sages  turn  fools,  Superior  follies  fhew. 
And  wifer  beings  fure  pronounce  them  fo. 

That 
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That  man  fhould  thus  from  all  his  greatnefs  £dl, 
Aflume  the  God!  or  fink  an  animal ! 
Wifdom  firft  kindles  as  the  fpark  of  light. 
And  fpreads  extenfive  round  to  infinite  j 
But  alk  a  mortal  how  thefe  powers  can  be. 
The  mole,  or  ant,  may  tell  as  well  as  He; 
Weak  brittle  form,  of  animated  clay. 
Can  thy  fliort  ken  Onmipotence  furvey  ? 
Where  fets  thy  glory,  with  the  earth-bom  worm  ? 
,  For  duft  thou  art,  to  duft  thou  fhalt  return ; 
Thou  thing  of  wonders !  bleft  with  human  mein. 
Define  thyfelf,  explain  thy  own  machine; 
Say,    whence  bright   rays    by   radiant   flirines 

convey, 
To  thee  their  light,  and  paint  the  blaze  of  day; 
How  founds  firft  rife  to  the  informing  ear. 
And  waken  every  joy,  or  every  fear  ; 
Can'ft  thou  explain  the  caufe,  thou  fon  of  earth  ! 
That  forms  thy  fpeech,  or  gives  thy  reafon  birth ; 
Or  tell  how  motion  thro'  thy  breaft  expands. 
And  in  a  moment  every  nerve  commands ; 
Makes  all  thy  members  paflive  to  thy  will. 
Prepared  for  either  purpofe,  good,  or  ill. 
As  thou  direft'ft  thy  ready  form  obeys, 
Or  mocks,  or  kneels  to  its  creator's  praife ; 

The 
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The  ipeecbful  tongue  that  makes  mankind  fu' 

preme. 
Can  blefs  the  God  who  gave  it,  or  blafpheme ! 

KnoVft  thou  how  the  cording  fenfcs  join, 
And  reafon's  laws  within  thyfelf  define. 
How  knowledge  centers  in  the  human  bi^aft^ 
Or  how  the  caufe  of  life  is  there  impreft  ; 
Big  with  conception  of  ideas  brought. 
On  fancy's  light  fantafBc  wing  of  thought. 
That  here,  then  there,  in  views  uncertain  foar, 
Till  like  a  vapour  funk,  to  rife  no  more  ? 
To  thee  the  function  of  each  part  is  known. 
But  can'ft  thou  call  the  leaft  of  thefe  thy  own; 
No  fure,  thou  knoVft  not  whence  they  firfl:  began, 
Nor  how  thefe  fecret  powers  were  formed  in  man; 
Survey  thy  wond'rous  felf !  and  tell  me  then, 
Canft  thou  explain  the  caufe  of  things  or  men; 
How  firft  they  fprung  in  the  new  dawn  of  time, 
How  they  confift,  fay,  is  the  fecret  thine  ? 
Blufli,  empty  mortal !  blufli,  deluded  man ! 
Thy  knowledge  folly,  2^nd  thy  life  a  fpan ; 
What  canft  thou  boaft  to  elevate  thy  pride. 
In  what  on  earth  can  hiraian  duft  confide?. 
Art  thou  fuch  wonders,  fuch  a  compound  thin^^' 
Yet  know'ft  not  whence  life,  light,   or  z£&^  ^ 

fpring. 
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But  Jiiy^&.<i^M0ftt  on  fome  guai^an  power, 
]Pr^erv*d  and  nurtiur'd  hy  its  bounteous  ftore  j 
Such  thy  fi:uU  being,  he  that  {[ave  thee  birth  . 
Supports  it  toQ>,-l^  thou  retupi  to  earth: 
life,  on^  what  iiicd;Variety  depends. 
One  tender  movement  check'd,  its  work  fufpends  j 
^guifli:and  pmi  iU  peacdul  eafe  controul, 
Difturb.«ch:pftrt>  ^^  difcompofe  the  whole. 

;^4Ck)u*d.we  tranfparqnt  view  our  living  frame. 
Or  feel  by  fenfe^  whjit  orders  life  fuftain ; 
"What  pCodigie5:.would  crowd  upon  the  fight. 
How  wou'd  the  fountain'd  breaft  itfelf  aflfright. 
To  fee  how  every  vital  power's  employed, 
What  various  wcNr|!;s  they  move,  how  foon  de- 

flroy'd! 
Yet  fliall  fuch  Weaknefs  boaft,  fucli  frailty  vie 
With  Him.  who  gave  it  life,  and  life  fupply  ? 
Yet  canft  thou  (fubjecl  to  great  nature's  laws) 
Say,  there's  no  moving  firft  eternal  caufe  ? 
Yet  does  thy  heart  aflume  fupreme  command. 
And  claim,  all  thine  poff^ffion  has  attain'd  ? 
Canft  thou  forget,  thy  certain  fate's  decreed,  . 
Don't  all  things  change,  and  age  to  age  fucceed  ? 
'^^ou  know'ft  no  pre-exiftence  to  the  womb. 
Nor  what's  that  future  ftate  beyond  the  tomb  ; 

.  '■  ■    ■■    ^  Dd         -  From. 
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From  life  to  death  what  tumults  crowding  ofi. 
Say,  whence  thefe  come,  or  whither  thofe  are  gone  $ 
Monarch  and  beggar,  all  the  mingled  hoft 
Like  vapours  rife,  and  are  as  vapours  loft ! 
So  fades  the  cheek,  or  lip  of  Tynan  dye. 
Wealthy  fame,  and  beauty,  heap'd  in rubhifh  lye; 
If  there's  no  God,  whence  can  fuch  wonders  be. 
Creation  fure  muft  form  botik  them  and  thee  ? 
But  whence  creation  then,  that  mighty  fcheme. 
Is  it  produced  without  a  power  fupreme? 
What  wou'd  this  man?  For  what  wou'd  he 
contend. 
Thus  loft  to  his  beginning  and  his  end; 
Loft  too  in  life,  ^midft  riot,  wealth,  and  eafc. 
His  mind,  his  reafon,  fwallow'd  up  in  thefe. 
Indulging  every  thought  that  can  infpire 
The  reftlefs  wifli,  or  prompt  fome  new  defire ; 
Still  every  paffion  as  it  fways  his  breaft. 
Makes  him  its  flave,  of  all  his  powers  po'ffeft; 
Eager  he  grafps  at  follies  imenjoy*d. 
Impatient  till  obtained,  then  vex'd  and  cloyed ;    - 
Wild  antic  pleafures  fpread  their  phantom  train, -^ 
Somefting  with  care,  fome  anxious  guilt  and  pain^  > 
Some  wound  more  deep  with  poverty  andlhame.-J 
Impofing  errors  that  betray  his  foul. 
Random  confufion,  that  depraves  the  whole ; 

Eack 
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Each  craving  fenfc  preys  ibronger  cm  the  wiitdj 
Does  ftill  new  wants,  and  fUll  new/wiihes  find ; . 
IS  diis  thy  heaven!  thy  paradife  in  ftore,  -j 

Thy  fame,  thy  vsdfdom,  thy  felf-boafied  power,  v 
Enjoy  it  then !  e'er  thou  art  man  no  more !     y 
Ck>nfider,"  ere  thy  tranfient  blifs  decay,    . 
The  hand  that  gives  thee  all,  takes  all  away ; 
Tndl  not  ^  mdilidifet  ere^  tos-morrow's  fun 
Thy  foul  may  be  required,  thy  hopes  undone  1 
If  only  bom  thyfelf  to  gratify. 
Thy  bufinefe  here's  to  eat,  to  drink,  and  dief! 

Since  thou,  and  thine,  muft  all  return  to  earth, 
Maugre  thy  grandeurs,  or  thy  titled  birth ; 
Where  then  thy  v^ns  of  beatitude, 
Thyfelf  becomes  the  crawling  reptile's  food ; 
How  is  the  mighty  boafter  loft  and  gone. 
With  all  thofe  pomps  he  lately  calPd  his  own  j 
Behold  the  fabricks !    fee  thofe  lofty  domes ! 
And  manor'd  rights,  another  now  afTumes ; 
Where  groves,  andgardens,fiird  the  landfkipround, 
See  falling  pines,  and  cedars  kifs  the  ground; 
New  forms,  new  profpe£ls,  meet  the  wondering 

eye. 
And  all  the  paft  in  Wank  oblivion  lie ; 
Here  fpringing  trees  fprout  forth  the  youthful  bud. 
There  modelled  temples  rife,  and  there  a  wood ; 
D  d  2  The 
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THe  new  ptoMor,  too,  enjoys  his  wealdi^ 
As  all  were  thus  created  by.  himfelf  f 
Who  knows  not,  but  the  next  fuccedingjday 
May  bring  arreft,  to  fiiatch  his  Ufe  away ;    . 
'  What's  then  thy  own,whenlife'sgay  fcene  is  o*cr? 
Confefs,  and  know  that  great  fuperior  power^. 
Whofe  hand  with  tender  herbage  cloatbs  thy"  field. 
Gives- thee  the  foil  to  plan<^?*h^  art  tp  build  j 
Not  one  weak  blade  of  grals,  one  fununer  flower, 
Colour'd,  or  fafliionM,  by  thy  ikiU  or  powtr  j 
Bjr  whom  wereall  thofe  fpreading  jeilniines  qiade? 
Tljioucanft  not  fdrm  the  leaf  that  gives  theefhdde; 
Hereftbp,  proud  mortal !  know  thyfelf,  and  fee 
How  mean  th6u  art,  what  btfaven  has  done  fat 

thee  J  • 

Learii  hence^  thou  boafter !  if  s  to4ieaven  Weow« 
Our  being  h^e,  and  all  pofleft.below :      •    '    ;.- 
The  God  of  nature  gives  us  vital  breath. 
He  bids  it  ceafe,  and  we  return  to  earth ;  - 
Ah  weak  deluded  man!  how;  hard's  thy  loty;  , 
If  only  thus  brought  forth  to  die  and  rot  5 
But  born  to  live  on  this  ecceAtrick:  clod,    : 
The  out-rcaft  of  creation,  and  thy  God; 
Does  not  thy  reafonfuch:  a;  charge  deny,  '    ' 
That  looks  from  nature  up  to.  Deity? 

'    .  .  ■    •  ■  •    ' 

Then 
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Then  jfeall  this  ibvjMgtiL  o'tr  all  beings  h6rc, 
Of.leffer  nionachttbip  the  bftifc  i^l>eai^;  w: 
Their  various,  ^eciei  isdlforAife  oi^diuiirjd;  /  . 
Is  man  "albne  created  ftwr-  no  end 
But  juft  to  livc^  thbi.bid  the  wbHd adieu?    '.: 
Canft  thou  bdieve  fijSch  inohifatjus  fy!fteiii.true? 
I.BcholdV  the  pkntjp  of  each  tc?umng:  field, ;     . 
For  wanting  maU^iiw  various  products  yiddj 
BirdSvbeafis,  or  jGfli;.thn)'  aii^,  or  earth,  orfea, 
As  fuits' their  Jdndy  are  nourifli*d.t6o'for'thefc;  . 
Thefe,  nature  cloaths  and  feeds;:  but  dieirbdlo^ 
Bounties  on  thee^  to  cure  thy  wtot  and  wo; 
Thefe,  felf-^ndow^d^ /without  thy  aid  may  live. 
But  what  com^ezti^thy  luxury,  they  muft  give  j 
Were  thefe  (O  man!)  creitcd  then  for  thee,  ' 
And  thoii  for  nothing  elfe  but — ^what!.  To  Be ! 
For  to  what  better  purpofc  is  it  meant. 
An  age  fp  wafted,  or  a  life  fo  fpent ;    - 
What  is  it  more  in  wifdom%  reafon's  eye, 
ThQu  doft  on  earth,  thait  reyel^  live,  ind  die  ? 
How  ghaftly  looks  that  felf-affuming  fneer. 
When  death  prepared,  forwams  thy  exit's  near ; 
Nay,  were  all  human  greatnefs  given  a  dower. 
It  ferves  no  end  without  fuperior  power ; 
What  is  it  all  but  fancy,  pride,  and  whim, 
like  eitipty  fliadows,. or: the  morningi dream? 

For 
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For  what  intent  were  all  thofe  bounties  given^ 
Or  how  produced,  but  by  the  will  of  heaven  ; 
What,  but  for  thee !  inhabitant  of  earth. 
To  be  like  fatted  ox,  the  prey  of  death  ? 
Is  this  thy  mighty  fcheme !  thy  own  decree. 
The  vaft  extent,  of  all  thy  hopes  and  thee? 
More  bleft  the  guildefs  brute,  whofe  daily  food 
Is  all  his  care,  or  fenfe  of  gratitude. 
He, no  diihonour  to  his  maker  fhews, 
But  blamdefs  lives,  and  ads  the  beft  he  knows ; 
As  fuch  enjoys  a  happier  being  here. 
That  knows  not  death,  nor  what  he  has  to  fear  ; 
Thy  latter  end  how  dreadful!  calm  is  his. 
He  dies,  untaught  of  future  woe,  or  blifc. 

If  man's  for  fuch  a  thing  of  nought  defign^d. 
Who  wou*d  not  weep  to  be  of  human  kind? 
Fill'd  with  high  views,  by  more  than  nature  taught^ 
Wrapt  in  a  vaft  immenjSty  of  thought ! 
If  here's  the  period  of  his  towering  hopes. 
In  what  ftrange  wilds  deluded  reafon  gropes  ; 
Look  on  thyfelf  in  this  abortive  view. 
Determined  atheift — Is  thy  fyftem  true? 
Nature's  machine !  the  vehicle  of  her  will, 
Expos'd  alike  to  either  good  or  ill  j 
How  fliort  a  fpace  will  this  duration  laft, 
Crufli'd  with  a  touch,  or  broken  with  4  blaft  ? 

Mortality, 
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Mortality,  a  little  while  enjo/d. 
Then  funk  and  loft  in  everlalting  void  I  ^"^» 

O  gloomy  paufc !  dark  profpeft  of  dcfpair! 
Such  forlorn  hope  what  human  thought  can  bear! 
Doft  thou,  with  all  that  arrogance  of  mind. 
Submit  to  penfli  like  the  brutal  kind  ? 
"What  grov'ling  pride !  how  ludicrous  thy  joy, 
(O  thou  of  reafon  I)  thus  to  live  and  die ! 
Man!  bleft  with  towering  thought,  whofe  goodly 

form. 
Heaven's  god-like  gifts  embellifh  and  adorn ; 
Grafpihg  imperfeft,  fome  immortal  caufe, 
Infinite  fpace,  and  imiverfal  laws ! 
Look  to  yon  heavens  with  attention's  eye, 
Canftthou  (prefumptuous  thought!)  a  God  deny? 
Behold !  this  earthly  ball,  for  man  affign'd. 
Whither  for  life,  he's  exiPd  and  confin'd ; 
And  is  it  all  thy  wretched  hopes  can  fee. 
This  tranfient  world  of  animals  and  thee ! 
By  heaven's  decree,  the  brute  creation  claim 
To  range  the  woods,  the  foreft,  field,  or  plainj 
O'er  all  the  foils  with  tender  herbage  ftrew'd. 
Their  numbers  graze,  and  crop  the  flowery  food  5 
Each  to  its  kind,  invariable  purfues, 
Efbblifh'd  rules,  diftinft  the  forms  they  ufe ; 

Each 
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Each  have  thdr  lelf^aught  principle  innate. 
Orders,  that  r^afort  csuinpt  imitate ; 
The  laboring. bee,  that  brings  :her  liquids  jiond^^ 
Canft  thou  advife,  or  bu^d  .the  l waxen  Xorob?  ; 
Say,  prying,  ^ft!  did  (he  learq  fnH»  th^i 
Her  bahny  toils,  or  work  of  chejqpiiftry.? . 
Or  where, 'midft  fragrant  ^ddh  to  fiicJiier  ftorc, 
Thofe  fpioils  Extracted  fironi  each /rip'iung:flotycr! 
Canft  thou  direft  the  way-w^rd  biixfe  .q£  fBgbt» 
Or  guide  their  fojourns  thro'  the  airy  heig;ht  j 
Can  all  thy  deep  philofoph^y  define  .. 
The  climes  they  feek^  or  tell  us.  their  ddSgiEi  ?. . 
Or  canft  thou,  fecret  in  the  wopdlai|d:fe^cfe>.!...~ 
Di^fetheneft?  'tis  arehiteft  vmread ;    .  .  /^:;.: 
Say  J  canft  thou  teach  them  how  the  callow  brop4 
Shou'd  try  the  wing,  or  feek  their  proper  foo4^ 
If  thou  art  lord  of  all  thefe  fields  and  plains^. 
Thefe  groves  and  woods,  if  they  are  thy  domainSj^ 
Why  ever  rove  thefe  feather'd  fongftefs -free  ?' 
Why  ftay  not  here,  to  fing  their  odes  to  tlieei  ' 
Ah!  where'sthypower,thoufraildependentworm, 
Where  thy  command  ?  poor  bubbl'd  weak  forlorn  J 
Canft  thou  behold  nature's  infinitude,         -    *       - 
And  not  confefs  the  whole  fupremdy  good? 
But  tell  me !  where's  the  part  by  thy  dcfign,  , 
Plann'd  and  created?  where  this  right  of  thine? 

What 
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What  from  hh  maker  has  this  man  to  claim  ? 
What  lot,  what  portion,  in  the  boundlefs  reign? 
Coter  on  earth!,  is  not  thy  fervice  due         ' 
To  Him',  who  grants  thy  life  and  tenure  tob ! 

Were  nature*sfecretpowers,  that  work  conceal*dj| 
With  all  their  caufesf,  td  olir  fight  unvail'd. 
How  yatious  wou'd  the  apparatus  rife  ? 
What  curious  wonders  wou'd  the  foul  furprize  ?  , 
Yet,  when  compared,  how  little  in  degree  ■     -    . 
To  thofe  great  points,  that  fill  infinity  I 
^ftoniih'd  thought  grows  weary  to  purfue 
Th'  immenfurable  round  that  ftrikes  our  \aew*    . 
The  ftars,  what  magnitude,  what  diftance  bear, 
Beyond  this  atdm  earthy  and  ambient  air? 
What  then  the  bounds  of  that  clucent  fky  ? 
Ahy  what  beyond  thofe  worlds  of  radiance  lie? 
In  them,  why  may  not  other  wonders  glow, 
More  great,  more  noble j  than  are  feen  below? 
Each  race  of  beings  may  be  perfect  there, 
Such  as  with  us  in  miniature  appear  j 
The  bijighter  infeft,  warmer  beams  may  gild, 
^nd  fofter  warblers  rove  the  fliining  field ! 

If  ftars,  that  hither  but  as  fpangics  Ihow, 
J^c  more  than  this  terraqueous  globe  below; 
In  millions  fpread,  delight  our  evening  view, 
A.S  fparks  of  light  in  that  enamel'd  blue ; 

E  e  Yet 
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Yet  far  remote,  in  deeper  aether  ftill. 
What  orbs  may  fliine  to  xis  invifible? 
Thro*  what  immeafiirable  fpace  they  Ke, 
Or  whither  rife !  unknown  to  mortal  eye  ? 

(Great  God)  how  inconceivable  the  whole. 
Beyond  ideas,  where  its  cent^ral  pole  ? 
Unknown  abyfs !  where  funs  to  funs  unite, 
^rial  blaze!  perhaps  give  fyftems  light. 
And  fliine  on  better  worlds,  the  joy,  the  reft. 
The  heavenly  Canaan  !  of  a  race  more  bleft  ; 
That  hid  from  man,  in  thofe  diviner  rays. 
For  ever  chant  their  high  creator's  praife. 
Who  dwells  in  fuU  magnificence  of  blifs. 
Beyond  all  points  of  Man's  hypothefis: 
Say,  in  what  diftance,  is  there  Aught  not  his  i 
What  but  a  power,  omnipotently  good, 
Cpu'd  make  and  govern  thefe?  Who  but  a  God? 
Should  dreadful  comets  blaze  along  the  fldes^ 
And  gazing  nations  fliudder  with  furprize  ? 
They're  the  creator's,  roam  by  his'comnKind, 
He  points  their  way,  and  hurls  them  from  his  hand ! 
Through  all  he  governs,  o'er  the  whole  he  reigns, 
Direfts,  informs,  fills,  conftitutes,  ordains ; 
Yet  j  fliall  not  he  who  planted  eye  and  car, 
Himfelf  the  mighty  founder,  fee,  and  hear  ? 

,  Shan't 


i 
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Shan't  he  who  gave  us  thought  to  comprehend. 
Judge  his  own  works,  and  know  their  flated  end  ? 
Th*  eternal  Fiat,  is  it  not  his  own  ? 
Is  not  creation  hung  about  his  throne  ?, 
Is  he  not  prefent  with  each  order  there  ? 
Is  not  Ah»ighty  Being  every  where  ? 
Shall  man,  a  fudden  vapour  rofe  from  earth, 
Difpute  with  hini  who  gave  all  nature  birth  ? 
Say,  wilt  thou  cenfure,  and  prefume  to  claim 
His  boundleis  rights,  his  infinite  domain? 
Wilt  thou  afie^  to  call  his  wiidom.  thine. 
And  to  the  fmnmit  of  his  wonders  climb? 

On  wings  of  fancy  canfl:  thou  trace  a  road 
'  Thro'  yonder  azures,  for  fome  new  abode  ? 
Was  this  corruptive  body  hence  conveyed. 
Where  neighbouring  funs  their  hotter  influence 

fpread ; 
On  fome  adjacent  world's  exalted  fphere, 
Plac'd  in  a  diftance,  unconceiv'd  from  here ; 
Yet,  to  our  fenfes  does  not  reafbn  tell, 
Ko  earthly  mortal  in  thofe  climes  cou'd  dweH? ; 
Cold  more  intenfe,  or  elfe  exceffive  heat, 
Wou'd  banifh  life,  and  bid  the  foul  retreat : 
Cou'd  this  frail  form,  endure  the  dog-day  ftar. 
Or  live,  if  featcd  in  the  frozen. bear? 

Ee2  Air, 
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Air,  foa,  or  food,  or  aught  of  proper  kind,  ■ 

To  nourifli  man,  cou'd  we  expeft  to  find  ? 
The  awful  fcene  forbids  fuch  thoughts  to  climb, ' 
This  province  of  mortality  is  thine ! 
Corruption's  here  a  prifoner,  doomed  to  fate. 
That  like  the  earth-worm  has  its  mortal  date ; 
Is  left  in  death,  to  native  duft  confign'd. 
With  that  vile  mafs  from  whence  it  fprung  rejoin'd  ; 
What  are  we  mites,  to  all  creation  then  I 
What,  but  an  animalcula  of  men! 

Yet,  can  we  (banifli'd  to  this  fpot  of  earth) 
Refign  all  hopes  of  being  after  death  ?  ^ 

Why  but  alone,  this  prefent  Now  approve. 
Can  we  Eternal  Infinite  remove  ? 
Where  joy  and  wifdom,  if  not  found  above? 
Since  thefe  below,  are  counterfeit  and  vain. 
That  cheat  mankind  with  a  delufive  name. 
Empty  deceit,  that  vanifh  when  they're  found,  - 
The  one  a  bubble,  t'other  but  a  fouud; 
What  then,  thro'  nature,  have  his  fearches  gained. 
Who  in  her  works  denies  the  Maker's  hand  ? 

Glorious  his  views!  who  for  difcoveries  bold, 
Firft  into  dark  oblivion  fl:epp'd  pf  old ; 
"VYhofe  labours  firft  thofe  latent  paths  reveal'd,     : 
Where  fcienfe  llept,  an|d  learning  l^y  conceal'di 

Thro* 
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Thro*  deep  recefles  traced  their  lone  retreat,  •"    ' 
And  led  them  finiling  from  their  awful  feat,  .    , 
Bade  the  iUufhious  pair,  fo  long  unknown, 
Shine  forth  on  diftant  ages  yet  to  come  j;  _ 
That  man  (when  life  its  mortal  part  refign-4} 
Might  leave  a  deathiefs  mpnupient  behind ;    -     ; 
What  bleft  endowment  then,  how.  truly  great 
The  mind,  where  thefe  with  focial  virtue  meet? 
God-like  immortal !  may  we  him  proclaim, 
"Whofe  worth  the  earth  records,  and  heaven  hi3 

fame;  •  * 

Who  fhuns  alike  ambition's  falfe  extreme. 
Vulgar  applaufe,  or  flattery's  bafe  dteem  [ 
Attend  ye  Delians  !  partial  and  fevere. 
Flattery  deceives,  but  virtue  all  revere ; 
If  powerful  knowledge  is  your  boafted  claim. 
Beware  the  falfe !  'twiQ  bring  your  pride  to  Ihame  j 
Remember  by  whofe  will  thofe  gifts  are  given. 
Let  that  be  done  on  earth,  as  'tis  in  heaven  j 
Wifdom  of  men  alone  dark  objefts  bound, 
Talfe  views  perplex,  and  anxious  doubts  confound  j 
Some  (bold  prefumption !)  on  their  parts  rely. 
As  they  themfelves  cou*d  equal  the  Moft  High! 
By  folemn  reafoning,  dare  aiTume  to  fliew  ' 
fhe  God  of  power,  and  all  his  counfels  knpwj 

TeU 
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How  thy  own  goocbefi,  like  thyfelf  extends^: 
Nor  where  life's  imperceptible  it  ends; ' 
Mercy  and  wonder,  ftill  preferve  t^e  fcale^     . 
Where  imdilcem'd,  by  man  or  animal : 
Plain  proof,  when  we  inferior  orders  tiuce. 
To  the  leaf):  known  beneath  our  human  race;,^ 
Hinuteft  infers  in  their  certain  fphere. 
As  they  fubfift,  might  worids  to  us  appear  ; 
Cou'd  we  diTcem  how  every  various  fort. 
Small  as  the  mite,  have  being  and  fupport ! 
Ifet  earth  and  flues,  with  all  thy  woxksy  adom'd^ 
As  vehicles  feem,  for  man^s  ezifience  form'd ; 
The  hot,  the  temperate,  iand  the  &igid  clime,. 
For  him  their  produds  in  their  ft^oh  join  j 
Various  the  gifts  that  different  funs  beftow. 
Here  woods  of  fir,  there  fpicey  citrons  glow: 
JCach  region  adds  to  natwe's  fumptuous  treaty 
Thefe  by  their  cold,  and  thofe  by  torrid  heat ; 
"Without  this  happy  uniformity 
Cou'd  man  fubfift,  or  wou'd  this  plenty  be  ? 

Thou,  great  Creator!  didft  for  all  provide,  "^ 
Thy  bounteous  hand  left  nothing  imfupply'd  ;  ' 
Yet  in  diftrefs,  how  many  needy  cry, 
"Whilft  others  fpoil,  what  fliou^d  their  wants  fuppljj 
IDare  by  injuftice  rob  the  right  of  heaven,  .  -^ 
And  wafte  theilores  for  their  poor  brethreagiven^ 

'  ^  On 


C    "4    ) 
On,  families  ihfolvent,  few  beftow, 
Few  lend  a  tear  to  heal  defponding  wd. 

With  what  abundance,  providence,  and  care. 
Did  the  Creator  for  mankind  prepare : 
How  is  his  love  abus'd,  denyM,  betray'd. 
Of  his  good  things,  what  havoc  have  we  m^e; 
Embracing  vice,  grown  wanton  in  excels^ 
Making  a  curfe  of  what  was  nieant  to  bleis! 
But  know,  weak  man !  in  vain  thy  hopes  afpire^ 
If  thus  thy  follies  prompt  thy  wild  defire :  ; 
Peace,  love,  and  virtue,  muft  prepire  the  way 
To  the  bright  fmnmit  of  eternal  day ! 
O  t^ou!  one  Infinite!  All-gracious  Evermore ! 
Eternal  Firft!  great  felf-exiftent  Power!  . 
Fain  wou'd  I  here,  thou  awful,  All-fuprettie ! 
Thy  glory  fing,  wou*dft  thou  infph-e  the  theme; 
But  can  thefe  feeble  numbers  e*er  exprefe 
Omnipotence!  within  the  bounds  of  verfe! 
Can  I  (great  God)  fupport  the  hallow'd  ftrain^ 
Or  dare  attempt  the  wonders  of  thy  reign  ; 
How  thy  right  hand,  does  endlefs  order  keep. 
Thro'  wifdom's  vaft  unfathomable  deep. 
The  mightyTource  I  whence  all,  and  all  things  flow^ 
To  the  leaft  objed  on  this  globe  below; 
Thy  all  confummate  views  no  bounds  confine,    • 
iJl  fprung  from  thee,  and  all  that  is,  is  thine!    • 

Thou 
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Thou  fpreadft  thy  univerfal  monarchy 

b*er  all,  that  wasj  or  is,  or  is  to  be ! 

How  gloridus  ihine  the  heights  where  thou  li^i 

known^ 
What  powers  fuppSrt   thy  bright  trcmfendous 

throne! 
Dare  i^e  of  duft^  With  idle  ipeech  prbphane 
Thy  facred  laws,  and  takfe  thy  name  in  vain^ 
Mock  at  thy  inercies,  laugh  at  thy  colnmands. 
And  meet  the  vengeance  that  thy  wrath  deinands  ^ 
Each  vicious  plejfure  latbbur  to  impirove. 
And  feek  all  knowledge,  but  what's  frbm  above: 
Ah !  that  prime  fource,  our  partial  fearches  fpare5 
Thai  lies  neglefted,  as  not  worth  our  care* 


End  of  the  First  Volumes 
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From  uie,  obfcure  and  fubtle,  but  to  know 

That  which  before  us  lies  in  daily  life, 

Is  the  prime  wifdom  ;  what  is  more,  is  fume, 

Or  emptinefs,  or  fond  impertinence  ; 

And  renders  us  in  tilings  of  more  concern 

Unpra<£tic'd,  unprepar'd,  find  ftill  to  fcek. 
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DRAW  neai-,  tlidu  D'ELtAN!   plum'd  iniHx 
health  and  fame, 
Leam  what  it  is  thy  worthlefs  honouri^  claim ; 
Can  thy  vain  hopes,  with  felf-taught  wifdom,  find 
A  happinefs,  that  heaven  xie*er  defigtl'd? 
Can  peace,  with  title  content,  the  wifhes  crowrt^ 
Where  vice  directs,  and  piety's  unknown? 
No,  virtue  only  can  that  blife  attain, 
Bafis  of  all  that  tiffiers  good  to  man ; 
Without  it  life  makes  but  fell  mis'ry  fport, 
And  grubs  its  wrank  enjoyments  from  the  dirt. 
Canft  thou  ftrike  out  thy  place  in  infinite, 
Or  heaven  change,  for  more  fublime  delight?;  ' 
Vol,  IL  a  Catift 
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Canft  thou  the  pkn  of  thy  Creator  mend? 
Do  his  great  laws  of  truth  thy  pride  offend  ? 
Laugh^il  thou  the  precepts  of  thy  God  to  fcorxii^ 
As  if  too  wife,  too  mighty  to  reform  ? 
Yet  trembleft  at  the  evil  day  to  come. 
Nor  dar*ft  thou  once  premeditate  thy  doom  ; 
The  fable  vifion  fhocks  thy  prefent  joys. 
And  fliews  how  life  is  gulled  with  pomp  and  noife  J 
How  time  and  death  thefe  tranfient  hopes  devour. 
What  darkening  woes  ;iwait  that  folenm  hour  ; 
Thy  prefent  pleafures,  when  that  period's  near. 
Thou  find'fl  will  ceafe,  and  inftant  difappear; 
When  nature's  laft  lad  groan  fhall  clofe  thy  view^ 
Bid  light,  and  Hfe,  and  aU  thy  hopes  a£eu  I 

And  muft  thy  heart  confefe  thou'rt  bom  to  die^ 
Yet  wilt  thou  mock  the  fate  thou  canft  not  fly  i 
Thoufands  may  fall  around  us,  whj\&  we  fiand 
As  yet  unhurt,  by  death's  all-conquering  hand; 
As  he  attacks  unfeen,  now  here,  now  tl^ere. 
Some  drop  far  from  us,  fome,  alas  how  nearf 
*Mong'ft  kindred  friends,  he  breaks  the  ibcial  tir^ 
And  turns  to  lamentation  all  our  joy; 
Night-veil'd,  he  ftalks  amongft  the  bufy  crowds 
And  tucks  his  flaughter'd  viftims  in  the  fhroud  } 
Yet  thofe  unfioaitten,  look  indifferent  on. 
As  if  they  flood  unnotic'd,  or  unknown  I 

Deatb 
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Death  comes,  tho^joy8,l<wiglife,andh€aIthpre&ge 
Untoucli'd  by  youth,  pr  beauty,  fcx,  or  ag^; 
Oft;  fhatcbes  hence,  the  ftrong,  the  giieat,  the  gajr. 
And  leaves  the  wretched  for  another  prey; 
Ever  uncertain  can  our  hopes  beguile. 
Oft  hid  behind  a  moment^  or  a  fmile! 

Wherehealth,  and  wealth,  andpleafure  revel  loud^ 
And  all  that's  gay  attrads  the  bufy  <::rowd. 
Trophies  of  every  worid-wifli*d  care  we  know. 
All  earth  exhibits,  sill  it  can  bellow ; 
All  that  allures  the  biTeaft,  or  px)mpts  the  figh. 
Swells  ip.  the  heart,  and  captivates  the  eye } 
Wiihes  triumphant,  every  vice  afann'd 
With  fiiU  delight,  defire,  and  ftincy  chann'd ; 
By  every  flattering  guile,  that  life  can  give. 
When  pleafure  feems  to  fay,  "  enjoy  and  live/^ 

Ah  !    who.fufpe<5is,  amidft  this  grand  career. 
Death  in  difguife  intends  his  revels  there ; 
The  bold  aflaflin  ftrikes  the  fatal  blow. 
Spreads  havoc  round,  ere  they  regard  the  foe; 
Like  balmy  health,  fl^ek  jovial  ihiiles  he  wears. 
And  in  falfe  views  of  happinefs  appears ; 
Whilft  thus  life's  downy  pleafures  fpi^ad  the  way,. 
He  feems  far  abfent,  hpw  fecure  his  prey ! 
When  mirth  has  banifli'd  every  care  and  fear,     ^ 
Say  J  who  fufpeds  that  death  is  lurking  near! 

A2  A 
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A  whae,  the  cnvyd  Argon  !  liowlielIiinc&> 
What  expeftations  chten,  what  new  defigns  f 
How  flutters  life  with  fancy*d  hopes  md  joys, 
Alarm'd  (qt  blifc  each  eager  paffion  flies  : 
Long,  long  to  come,  what  difhmt  fchemes  in  view  j 
What  future  projefts  does  hk  mind  pttffiie ! 
The  ga2Eing  crowd,  his  happine&  admire. 
Bow  to  his  pride,  and  flatter  his  defire. 

3ut  hark !. what. means  tlut  f9und!  that  deaths 
fiilkneU! 
That  tnoanful  dirge  ?  'tis  Argon's  hft  farew^l  j 
He's  gone  !  alas  !  the  gaudy  vifions  o'er. 
Silent  his  Joys,  his  glory  Ihines  no  more  J    - 
He^  that  but  yefterday  with  boafted  power. 
And  laughing  i^rts,  cnjoy'd  the  happy  toup ; 
Now  funk  in  darknefs,  wntpp'd  within  a  fhtoud, 
Lpw  in^  corruption  takes  his  laft  abode  ; 
Stretch'd  in  its  gloom,  be  flecps  the  fleep  of  death. 
The  grave  his  foi^a,  and  his  pillow  earth! 

Stem'fete, alasf  whenyouthfulSTREPHON^swcdjj 
Tears  from  his  arms  the  part'ner  of  his  bed  y 
In  death's  embiaee  the  faithf td  charmer  liesj^ 
Qfie  laft  adieu !  and  lov'd  Amenia  dies  j 
Connubial  blifi  to  fable  anguiih  turns, 
Fill'd  with  heart-brooding  wo,  each  filent  mowtisf 

Thdr 
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Thdr  rifing  offspring  weep — Oh !  *  haplefs  doom ! 
What  fad  diftrefs  o'ercafts  thfir  mfant  bloom ; 
Thefe  next,  perhaps,  when  grown  to  manly  prime 
Or  virgin  hluih,  to  blels  their  fathers  line; 
RemcHfeleis  death,  may  fummon  to  attend 
His  fatal  call,  and  with  the  havoc  blend ; 
Or  wMfl:  with  them  their  Sire,  Amenia  weep, 
Clofe  down  his  eyes  in  everlafling  fleep ; 
The  orphan  race  behold  his  iFace  no  more, 
Conipanion  with  the  dead  he  wept  before  1 

Thus  at  all  hours,  all  feafons,  day  or  night. 
Uncertain  life  precipitates  its  flight; 
Or  here,  or  there,  like  phantom  fhifting  fhades, 
Wide-proleing-death  mortality  invades ; 
Promifcueus  romid  his  trembling  vidims  .fall. 
They're  Ihatch'dfrom  millions,  till  he  conquers  all  J 
Who  then  wou'd  figh  ?  he  lives  not  to  be  great, 
"f^[lio  ^eve,  he  dies  not  on  a  b^d  of  flatc* 
O !  where  the  miidnight  walk  with  deepening  gloom 
Reflecls  grim  fhades,  that  vdl  the  fculptur'd  tombt 
Or  awfed  monuments,  with  tra^^es  fpread. 
In  dr^aiy  pomp,  o'er  manfions  of  the  dead  i 
Howflarts  the  fhudderingfoul!  nature  recoils. 
And  fhuns  the  baleful  wafle,  the  fable  fpoils ; 
Aw'd  with  the  folemn  view,  thought  turns  away 
Apsd'd  and  fad,  life  dreads  its  own  decay. 

Not 
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Not  fo  the  juft,  refign'd,  he  drops  a  tear. 
For  hiunw  woes,  yet  feels  no  ghoftly  feat. 
But  meditates,  from  fecret  horror  frcej 
And  views  the  wreck,  to  think  what  he  muft  bcj 
There  fsdthlefs  world,  thy  glory  he  funreys. 
And  in  his  brcaft  damps  out  thy  glaring  hkze; 
His  opening  views  thy  fubtle  ch^jrms  delpiie, 
Ratt'ring  delights^  and  counterfeited  joys  j 
Each  folemn  found  is  grateful  to  his  fpul. 
With  a'wful  thought,  he  triumphs  o'er  the  wholci 
Sees  all  are  haftening  to  this  joylefe  ftate. 
Where  all  that's  mortal  ends  its  earthly  d^te  j 
Uncertain,  every  moment  of  our  flay. 
As  time  inceflant  fuffers  no  delay  j 
Without  a  paufe,  for  ever  fleeting,  on. 
Till  all  expire  in  nature's  lateft  grqan ; 
Languor  and  pain  at  that  grand  period  w^t. 
For  earth^s  poor  pilgrims,  or  the  pompous  gc^ti 
Leveil'd  alike  the  gafping  vidinjs  fall, 

Ruin  at  laft  becomes  a  tomb  for  all. 

See  Him,  rich  gloried  in  an  earthly  blazie^  ..,.' 
Of  all  the  brighteft  ,fplendors  earth  can  raife^    •  ^ 
like  Hejlod,  proudly  feated  as  a  God, 
Submiflive  empires  bowing  at  his  nod; 
Whofe  paflive  Might,  viAprious  arms  proclaim,. ^ 
Whilfl  rjmiack'd  nations  tremble  at  his  name; 
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Left  crverthrown  by  one  f ell  grai^^  pf  deaths 

Yielding  up  all  with  his  departing  bitath  j 

Pierc'd  thro'  with  bdts  of  fate,  forlorn  he  lies, 

Breaths  his  laft  groan,  then  meets  defpair,  and  dies  s 

The  gaudy  infeft  of  a  fun^fliine  hour, 

TimiQ  fimttea  drops,  and  falls  to  rife  no  more ; 

His  ufeleis  trophies,  and  his  hoftile  train. 

Dwindle  to  duft,  oblivion  blots  their  £une. 

Such  thofe  wild  fchemes  of  blifs  the  world  difplays, 

So  its  falfe  ^^e  the  heart  of  man  betrays  y 

Such  thpfe  vain  glorie^  of  a  monarch's  throne. 

Both  like  their  Vaniih'd  ihadows  loft  and  g(»}e« 

Alas!  'tis  thus  life's  painted  vifion  flies. 

And  our  laft  moments^  e'er  we  think y  fiuprize; 

Sleeping  or  waking,  noon,  or  midnight  hour. 

Revelling,  or  weeping,  honour'd,  rich  or  poor  j. 

Him  gathering  laurels  to  exalt  his  fame. 

Or  him  purfu'd,  with  mifery,  guilt,  and  £bvne} 

In  delarte,  fields,  or  cottages  'tis  near. 

The  fcenes  of  death  furround  us  every  where: 

Death  ftill  purfues  thro'  every  fleeting  hour. 

And  treads  thofe  fteps  that  pleafure  trod  before* 

Hope,  vain  delights,  and  earth-bom  raptures  die^ 
Tormenting  anguifh  murders  extafie; 
The  fporting  paffions  flirink  at  wrath  divine, 
Thofe  funk  in  pleafures  to  their  fate  refign ; 

■  '   The 
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The  God  ifiey  tempts!,  then  prdkrvda  no  mtnre^ 
A  God  to  them  not  mercy  can  reftore! 
AJ}y  all's  uncertain,  all's  miftable  here, 
JLifeihortens,pieafmes  wafie,  and  death  drawsnear; 
As  he^th,  flrength,  vigour,  paifions,  we  decUne? 
Sa  our'delights,  our  hopes,  joys,  pleafures  pine, 
Till  life,  ftill  haftening  to  its  feeble  wane. 
In  languor  finks  to  ficknefs,  age,  and  pain. 

Such  all  that  in  terreftrial  climes  have  birth. 
All  human  race  that  tread  this  globe  of  earth  j 
All  ranks,  and  all  conditions,  as  they  rife. 
To  the  fame  point  their  daily  journey  lifts ; 
All  are  companions  on  that  fatal  road. 
Leads  down  to  death,  by  their  fore^fadiers  tioA 

Art  thou  too  mighty,  popular,  and  giy^ 
Thefe  certain  truths  at  Idfure  to  furvey  ? 
O !  canft  tliou  feel  thy  mortal^  powers  decfine. 
Yet  Squander  thus  the  fhort  remaining  time  ? 
Why  putt'ft  thou  oflF  the  dark,  the  eviTday? 
Why  pafs  the  prefent  wantonly  away? 
Canft  thou  infure  one  moment  yet  to  come. 
Or  one  recal,  when  that  flioit  moment*s  done? 
life's  empty  blifs,  when  doddering  to  the  grave, 
Age  gralps  more  eager  to  redeem  and  fave : 
Can  this  avail  thee  in  that  doleful  hour, 
When-wifhes  faint,  and  pleafures  are  no  more? 

Thy 
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Thy  rai&fix^  thy  hopesi^  thy  conftnU  gone,' 
Amaz'd  with  honor  at  (iiy&l£ti9ddae  I      * .  ■.. 
What  boibiii  can  fiich  direfiid  conflift  bnuc^    . . 
Refigaf'd  to  daiknds,  mifery,  md  ddjpak  i     . 
What  di«adful  entrance !  to  approaching  doom. 
How  deep  the  SLeticty  and  how  iad  tke  gkxnn ; 
When  gooKw'df.wilh  anguHh,  Ihock'd  with-  wild 

...  £}frpmt^[      .  . 
Man  felf-cOndemnVl^  yields  up.the  g^oft  and  dies ! 

Whatlni£tte&the»si0ig&Mf(tr.l^^  , 

Is  it  to  blact:ei|  death,  and  ttfeiEifure  wo  I 
If  now  the  breaft  at  diOcdutioQ  cbiUs, 
And  fears  to  meet  &ort  tempowy ills; 
What  deeper>(HTois  muft.  the  find  affright^ 
When  fummon'd  hence  to  e^erlafiing  night? 
Where  then  thy  bufyyiews,  thy  wond'rous  fchemes; 
Thy  pomps,thyideafiires  ?  Ah!  what  airy  dreams; 
Thy  worid-taught  wifdom,  all  thy  boafted  {aide, 
Al^ !  lihiC  thecy  become  a  iilent  void ; 
Bi&afe  and  death,  with  aU  their  gfaafily  train. 
Thy . Ja&  companions  that  with  thee  remain : 
Thefe  ulher  in  life's  fliort  departing  hour. 
And  dofe  thy  certain  &te  for  evermore. 

Yet  wilt  thou,  man !  not  fee  this  haplefs  moan. 
Nor  tfa&nk  on  <kath,  till  a£  thde  evils  come?  :, 

Vol.  n,  B  .  Are 
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Are  prefent  things,  that  vanHh  as  they're  known^ 
Worth  hazardiag  a  foul's  immortal  crown? 
Dear  is  their  all,  if  (this  ihort  prefent  o'er). 
Confign'd  to  death,  thou  art  to  be  no  more : 
But  if  hereafter  fix'd  by.  heaven's  decree,  .  : . 
In  blifi  or  wo,  thou  ever  art  to  bc^      :     \  -r 
What  wilful  blindnefs  guides  the  fiubbom  heart, 
That  ne'er  till  then  difcovers  what  thoa  art. 

Q  grant  me  aid,  thou  gfeat  celeftial  power! 
To  chear  the  foul  in  that  laft  folemn  hour; 
That  when  I  bid  this  faithlefs  World  adieu. 
Faith  may  prefent  thy  gloiies  to  my  view* 
Grant  me  thy*  peace,  grant  me  a  will  refign'd, 
A  will,  that  leaves  no  earth«bom  wiih  behind; 
But  towers  to  feek  hope's  long  cxpefted  joy. 
Thro'  death's  lone  paflage,  to  eternity. 

Eternity!  O  vaft!  O  endlefs  fpaee ! 
Who  Ihall  thy  height,:  or  depth,  or  being  trace? 
When  towards  thy  realm  I  look  with  fearful-gaze. 
What  boundlefs  views  my  frighted  foul  amaze  j' 
Then  Ihall  we  mites,  pdffeis'd  of  bfife  orpain^ 
In  everlafting  being  there  remain? 
O !  help  me,  gracious  heaven,  to  conceive 
Both  where,  and  how,  I  muft  for  ever  live  I 
But  who  (hall  climb  the  interminable  height,' 
Or  look  thro'  the  remote  of  Infinite  ? 

Swift 
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Syoft.Tliougiit,  that  as  a  merger  is  given. 
To  bear  pur  wap.ts»  or  vows,  or  prayers  to  heaven. 
Or  wing'4  with  hallowed  rapti^res,  foars  on  high. 
With  thankful;  praife  to  ;reach  the  Deity ; 
SjLiU  drcled  with  immeafurable  round, 
Vaniihes  inftant  in  inunenfe  profound; 
Expanfe  of  all  duratipn!  wh^t  Ihall  tell. 
Of  thy  extent,  or  who  within  the?  dw^f 
Wh^t  depthpf  thought,  whatlangiiage  can  explain. 
What  ever  was,  and  ever  will  remain  ? 

Eternity !  -r^O  .when  I  think  QU  thee, 
Afipnifh'd  rcaiba  ^fks.  How  capi  it  be  f  . 
Yet  fure  all  n^l^fe  ihews  fpnjp  fpvereign  power, , 
£tem^  livesr;  ^^  reigps  for  evermore. 

Behold  the  wafle,  where  ages  paft  have  been. 
What  lengthening  nunfpreads  the  darkening fcene. 
That  hidden  fpace^  time's  hafty  wing  has  croft, 
Purfuing  thought  fgarce  enters  erg  it's  loft. 
Yet  what  thpfe  couititlels  ages  when  they're  gone," 
Qr  what  the  prefent  when  thus  ieft  unknown. 
Left  hid  behijid  thofe  cent'ries  y^t  to  come. 
Eternity's  a  round  that  ne'er  begun, 
On^  ftated  no%u  that  never  ihall  be  done ; 
The  hours  that  pa&  till  heaven  and  earth  decay, 
Tho?  numberlefs,  nor  adc},  npr  take  a\\^ay ; 

y-   '-.'.  ?2  Join 
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Join  all,  the  power  irf  numbers  e^er  bas  tenght. 
It's  bnt  a  q^her  here,  and  ends  in  nought ; 
Count  millions  next  for  aH  the  moments  paft, 
'Tis  nothing  fBHwhilft  there  can  be  a  lafi; 
Then  whom  that  powerful  Monarch  thronM  on 

high. 
Who  lives  and  reigns  thro^  a&  eteraky  J 
O !  may  I  Him,  whofe  reign  I  ean'i  eaqdore^ 
W^th  humble  reverence  worflup  and  adon* 
How  ihall  we  bound  his  a]l<rea!9ve  mi^ihty 
Whofe  power  from  atoms  fpreads  to  infinite? 
Prime,  Soverdgn,  Lord,  Omnipotent,  ^tapreme 
O'er  ilniver&l  all,  ordain'd  by  Him : 
What  is  his  being,  what  his  dweffing  place? 
Infinity!  and  undetermined  (pace !  - 

Infinite  his  attributes  endure. 
Infinite  wife,  and  infinitely  pmef  *  *        ^      -- 
Infinite,  his  mercies  here  below,       - 
But  Infinite  his  power  and  vengeance  too  J 
Then  dares  poor  eardi-bom  man  witk  him  contend^ 
Refift  his  will,  and  £iy,  ^  do  I  ofiend? 
<  Why  aU  this  flaviih  iisange  miihken  fear  ? 
«  Why  all  thefc  cavflsj  does  thdr  caufe  appeari^ 
Ah  vain  polluted  mortal!  viewtiiy  ftate, 
Didhenotthee,  and afl^Siat'^ thtne  ciepte?     ': 

Kind 
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^ind  as  9  tmMier  (wriott  bein  tfay :<!^^ 
Qhr^  aU  thy  HofliQg^  foroip  tb^  <xi  ^joy, 
Hoar  gn»t>  h&w  iblesm  id  t)ie  jgy^r^  tki 
Yet  fee !  unmiiirifal  of  this  zwivi  pro&f 
Created  tp  be  virtuinu  good  and  juft } 
Abnkind  nverfe  their  V9wb:  to  heay^q  made,    : 
Be^e  its  kmi  aad  wander  nwagade ; 
Slaves  *Q  wsmpdon,  £6Bfi  aoofe  aad  whim. 
Laugh  at  ^  precepts^  :ma]G&  a  mock  of  fin! 
lUxtd !  what  b  man,  ta  m^  thy  fegaid» 
Whattihusdegiaicntet  yftfaiscrifis  ar»  beard; 
Whene^jer  rpBdfioa  qOksMf  ruipour*d  farcaft. 
And  he  Jh^gMts^  impioring  tp  be  Meg ; 

V;uth  bids  him  triunqpb  in  the  joys  above. 

Wonder  not,  man  I  for  thee  a  Saviour  dy*d,    , 

Vfot  mmder  more  (by  nSQ  was  i^t  defo-o/d ; 

What  can  thy  merit  chum,  Dbnosioos  flave, 

i^^per  of  vke>  poUut^  as  the  grave* 

If  heaven!  that  pure  aetherial  fonroe  of  Hght, 

^FP«¥(y  PP$  perfed^  in  ^8  m^h^ 

M-  ^i?rhere&5ltwe  ow  Joathfwiemjferiwhidc, 

Who  |«»y  the  l^nghtpdjs  p£  b^  f«;e  ajjide? 

Or  whp  (B»i  ftasd  befpris  bija,.  Fvb»  pijjfi^'d 

By  giii)^  M  I))w]|&'d  ii^Oi  isii^titiide  I 

Sure 


^ 
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Surc  nothing  but  the  Son  of  God  alone^    . 
CpuM  for  the  vengeance  due  to  man  sittone. 
Who  dfd  to  bring  the  Mt  Repentant  home. 
Atom  of  miiery !  hdple&and  forlorn,        ...    . 
And  dofl  thou  yet  the  fount  of  mercy  fcom; 
Canft  thou,  frail  duft !  fuppbrt  that  weight  df  wo 
Thy  fins  have  treafiir'd^  for  thy  overthrow,  ^ 
Or  equal  Him,  on  whom  thy  all  depends;, .  . 
And  hlaft  thy  ruin,  ere  it  yet  deicends?   .  . 
What !  canil  thou  man,  encounter:the  Moft  Bi^  f 
Dar'ft  thou,  vile  earth,  Onmipotence  defy? 
Say,  canft  thou  cuuijpci:  liis  ecerhal  power. 
Who  gave  thee  form.  Is  vice  fo  ftrong  a  tower? 
Where  thenits  bulwarks,  where  it&migbty  wa]l8,T 
To  ihelter  thee  when  his  laft  funsmons  ddls  I    ^ 
Wide  nature  trembles,  and  creation  falls!  .   :^ 
Throw;n  down  and  cruih'din  pathlefs  overdiraWy 
Thofe  radiant  worlds  that  in  yon  aether  g^oiw. 
Where  then  (vain  bubble)  when  theic  thing! 
/fhall  be?  ..    !:..;,:..    ^ 

Where  then  the  loud  impcxrtant  boaft  of  thee  ?  - 
Wilt  thou  unchanged  this  dreadful  ihock  6t&aan\ 
Shall  all  its  thunders  buift^  on  thee  in  vain  ?  ' 
Say,,  will  it  not  thy  lighted  foul  difiniy,    ' '     ' 
To  meet  the  Woes  c^  that  uiemendobs^'day^';-.  v  i 

Arifc! 
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Arife !  return !  thy  Father's '  love  imfdofe, 
Ere  thou  art  loft  and  time  is  k&oiTni  no  more; 
Seek  ere  too  late,  O  haften  quick  to  find, 
A  blefling  yet  in  fiore  for.human  kind ; 
Firft  knowthyfelf,  then  judge  from  pre&ntthings^ 
TK/liat  vaft  rewards  the  Ic^e  of  virtue  biii^. 
Look  into  life. with  truth's  impartial  eye. 
What  empty  ihadows  will  thy  fearch:defcry,  . 
That  fly  as  fwift  to  take  their Jaft  adieu. 
As  care,  and  pain,  and  time,  anddeadilpurfiie? 
Yet  (Ah  frail  man!)  if  wealth  exalt  thy  name. 
Or  parts,  or  grandeur  lead  thee  up  to  fame, 
Shou'd  flattering  crowds  thy  fancy'd  worth  extpl, 
Howvrikiaxntitbnfwdls'tfay  laboii^  ; 

The  gazing  world  admires  the  pompous  cheat,  . 
Blows  up  thy  felf-lov'd  pride,  and  calls  thee  great. 
And  does  that  empty  found  thy  heart  delude! 
Whence  then  thy  life,  thy  raiment,  or  thy  food  ? 
From  whence  is  all  this  guady  fliow  fupply'd. 
What  adds  this  gorgeous  tribute  to  thy  pride? 
Thou  poor  dependent!  flave  to  vain  deceit. 
Say,  what's  thy  claim,  thy  title  to  be  g^eat  ? 
Confeft  one  ferious  truth,  prefumptuous  man. 
And  tell  how  all  this  greatnefs  firft  began ; 
It  is  not  thine,  comfnandingv  wealth  fupplies. 
This  tranfient  blaze,  by  wealth  thefe  fplendors  rife. 

'Tis 
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'Tis  not  tkf&3S  bttt  thdfe  Mk  jldnes  ftiiie, 
Norantheffoftki'dli^^aiiy  sMof  thinej 
Heaveni)  earth,  and  matt  contribute  each  apatt. 
To  deck  thee  forth,  »idmakiethasit^ttii(9ttait; 
M  nacmti^  tribc3  thdr  aid  fpdntsuieott  yield, 
Thofe  cf  the  ib-e^Htt)  or  th(^  that  j^KOd  ^^ 
Or  in  fe^eftltt^  dxkixs  toiAlf  ytfv«, 
Orhm[Uttiieli»*<A&a;^,  ortvifigthegra^; 
Rich  pExmdence  f«r  thde  imtoeks  her  ftori^. 
Wealth  leiads  the  :deepi,  iuid  plenty  criwk  the 

Thefe  gnUubus  hoointie^  heaven's  Supreme'' 

deareed. 
To  hide  thy  ihame  and  fbniiih  all  llrf  Med, 
Flann'd  for  thy  ufe,  to  nefurifli^  dxMfaeandlbcd  ; 
But  wfaeii  enjoyed,  each  needfid  faleffittgcleyi. 
The  bofom  pdSs,  and  palte  anfaitioa  fighs$ 
life's  rdftkfe  paffions  prbmpt  the  hofy  mtndy 
FoHy  ftarts  forth  6'er  reS/od  left  coE^'^d) 
Afiic's  dark  Have,  doom'd  to  tiie  fuxd^^mkie, 
Robs  earth's  fad  glooms,  that  &ou  may^ft  hri^ter 

fldne; 
Naked  he  labours,  fiieadlefs  and  undeae^ 
In  treafure  jnnes,  \i4th  want,  defpair,  Und  mxwa : 
Thou  fbnd'ft  fttperb^  whilfijpkafiire^s  ifiad^areer 
Fcafts  thy  falfe  joys,  regardldS  of  his  tear. 

Next 
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Next,  to  complete  this  borrowed  ftate,  behold 
What  gewgaws  brought  to  deck  thy  gems  and 

gold! 
"What  various  hues,  in  folly's  livery  worn, 
From  Inrds,  and  beafts,  and  feebler  infeds  torn  • 
Yet  fee  the  flower,  or  infeft,  far  out-fhine. 
In  native  beauties,  all  this  pomp  of  thine,^ 
All  wealth  can  brings  or  powers  of  art  defign 

The  fpotted  fur,  the  many-tindhir*d  plume. 
The  vivid  dye,  that  copies  nature's  bloom; 
Proud  folly  Culls,  and  with  inceflant  toil. 
Weaves  her  bright  chaplet  from  the  fhining  fpoil  i 
With  folemn  form  puts  on  the  rich  difguife. 
Then  leads  thee  forth  the  captive  of  her  toys. 
Thus  left  expos'd,  wilt  thou  not  fee  the  cheat. 
Still  canft  thou  fancy  thefe  will  make  thee  gieat; 
This  momentary  blaze  with  life  compare. 
And  learn  to  know  what  helplefs  mortals  are ; 
In  whom  all  centers,  by  a  right  divine, 
Whofe  property  thou  art,'^  both  thee  and  thine. 
All,  all  (vain  mite  !)'s  the  gift  of  heaven  alone. 
There's  nought  but  want  and  nakednefe  thy  own. 

What  ills,  whatmiferies,  crowd  life's  ihort'ning 
date. 
What  woes  and  cares,  that  we  ourfelves  create; 

C  Rais'd 
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Rais'd  by  the  mifled  views  that  men  purfue. 
Which  fiill  deceive  the  hopes  and  pafiionstoo. 
How  many,  'midft  their  gilded  pleafures  jpine. 
What  hearts  perplexed  in  glaring  fplendor  ihine ; 
The  envying  world  complains  how  mighty  the&y 
How  bleft  with  honours,  happinels^  and  cafe! 
Thus,  as  the  troubled  deeps,  with  adveffe  ftorm, 
Their  hopes  are  wreck'd,  and  reafon  left  forlorn ; 
Then  what's  thy  pride,  what  canft  thou  call  thy  own, 
left  to  thyfclf,  thou'fift  vanifh  with  a..gro^! 
Informing  nature  ihews  us  this  decree, 
All-^^ide-creatipn  diftates  thus  to  thee  ; 
Why  vaunt'ft  thou  then  againft  the  arm  of  heayen^ 
Or  why  deny'ft  from  whence  thy  all  is  g^vea;  . 
Alas !  the  wcnrld,  big  with  thy  pomp  and  f^Qre,. 
When  thou  art  gone,  regards  thy  name  no.martf 
Thy  day  is  paft,  thy  fchemes  are  all  updoBg»  /: 
The  whole  is  feiz'd  thou  proudly  call'd'ft ;  thy  qytb  i 
Thy  own!  why  then  thou  hdpleis  child  ofesurti), 
Why  is't  not  thine  when  thou'rt  reiign'djl^,  .de^th? 
What's  furely  thine  thou  ever  haft  m  fior^^u  ij/ 
But  time  and  fate,  thy  own,  and  thee  devour^  . 
They  fweep  down  all,  thy  mighty  labours  boaft^ 
And  lay  thy  grandeurs  level  with  the  duft. 
O  vain,  uncertain  bubble !  know,  thy  ipan, 
See  thy  frail  Hate,  and  own  thyfelf  but  man ; 

Refign 
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Refign  thy  pride,  trace  out  tliy  Tbeing  here, 
Ani  all  this  ifkncy^d  might  will  difappear  j 
Ai  duft  to  duft,  fo  Kve,  and  fo  return. 
Seek  thy  cJalm  reft  within  the  filent  urn  ; 
Thefe  empty  foibles  muft  be  left  behind,  * 

They^ire  but  the  glare  of  tliy  diftemper'd  mind; 
If  an  the  treafur'd  Indies  were  thy  ftore. 
Thus  mutt  thou  fall,  and  thofe  be  thine  no  more* 

Whatthenproy^thincf,bythis  contentious  fbife? 
Sure  not  the  vital  br^th  that  jgiVcs  thee  life ; 
Not  one  ihort  moment  is  by  tji«e  rcnew-d. 
Or  fmalleft  atoin  of  thy  daily  food  j 
Doft  thou  in  fcicface^  wealth,  and  learning  fliine? 
Name  all  thou  know'ft,  yet  none  of  thefe  are  thine ! 
Thou  canft  not  live,  or  move,  or  fpeak,  or  be, 
Or  think,  or  aft,  but  as  they're  given  to  thee  ; 
*Tis  providence,  fond  nature's  tender  care, 
Hiou  canft  not  plant  a  thought,  or  form  a  hsar, 
ThyfelPs  a  ftranger  on  this  earthy  ball, 
God  rules,  and  owns,  his  univerfal  all ; 
All  that^s  poffefs'd,  the  great  Creator  gave. 
Thou  haft  no  claim,  but  thy  laft  bed,  the  grave*, 

Seeft  thou !  in  heaven's  wide  arch,  eve's  gUt-^ 
tering  ftar. 
Say,  it  is  thine,  thy  property  is  there  I 

C;>.  Yoa 
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Yon  galaxy  of  worlds!   that  goldca  gtow,  :  .  . 
Is  tliine,  vain  man  I  as  much  as  ought  belowi  tr. 
Then  bid  ambition  make  the  mighty  clam^    . 
Poflfefe  thofe  orbs,  and  great  indf^d  thy  feme! :  . 
Why  Hops  thy  wild  imagination  here  ? 
Why  mock'jft  thou  this  with  felf^iflTnming  £dwp? 
Say,  do  thy  earth-born  wiflies  e'er  fubfide^ 
Wing'd  with^ambition,  avarice,  andpri^? 
Yet  what  haii;  thou,  with  all  thy  mighty  c^res, : 
That's  more  thy  own,  than  fun,  pr  moon,  or  Jl^ ) 
Vain  needy  mortal !  all  thou  claim'ft  is  given,    . 
But  by  life's  fliort  uncertain  leafe  from  h»ven^  ■ 
Kept  by  its  bounty,  fubjeft  to  its  will. 
Call  thronesandkingdoms  thine^thou'rt  bi^;gariHIt 
What  more,  fond  trifler,  wou-d  thy  £uicy  dare? 
Why  are  not  thin^the  ambient  fields  of  ahr?     .  f 
Why  not  all  xther,  why  not  thine  the  wlidet  .;* 
Of  diftant  worlds,  that  blaze  from  pole  to  pok?;' 
Sure  all  yon  ample  rpund  that  bounds  the  %ht^ 
As  much  as  hfe,  is  thy  undoubted  right?       ' .    *> 
All  thofe  celeftial  orbs  that  hither  ihine,     ;  ' 

As  much  as  health,  or  wealth,  or  power,  are  thin^.^ 
I'hen  rife  (O  man !)  and  all  creation  feize^ 
The  whole  is  thine !  is  thine,  as  much  as  theft; 
1  hen  fcale  the  airy  height,  each  glowing.^ere 
Hafte  to  invade,  and  fearch  for  treafures  there; 

To 
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To  iic\vrdifirDveries,  bid  thy  genius  rife^    : 
And  boaft  dominion  in  the  peopled  ikies ;. 
Extend  new  regions  far  beyond  die  thou^t^   ^  ^ 
And  be  pbiTeft  of  more  than  Newton  wrote! 

Laughs  the  vain  fiioital  at  diis  wild  conceit? 
*Tis  as  romantic  to  efteem  thee  great, 
Great  in  pbffeffions,  property,  and  power. 
What  aWblute,  thyoWn?  no,  they're  the  dower. 
From  age  to  age,  bequeathed  from  man  to  mah, 
Reverfion,  that  with  Adam  firft  begian  J 
But  the  great  O^mer  ftill  retains  his  right. 
All  finite's  his,  as  well  a^  infinite! 
What,  wou'dft  thou  God's  Omnipptenoe  cctofine, 
Affume  his  powers,  and  call  his  glory  thine? 
Yes,  cou'dft  thou  reach  his  kingdoms  fet  on  high. 
Or  cou'dft  thou  roam  at  large  the  vary'd  iky, 
Thou'dft  ranfack  every  orb,  and  worlds  divide, ' 
In  fcarch  of  wealth,  to  magnify  thy  pride ; 
Spread  havoc,  ruin,  vice,  and  folly  round. 
And  good  with  evil,  thro'  the  whole  confound ; 
Wou'dft  break  all  bounds,  cpu'dft  thou  fuch  powcir 

obtain, 
Regardlefs  of  the  laws  of  God  or  man. 

Poor  reptile!  to  this  graffy  clod  confin'd. 
Nothing  can  foar  but  thy  ambitious  mind  j 

And 
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And  that,  unconfcious  of  thy  humble  fphere,  ' 
Rnds  not  fupply  for  all  thy  follies  here : 
So  ends  thy  greatnefs,  death  diffolves  thy  form, 
And  thou  art  food  to  feed  thy  lifter  worm. 
He  that  firft  gave  thee  all,  takes  all  away, 
A  cafualty !    the  tenant  of  a  day ! 

Waft  thou  a  C^sAR,  couMft  like  him  fiibdue; 
Hadft  thou  his  wealth,  his  fame,  and  learning  too; 
What  tho'  long  after-times  thy  ftory  tell. 
Think  thou  muft  die,  and  think  how  C^sar  fell : 
Hail  Cjesar's  mighty  equal ! — Thou  art  he, 
For  what  now  Cjesar  is — thyfelf  will  be  J 
Alas  !  thou  feeble  being,  know  thy  power. 
Behold  thy  wretched  ftate,  and  vaunt  no  morej 
When  humbled  thus,  thy  penitential  foul 
Meeknefs  fhall  blefs,  and  that  proud  felf  controul } 
Th*  Ahnightyas  thy  Sire,  thy  Friend,  thy  God,' 
Shall  bid  thee  welcome  to  his  own  alxxie. 

Ye  worldlings  left,  let  pleafures  cbear  the  mind. 
But  look  not  back!  for  certain  death's  behind; 
See !  (where  corruption  fpreads  its  deadly  bane) 
The  tyrant  ftride  o'er  all  his  millions  flain  I 
Behold  M'hat  rueful  pomp,  what  fable  {Hovr^     ' 
Brings  on  the  ghaftly  harbinger  of  wo ;  '  , 
As  oVr  this  earth  he  fpreads  his ;  gloomy '  reign, ' 
bcc  hoNN'  ho  triumphs  at  diftrefs  and  pain ! 

Midfi 
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Midfl;  ivaUful  cries  anjd  Ufe^deipaiiing  moa^s^     ^ 
Harfh  ihrieks,  and  tears,  and  agonizing  groans; 
Ah !  look  not  back  to  thefe  fad  fcenes  in  view, 
Hafte  to  efcape !   they,  like  the  winds  purfue  I 

Death !  how  terrific  muft  thy  arm  appear. 
To  thofe  who  fix  their  folc  dependence  here, 
LuU'd  on  the  couch  of  luxury  ^d^^^,. 
Stranger  to  grief,  nor  ever  felt  difeafe ; 
But  fliining  forth  in  all  the  blaze  of  .ftate^ 
Marked  as  a  pompous  facrifice  to  fate, ,    ,    ^ ,,,.,  ^ 
Amidft  their  fading  fplendors,  once  their  trufti  • : 
C^ck  blafted  fall,  and  wither  into  duft. 

Strange  then  fuch  lielple&  beings  ihould.bt^ 
proud. 
As  if  with  felf-exiftent  powers  endow'd^  ^ 

Thp*  in  dependence  bom,  ordainM  to  live 
On  thofe  free  bounties  heaven  deigns  to  give: 
Ah  man  1  each  phantom  caufc  that  fwells  thy  pride," 
Is  but  fome  blefling  of  thy  life  dcftroy'd ; 
Whilft  fency^s  toiling  in  the  wild  purfuit  ■* 

Of  earth-born  joys,  thou'rt  lower  than  the  hrutej^ 
Were  ye  but  confcious  what  the  breaft  conceal^, 
What  hoarded  guilt  the  fecret  bofom  feels. 
What  varying  paflions,  what  perverfe  defires, .   , . 
Bufy'd  imagination  ftill  infpires  j  .  / 

What 
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What  whimsl,  t^hat  cltangdiil  £botights,  wlutt 

g^oileful  Tiews^ 
Each  ncw-b6ni  notion  Hattets  and  puifues ; 
What  ait  to  palliate^  what  deceit  to  blind 
Thofe  many  imperfefHons  of  the  mind ; 
How  wou'd  it  fink  down  pride  to  himible  fcai*. 
In  our  own  eyes  how  mean  ihould  we  appear  ? 

Confider  what  thy  future  views  intend. 
Examine  well  their  motive  and  their  end; 
Thoult  after  find  thy  beft  defigns  a  cheat, 
Hypocrify  can  ma&  with  all  deceit : 
The  luring  tempter,  lurks  in  every  mind^ 
Steals  on  unfought,  and  often  undefign'd  ; 
Some  almoft  own  to  every  vice  but  this. 
Think  they're  fincere,   fo  cannot  aft  amiis  ) 
Arraign  mankind  with  judgment  fo  fcvere. 
As  they  alone  were  from  this  folly  cleaiir : 
So  fubtle  is  the  fiend,  by  reafon  try'd, 
'Twill  oft  in  truth  its  fraud  and  falfhood  hide* 
Thefe  machinations  fwell  the  haughty  fool. 
From  thefe  the  miad  its  fecrct  Sander  fiole. 
The  bafeft  aftion,   or  the  braveft  deed. 
The  world  efteems,  may  oft  from  this  proceied; 
Thus  whilft  the  cenfuring  mortal  damns  the  ciime, 
Himfelf 's  the  hypocrite  he  wou'd  define  j 

Uncoiv- 
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Uncon&lous,  he  direds  his  guilt  and  ihaine 
To  injure  Tome,  and  raife  himfelf  to  fame  j 
The  fopthing  paffion  in  his'breaft  prevails. 
And  he  commits  the  vice  at  which  he  rails ; 
Or  cenfures  others,  puft  with  vain  conceit, 
For  crimes  himfelf  *s  ne'er  proilapted  to  commit. 
For  which  no  paffion  ever  mov'd  his  hreaft. 
Yet  ftain'd  with  vices  that  his  foes  deteft. 
Read  huipan  life,  what  will  its  leilbn  be. 
But  how  our  words  and  addons  dHagree. 
Some  oblique  view,  fome  fecret  hopes  refervM^ . 
Some  private  purpofe  prompting  to  be  ferv'd  j 
The  faithlefs  will,  which  every  wifli  can  jilt. 
May  plan  the  fcheme,  ^imconfcious  of  the  guilt. 
Hypocrify,  what  optic  can  defcry. 
When  undifcern'd,  it  'fcapes  the  mental  eye ! 
The  common  phrafes  of  our  fpeech  betray. 
How  little's  ftridly  meant  by  what  we  fay ; 
Except  fome  hell-bom  fury  urge  the  mind. 
To  breathe  its  vengeful  curfes  at  mankind  j 
Curies  feem  utter'd  with  a  zeal  fincere, 
Whilft  paffions  rage,  they  banifh  love  or  fear. 

Oft  in  the  friendly  tale,  or  dimpled  finile, 
Hypocrify  conceals  fome  artful  guile ; 
When  grief  meets  grief,  or  laugh  to  laugh  refounds. 
Oft  this  is  feign'dj  nor  that  the  bofom  wounds ; 

D  Nor 
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Nor  ncfts  it  here,  hypocrify  oft  Ihar^s 
Our  beft  devotions,  and  infefts  our  prayers ; 
Nor  mean  I  fycophants,  the  fraudful  train, 
Whofe  vows  and  prayen  both  heaven  and  earth 

prophane; 
To  truth,  to  virtue,  and  to  life  a  ban. 
Who  mock  the  Ahnighty,  and  bring  wo  on  man* 
Dare  heaven  infult,  and  break  each  iacred  tie, 
Whofe  very  Kves  are  one  continued  Ke! 
Loathfome,  dete&ed  vice;  how  bafe,  how  vile 
Mankind  appear,  abandoned  to  thy  guile  ? 
Still  to  betray,  a  mafk  of  truth  is  worn*. 
And  hides  the  ferpent  in  a  human  form. 
Yet  often  thofe  who  think  their  vows  isxctrt^ 
By  this  dark  vice  may  be  deceived,  and  err; 
Nay  even  faints  (if  &ints  may  now  be  laid) 
Sometimes  by  this  perceive  then:  thoughts  betra/d. 
Hypocrify,  and  pride,  in  fome  degree 
Attack  the  whole,  there's  not  a  bofom  free; 
Thefe  unobferv'd,  from  fecret  channels  flow. 
How  few  the  hearts  mofl  fubtle  falfhoods  know. 
O!  wou'd  we  flri<My  fearch  the  naked  mind. 
And  fcrutinize  each  purpofe  we  defign'd. 
What  new  difcoveries  wou'd  to  us  appear, 
Wfcp  byt  mufl  blulh  that  he's  fo  inlincere. ' 

Unhappy 


Unliappy  maul  haw  fpon  thy  boaft  expires^.   ^ . 
If  fo  imposed  on  by  thy  own  defires; 
How  ftrid  the  watch  that  muft  deteft  the  ch^t, 
.JHow  h^ard  to  drive  thefe  d|aeinon$  from,  their  feat} 
Call  truth  to  aid  thee,  flander  bid  adieu. 
Thy  breaft  conceals  the  foe  .thy  words  purfue$ 
O  fpare  thy  neighbour !  and  condemn  thy  hearty 
Till  pride's  no  more,  and  vice,  and  fraud  depart) 
Thou  judged  man,  ihan't  he  tjo.  God.appeal,^ . 
Who  fees  thy  Inreaft  the  fame  black,  crime  conceaj? 
Haft  thou  no  faults,  or  none  that  thou  wilt  fec#. 
Where  tl\en  a  greater  hypocrite  than  thee  ? 
Falfe  man !  how  bafe,  how  yenial  thy  defigns^ 
Art  thou  to  anfwer  for  another's  crimes  ? 
Will  it  avail  to  make  his  frailties  known, 
Expofe  his/oibles,  and  conceal  thy  o>yn? 
Is  this  thy  hopes  to  climb  the  paths  of  famct. 
And  add  exalted  virtue  to  thy  name  ? . 
Go,  worft  of  hypocrites !  purfue  thy  plj^n, 
Not,woi:th  the  ftate  of  reafop,  or  pf  man ; 
Wou'dft  thou  reprove,  .firft,  learn  to  be  fin^.^rcj 
Spare  not  thyfelf  with  cenfure  moft  jfev^re  i 
Then  thou'lt  no  more  another's  crimes  expofe^ 
Mock  at. his  mijfcries,  or  approve  his  woes; 
With  tender  care  thou'lt  mourn  his  dreadfal.fl?itc, 
Eidiort  and  warn  him  of  his  gloomy  fate  j 
Xi.i,.x^  <.  D  2  Difdain 
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Difdain  no  more  will  fill  thy  haughty  brealt, 
But  care  and  pity  how  to,  make  him  bleft  ; 
Infult  and  pride  wou'd  have  no  place  on  earth. 
Did  not  this  fubtle  ferpent  give  them  birth  j 
From  this,  vain  glory  and  contention   flow. 
From  this,  prefumption  and  ambition  grow ; 
Frpm  this  vile  fource,  revenge  and  hatred  fprung, 
For  were  there  no  deceit,  there'd  be  no  wrong. 

How  odious  this  moft  hateful  crime  appears. 
What  fliif ts,what  arts,  the  fliameful  monfter  wears ; 
If  here,when  known,witli  fuch  contempt  *tis  driven, 
How  fliall  we  dare  to  fend  its  vows  to  heaven  ; 
If  this  curft  fiend !  in  our  devotions  fhare. 
What  heaven  returns  will  be  at  laft  defpair; 
What  can  we  hope,  what  can  fuch  faith  believe, 
Won't  hope  and  faith  the  hypocrite  deceive? 
A  vice,  fo  noxious  to  mankind  below. 
How  much  by  wrath  divine  augments  our  wo  ? 
Shall  that  pure  God  of  truth  who  rules  the  ikies, 
Spare  him  who  dares  addrels  his  throne  with  lies? 
If  our  beft  aftions,  our  mbft  ardent  prayers 
Can  claSm  no  merit,  (fo  our  God  declares) 
What  can  we  from  hell's  frankincenfe  prefume, 
But  penal  vengeance  for  our  final  doom? 

Ah !  wou'dft  thou  then  thy  inmoft  ftate  enquire,    . 
What  cou'dft  thou  find  to  flatter  and  admire? 

What 
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what  is  a  hea:rt  diftemper'd  and  unclean. 
That  galls  the  mind,  and  rancours  all  within? 
Were  thefe  difcover'd  in  their  fecret  plan. 
The  errors,  doubts,  and  vanities  of  man  ? 
His  falfe  pretences,  and  his  bafe  defigns. 
That  paint  his  errors  in  their  ftrongeft  lines; 
Exposed  to  each  beholder's^  naked  eye. 
In  what  wou'd  all  his  bo^^d  glory  lie  ? 
Sure  this  wou'd  fliew  him  what  a  gilded  dream 
Ambition  is,  how  little,  and  how  tneaH ! 
Nature  wou'd  bluih,  that  captive  of  our  pride. 
To  fee  what  nothings  time  and  life  employed  j 
Drooping,  abafh'd,  wou!d  be  alham'd  to  own. 
The  means  by  which  tliefe  fancy'd  glories  flione. 
Wou*d  man  be  thus  impartial,  true,  and  juft 
To  human  power,  he'd  humble  in  the  duft ; 
Content  to  fee  his  poor  abandoned  ftate. 
How  weak,  how  frail,  whilft  flattery  calls  him  great : 
By  reafon's  piercing  eye  (let  truth  be  there) 
How  wretched  to  himfelf  does  he  appear  ? 
How  abjeft  is  the  view,  how  great  the  change. 
How  low  the  fall !  the  true  fiiblimc  how  ftrange  ? 
Then  riches  flow !  then  truly  great  he'll  feem. 
When  fet  the  loweft  in  his  own  efteem ; 
Pleafures,  content,  and  happinefs  will  find. 

Is  ftill  more  bleft,  the  more  his  will's  refign'd  j 

AH 
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All  heaven  brightens  in  his  noble,  views^ 
All's  great,  is  glorious,  that  his  foul  purfues  j  " 
From  worm  of  earth,  in  god-like  worth  he  ihines, 
With  angel  choirs  he  adoration  joins ; 
He  feeks  their  folemn  joys,  their  bleft  abode, 
Mercy  and  truth  direft  him  to  his  God ! 
Why  then  fo  fetter'd  by  thefe  fhares  below, 
Lur*d  with  delights  that  haften  death  and  wo? 
Pain  and  difeafes  mix  in  every  difli, 
And  reftlefs  cares  arrive  with  every  wifli ; 
life,  double-arm'd,  by  gluttony  and  pridc^ 
Ads  on  itfelf,  the  cruel  fuicide ! 

Say,  man !  don't  oft  a  folemn  thought  furprize, 
Difti-aft  thy  breaft,  and  darken  all  thy  joys? 
Don'i  difinal  cares  in  diftant  views  appear. 
And  chill  the  anxi6us  mind  with  doubt  andiqur, 
Prefage  black  ruin  to  thy  wilder'd  thought, 
Vifions  of  horror  in  thy  bofom  wrought  ? 
Say,  when  thou  fitt'ft  indulged  with  joyous  eski 
And  gaudy  fcenes  the  roving  fancy  pleafe. 
When  mirth  and  laughter  every  care  defy. 
And  blifs,  and  dancing  rapture  meet  the  eye; 
When  hopes  and  wiflies,   as  they  rife  fiicceed. 
Sooth  thy  delights,  and. all  thy  paflions  lead; 
Steals  in  no  doubt,  to  difcompofe  the  foul. 
No  ftartling  truth,  that  contradids  the  whdc; 
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Compelled  to  fummons  all  thy  ftubborn  pride. 
To  &CC  its  power,  by  fuch  conviflioii  try*d; 
Doiit  death  and'mifery  raife  the  curie  of  fin, 
Rufli  on  the.  mind,  and  frown  o'er  all  within  ? 
Think'ft  not  eternal  vengeance  waits  thy  doom. 
And  dreadful  warns  thee  of  a  wrath  to  come  ? 
Don't  rifing  horrors  on  thy  cpnfcience  glare. 
Big  with  eternal  torment  and  defpair  ? 
Don't  thefe,  when  thou'rt  to  every  vice  refign'd. 
Steal  on  thy  thought,  and  whifper  to  thy  mind  ? 
At  midmght  hour,  doft  thou  not  feem  to  hear 
A  warning  voice,  ^  ^Death,  hell,  and  judgment's 

^near!' 
Yet  wilt  thou  chace  the  friendly  truth  away. 
And  only  mock  at  mercy's  long  delay? 
Don't  fate  and  fancy  Ihew  thy  wild  excefs 
But  fplendid  mifery  all,  and  gay  diftrefs  ? 
New  paffions  long,  new  follies  to  embrace. 
Thro'  fleeting  life  fUU  panting  to  the  chace  j 
Vice  every  hope,  with  joyful  echo  fills, 
Follow'd  with  fwarms  of  peftilential  ills ; 
All's  killing  want,  or  joyous  with  excefs. 
The  mind  ftill  craves  for  more  than  we  poflfefs  j 
Yet  hadfl  thou  all  beneath  the  circling  fun. 
Is  it  a  ranfom  for  a  foul  undone  ? 

Unfta- 
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Unftablc  mortal !  view  the  tranfient  change. 
Sec  in  what  wilds  thy  boundlefs  paffions  range; 
Now  here,  now  there,  the  wiQi*d-for  phantom's 

gone, 
'Tis  fomething  ftill  purfu'd,  and  ftill  unknown; 
Still  expeftation  finds  its  hope  deftroy'd. 
Content  and  happinefs  are  unenjoy*d. 
Such  is  his  helplefs,  poor,  dependent  flate ; 
Thefe  are  the  mighty  things  the  world  calls  great! 
With  what  conviftion  do  thefe  nothings  fliew, 
Whence  happinefs  and  true  contentment  flow. 
How  oft  to  cottage,  and  the  humble  plain. 
They  come,  to  blefs  the  difregardedfwainj- 
Elate  with  glowing  hopes,  he  lifts  his  eyes 
To  where  his  fure  immortal  treafure  lies? 
Looks  down  on  all  the  fordid  world  bdOW, 
But  as  a  vale  of  wretchednefs  and  wo ;     ' 
Has  no  ambition,  nor  with  envy  bums,    •  ■  * 
Difdains  falfe  worth,  and  all  but  virtue  fcoriM ; 
Bears,  undifturb'd,  fortune's  repeated  frowHs, 
And  mocks  the  glories  of  imperial  croWtis; 
To  heaven  alone  his  nobler  wiflies  foar. 
He  pities  ftate,  and  tliinks  the  monardi  poor! 

Then  welcome  rural  cot !  where  health'siiiipir'd, 
Greatniefs  on  earth,  nor  envy'd,  ilor  admir'd ; 
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In  ft(»rms  6f  vice,  by  various  changes  hurPd, 
Thro',  the  rough  tempefts  of  a  raging  world. 
Is  that  the  ftate  where  human  life  excels, 
Or  in  the  heart,  where  truth  and  reafon  dwells  ? 
What's- nobly  great,  alone  in  thefe  we  find. 
True  happinefs  confifts  but  in  the  mind ; 
What  fhines  without,  is  counterfeit  and  fliow. 
Oft  but  a  painted  fepulchre  of  wo ! 
Virtue,  in  rag^  or  robes,  Ittrafts  Our  eyes,   . 
She  fhines  in  both,  but  fcorhs  to  fcek  difguife ; 
Vice,  ever  labours  to  be  rich  attir'd. 
And  feen  by  that  falfe  luftre,  is  admir'd. 

'  Say  not,  *tis  irkfome  to  the  free-born  mind. 
Thus  to  become  fubmiflivc  and  refign'd. 
Bewildered  mortal!  blind  to  heavenly  truth, 
Bond-flave  of  vice,  from  thy  perverted  youth ; 
Thouknow'ft  no  calm  content ;  nor  peace,  nor  reft. 
Delight  thy  foul,  or  footh  thy  heated  breaft; 

-  Defires,  and  wants  infatiable,  are  thine. 
With  difappointment,  and  perplex'd  defignj 
Let  in,  O  man !  let  in  celeftial  peace. 
Fair  angd-gueft!  and  all  thefe  cares  will  ceafej 
As  an  immortal,  fo  emj^oy  thy  time 
In  heaven-bom  virtues,  as  thy  foul  fublime ; 

.  Wing  hence  thy  boundlefs  thought  from  all  below. 

To  blifii  more  permanent  than  thought  can  know ; 
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View  all  the  pomps  that  can  thy  pride  adorn,    ^ 
Thou'lt  then  behold  them  butwith  grief  and  fcom 
Look  on  the  grandeurs,  pleafuresywealth  andfaix^e,  y 
This  bufy  world  is  labouring  to  attain,      :     -  .  r 
And  tell  me !  does  it  all  deferve  a  name  ?-  / 

Yet  fee,  how  eager  mortals  rufli  to  find 
Thefe  gilded  baits,  where  death  ftill  lurks  behind ; 
Don't  fhame,  and  doleful  forrow,  bid  thee  moan 
For  loft  mankind,  thus  cheated  and  undone  ? 
Who  warns  them  of  their  ruin,  they  deride. 
At  reafon  mock,  and  fet  plain  truth  afide  . 
This  is  their  boafted  wifdom,  this  their  pride 

O  heaven !  thou  gloriouskingdom,throneof  God, 
Have  thy  bright  realms  a  place  for  man^s  abode  ? 
Yet,  ihaU  fuch  vain  diforder'd  p^flions  rule^ 
As  turn  his  being  into  ridicule? 
Shall  he,  with  gewgaws,  fport  fond  life  away» 
Can  tinfePd  toys  imnmiortal  fouls  betray? 
O  man !  refume  thyfelf !  whygloom'd  with  fear? 
Give  God  thy  heart,  it  will  be  heaven  there! 
Refign'd  humility  direfts  the  way. 
That  leads  the  foul  to  his  eternal  day ; 
Where  pride,  ambition,  ftrife,  and  envy  ceafc,. 
And  all  is  wifdom,  harmony,  and  peace  j 
Grace,  mercy,  love,  and  truth,  wait  thy  command, 
Ready  to  lead  thee  to  that  promised  land! 

Tet, 


Tct'WUt.thou  grace,  and  Jove,  and  mercy  Ihun, 

Afid  oblHnate,  refolVe  to  be  undone! 

VTilt  tfiou  refufe  the  tender  voice  of  heaven. 

And  fcbm  thy  he^rt  ihpu'd  aik  to  be  for^ven  ? 

Shew,  what's  your  truft,  ye  great,  ye  mighty  fliew, 

(If  yet  ye  think  apght  here  can  make  you  fo)  j 

Shew  all  the  gloiies  of  your  fancy'd  blife. 

In  what  your  power,  and  what  your  greatnefs  is ; 

BJaze  out  your  frelh  plum'd  pomps,  your  gaudy 

pride. 
Claim  all  diftindtion  that's  on  earth  enjo/d ; 
In  prefent  things,  too  happy  and  too  gay. 
Ever  to  think,  but  how  to  wafte  the  day  j 
From  this  did  humaa  mifery  -firft  begin, 
There'd  be  no  forrow,  if  there  was  no  fin. 
Ai^^iring  worms !  is  this  your  mighty  ftate  ? 
Is  this  the  all  ye  boaft,  to  make  you  great  ? 
Let  ferious  thought  this  fad  miftake  retrieve. 
Fly  ruin  near,    embrace  meek  truth  and  live ; 
Then  if  thou  canft!  purfue  thy  future  wo, 
Revel  in  all  delights,  tliatvice  can  know; 
Laugh  at  eternal  vengeanccj^  mock  its  power. 
And  bid  defiance  to  its  Evermore ! 
Burlefque  the  mifery  of  a  foul-  un4one. 
And  jefl  at  all  eternilgr to  come! 
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Lock  thro*  Ac  Xiadc  creation's  Vaft  •  fiaWGiife; 
View  fumifliy  fpacc  ^thiti  the  rgalnn  of  ImtH  j  '*• 
All  fpreads  a  livdy  portrait,  that  cfifjplays 
Dh-ine  pcrfedHon,  in  its  wond'rOus  ways !        *  - 
S)'ftems!  to  fyftcms!  thro'  tinboanded  ikies,  ^      • 
And  worlds!  to  worlds!  as  they  pix>greifiye  rife)  • 

Deep  in  the  bofom  of  setherial  light, 

Convex  of  heaven's  immeafurable  height. 
Thro'  all  immenfe !  fay,  man,  where  ends  the  whole 
Of  lighted  fpheres,  that  thi'O*  thofe  azures  roH? 
Still!  ffill!  beyond,  above,  what  more  extend^    ' 
O  empyrean,  where  haft  thou  an  end!         • 
Angelic  powers,  with  gaze  aftonifh'd  view 
The  wide  fublime,  the  vaft  unknown  porlien }    .  '^ 
But  how  it  is  their  mighty  caufes  flow,  v.; 

Too  great  for  them  to  learn,  or  us  to  kxkwl  ■  "  •' 
Where  tjien  this  little  mite,  this  mimic  man  -  - 
In  all  his  pomp,  in  all  his  might  and  fame?       '''■■"' 
Where  is  his  pride,  where  is  his  boafted  power,  =  • 
The  grub  of  earth,  the  infeft  of  an  hour? 
Can  he  fo  plain  Omnipotence  pehreive  ? 
Can  he  behold  it  is,  yet  not  believe  ? 
Leave  all  to  fate,  and  chance,  and  rifque  the  doonw  ' 
He*d  tremble  wou'd  he  think— is  foon  to  comcf } 
What  are  we  mortals  on  this  point  of  earth?     'y-^ 
What  but  lone  exiles  in  the  vale  of  death  ? 

Then 
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Thenydbcmrf  thy  pride  (vaui  duft!)  fay  all  we  qm^ 
Thou'rt  hut  convption  rq)eii'd  iota  maxiby . .     . 
That  as  grown  fcilage,  withers  till  it  fall. 
Decayed,  and  loft  in  its  original.  .  ,   , 

Nor  doe^  the  fawning  world  account  tliecjnore^./ 

\  But  cafts  thee  hence,  and  ihares  thy  hoarded  ftore;. 
Asloathfbmenui&nce!  hides  thee  from  mankjind^ . 
To  dark  pollution,  and  the  worm  refign'd. 

:    Then  if  thy  hopes  on  time  alone  depend,  . 
How  low,  how  fad  does  thy  ambition  end ! 
Can  we,  fall'n  fpirits,  look  without  difmay 
On  fuch  a  change!— and  Kfe  fo  fhatch'd  away  j   > 

'   Who  know  fo  Kttle  pf  ourfelves,  or  flate, 

•  Our  very  fouPs  as  hidden  as  our  fate?  . 
Can  we  ddufive  vanities  purfue, 
Whilft  wide  CTcation  daily  meets .  our  view  ? 
Can  its  amazing  wonders  not  controul 
Folly's  career,  nor  lure  the  ftubbom  foul  ? 
Dreadful!  can  man  his  own  perdition  boaft, 
Be  pleased  with  bubbles,  when  imdone  and^loft? 
Then  whilft  thefe  dreams  of  blifs  thy  life  employ. 
Remember,  bufy  mortal,  thou  muft  die! 
Remember  in  thy  mirth,  thexhearlefs  glponi 
Approaches  faft;  remember  death's  to  conae !. 
Send  forth  one  watchful  thought  to  bring  it  near. 
And  paint  its  Jioixors  as  they  will  appear, 

Ere 


c 
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Ere  this  dark  conflid,  ere  ^th  fatal  ftrife 
It  drags  thee  hence,  andlhuts  thee  up  ftxan  life* 
The  fable  conqueror  has  not  foiled  thee  yet. 
Prepare  to  meet  hini  whilft  thou  canft  retreat. 
Why  wilt  thou,  mortal !  felf  convi&ed,  go ' 
A  captive  to  eternity  of  wo? 
Stop,  flop  thy  follies!   ponder,  ere  too  late. 
For  thee  referv'd  what  baleful-  miferies  wait  j 
When  man  no  more  can  know  thy  haplefi  moani 
Unfeen  thy  horrors,  and  thy  griefs  unknown  j 
The  world,  the  treacherousworld !  (to  theefodear) 
That  led  thee  into  rtiin,  leaves  thee  there; 
Its  gayfome  fports,  its  luring  imiles  are  o'er, 
Fais'd  hence  from  life,  it  never  knows  thee  more; 

Awake!  awake!  eternal  vengeance  fly, 
Hafle  to  efcape!  the  fatal  moment's  nigh ; 
Yet  art  thou  f etter'd  by  thy  fhibbom  wiD, 
Is  it  to-morrow,  and  to-morrow  ftill  ? 
Are  there  a  thoufand  projefts  to  be  tr/d,         \ 
How  every  darMng  vice  may  be  enjoyed,  > 

And  every  craving  paffion  gratifyd.  )■ 

When  this  (a  labour  infinite !)  is  done, 
He  thinks  the  pious  work  fhall  be  begun ; 
Tomorrow's  difregarded  pafs  away. 
And  his  rcfolw  is  vanilh'd  with  the  day; 

The 
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The  varying  fomething,  that  \&  ev^  ibught#    . 
tJfurps  the  mind,  and  circumfcribes. the  thought^ 
That  certain  fomething'*  ftill  the. point  in  view,. 
Whichif  attained,  is  jchang'd  i^  ibmething  XMIitf'* 
The  jEaChing  vapour  maJcesthe  reafon  blind. 
And  feems  an  ignis  fatuus  of  tibe  mind ;. 
Heedlefe  of  aU  befide,  with  magic  force, 
^t  charms  deftrudtion  on  withoiit  remorfe ; 
The  paflion^  loft,  in  wilds  of  fancy  ftray. 
Wandering  perplex'd  thro'  folly's  tang&ig  way^ 
On  thefe  the  man's  elated  hopes  depend^  - 
Refolv'd  to  perifli,.  or  attain  his  end ! 

Does  heaven  yet  its  vengeful.bcdts  reflfain^ 
And  the  Almighty's  thunder  fleep  in  vain, 
See  fury  redden,  big.vsith  overthrow. 
Yet  defperate  mortals  mock  the  troming  wo  ? 
Grace  ftrives  in  vaiQj  in  vain  all  nature  warns 
Of  fiery  wrath !  Omnipotence  in  arms; 
Fix'd  to  oppofe,  and  deaf  to  every  call, 
Mercy's  defpis'd,  man  ruflies  on  his  fall. 
Think  Inconfiderate !  yet  thou  may*ft  efcape. 
The  dire  impending  woes  that  watch  thy  ^ate  j 
Bid  the  rude  tumults  in  thy  bofom  ceafe. 
And  hufli  thy  jarring  paflions  into  peace ; 
Turn  each  deluded  hope  from  paths  of  fin, 
Thy  foul  wai  reft,  and  all  be  calm  within. 

Vice, 
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Vice,  Wthe  breaking  fogs,  fliall  glide  away^ 
"And  happinefs  fhoot  forth  its  farighteft  ray$ 
Vain  doubts^  remoife,  anxieties,  and  cares, 
.Will  vahifli  all  at  thy  heart-breathing  prayers! 
The  mind,   elated  ivith  its  new-bom  joy. 
In  other  fcenes  enlarge  its  extaiie ; 
Humility !  loVd  grace,  benign  and  kind, 
Bringsfhiilingpeace,n[iakes  every  thoughtrefign'd; 
Guards  each  de%n  from  folly's  treacherous  wiles, 
The  heart's  deceit,  and  fortune's  luting  inules, 
What  can  difturb  that  tranquil  ftate  of  reft. 
That  is  with  certain  hope  of  glory  bicft! 
Let  richeft  fancy  paint  her  gaudy  icene. 
With  all  the  artful  beauties  thought  can  feign, 
How  trifling  when  the  gay  defcription's  given. 
To  him  whofe  life's  devoted  thus  to  heaven ; 
Then  rife,  O  man !  and  fet  thy  reaibn  fiec. 
Think  what  thou  art,  and  what  thou  art  to  be; 
Immortal  glory,  or  immortal  pain. 
Attend  thy  will,  immenfe  the  lofs  or  gain! 
If  virtue  is  our  lafe  unerring  guide. 
Then  why  are  our  defires  fo  mifapply'd  ? 
If  happinels  conlifts  alone  in  this. 
Where  feek  mankind  to  find  their  future  hh&i 
Why  do  we  Ihun  the  proffered  realms  of  light. 
And  lo&  our  comforts  in  deiponding  night  i 

Ah, 
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Ah,  the  fallacious  world !  our  rcafon  awfes. 
That  fomething  fupercedes  eternal  caufej 
Obfcrve  the  brighteft  atoms  float  in  air. 
Such  are  the  Objects  of  man's  hope  and  carej 
Such  fportive  bubbles  dance  before  liis  %ht,  • 
Engajging  fancy  with  fortie  vaiii  delight, 
Till  torn  this  being,  by  fome  fudden  blaft. 
Wo  centers  there,  and  all  his  joys  ire  paft ; 
Within,  alas!  what  frightful  hdrrors  reign, 
Hbvi"  great's  the  anguilh  of  defpair,  and  pain! 
Thatwifli'd-fbr  fomething,  how  it's  funk  unknown* 
How  life's  gay  bufy  hours  are  paft  and  gone; 
Gone,  ever  gone !  bury'd  in  fable  gloom, 
That^s  big  with  griefs,  and  dread  6f  wrath  to  come ! 
Pale  mifery,  veil'd  with  everlafting  tiight. 
Puts  all  his  poor  remains  of  hope  to  flight ; 
1* he  courtfed  world  forfakes  the  fetting  eye. 
Death  opens  to  the  foul,  eternity! 
Awak'd  (dire  caufe !)  from  lifers  lethargic  dream. 
Ah,  how  amazing  muft  that  profpe<5l  feem! 
How  little  all  thou  didft  on  earth  adore, 
How  great  the  things  thou  thought'ft  not  of  before ! 
How  falfe  appearances  deceive  mankind. 
His  happinefs,  a  fhadow  left  behind ! 

Yet  will  he  not  thefe  fatal  perils  fliun. 
Till  heaven  loft,  he  ov/ns  himfelf  undone ; 
' '  Vol-  IL  F  Can 


i 
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Can  wilful  crimes  be  doom*d  to  worfe  abyfs  ? 
Can  there  be  torments  more  fevere  than  this  ? 
Can  he  who  firft  for  difobedience  fell. 
Feel  deeper  wo,  or  find  a  darker  hell? 
Where  thofe  fad  regions  ?  Ah,  what  can  it  be. 
That  is  (Great  God !)  if  it  is  not  from  thee  ? 
By  what  ideas  can  it  reach  the  mind  ? 
By  what  conclufion  may  it  be  defin'd  ? 
That  utter  darknefs,  how  fliall  thought  explore. 
Where  thy  unbounded  wonders  fhine  no  more? 
Where  can  thofe  doleful  realms  of  miiery  be, 
O  where  their  place  in  all  infinity  ? 
Refource,  whence  every  train  of  evilS  flow. 
Sin's  dreary  wafle!  its  binning  gulphs  of  wo! 
In  what  extent  can  thofe  black  confines  lie. 
In  what  remote  inunenfe !  what  region  nigh? 
They  blot  no  fpace  where  e'er  thy  glories  fliinc, 
Nor  bear  a  part  amongft  thy  works  divine! 
Yet  fure  thy  hand  is  able  to  prepare. 
Such  joylefs  feats  of  torment  and  defpair; 
Unbleft  with  hope,  or  eafe,  Ihut  out  from  light, 
Chaos  of  endlefs  horror,  death,  and  night. 
What  think'ft  thou,  man?  did  that  blefl  fourcc 

of  love 
Ordiiin  it  thus?    Does  he  thy  fate  apjrovc? 

Dread- 
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Dreadful  dilemma!  fure  the  acVs  thy  own. 
Thy  ftubbom  will  has  pull'd  this  vengeance  down^ 
Such  IS  the  being  that  has  loft  its  God, 
With  wo,  arid  darknefs  left  to  find  abode  ^ 
Where  e*er  the  place  in  which  it  leeks  to  dwell. 
The  curfe  remains,  within,  without  is  hell; 
Have  thofe  dire  glooms  ne'erreachMia  hiimanbreaft  ? 
Are  there  not  itdnds  thofe  dreadful  ills  foretafte  ? 
When  the  deep  treafur'd  wrath  that's  fdt  \vithin. 
Forewarns  perdition  near,  tho*  yet  unfeen  j 
Yes,  in  the  heart,  where  crimies  infernal  reign. 
Foreboding  guilt  begins  eternal  pain ; 
'Tis  there  the  fting  of  death  envenom'd  lies. 
There  gnaws  the  ferpent-worm  that  never  dies; 
Where  fin  has  root,  the  powers  of  darknefs  dwell, 
So  man  loft  paradife,  and  angels  fell. 
How'fed  thofe  joylefs  regions  to  explore. 
Where  vengeance  reigns,  and  mercy's  known  no 

more; 
Where,  if  when  Kfe's  remaining  fands  are  run, 
We  die  unbleft,  for  ever  we're  undone ! 
Oh !  when  eternal  fpace,  unknown,  and  new. 
Opens  illimitable  to  our  view! 
If  there,  in  bright  Omnipotence  array'd,  ^ 
The  Judge  fupreme,  midft  all  his  powers  difplay'd, 

F  z  Decrees 
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Decrees  the  fentence  of  eternal  doom-,        -    .  .    ' 
Mifery  and  wo,  for  ever  yet  to  come: ; 
How  will  the  h;u:d'ned  convict  b^v-  the  ro4 
Of  fiery  vengeance,  left  without  a  God ! 
Can  titles  plead?    Will  wealth  or  fame  a.vail? 
Ambition!  Ipeak!— rWill  greatn^  find  him  bail ,^ 
Alas!  alas!  how  chang'd  the  Ihifted  fcene. 
How  wou'd  he  mourn  that  life  had  ever  heeni    » 
Ah !  by  what  trifles  are  his  hopes  eniplpy'd. 
What  baubles  fet  thefe  folemn  truths  afidej 
Madnefs  1  when  but  a  ftep  is  left  to  lave 
Man's  being  here,  from  the  redeemlcfii.  grave, 
Thou  liv'ft,  as  if  that  period  ne'er  wou'd  b^ 
Or  as  if  time  was  but  ordain'd  for  thee!  - 
Pleas'd  with  vain  fhadows,  fcheming  new  defign^ 
As  life,  and  deatht  and  power,  and  fate  we|^  thiae^ 
Can  thy  qwn  might  protect  thee  from  their  {orfi^i 
Qr  can  thy  wiU  prevent  their  fteady  courfc?     .  ^ 
Thou  felf-deceiv'd!  yet  can  thy  he^  rejoice,      : 
Ai^d  fwell  its  triumphs  in  the  fields  of  vice  ?  n     . 
Is  fure  deftruclion  grateful  to  thy  ear? 
Do  warnings  ftill  provoke  thy  ha,ughty.fiieer? 
What  art  thou  ?  man !  how  much  beneath  the  name* 
The  very  brutes  thy  fliame  and  guilt  proclaim-}: 
Haft  thou  the  gift  of  reafon,  but  to  Ihc^fr 
In  plenty  ftall'd,  thou  haft  thy  all  below?  .  • 

Shalt 
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Shalt  here  this  fenfiial  appetites  obey. 
Then  die,  and  perilh,  and  become  as  they! 
Tell  me  in  what  confifts  thy  daring  pride,  ' 
If  thus  diffolv'd  in  death,  thy  pomps  fiibfide? 
The  flaughter'd  beaft,  the  very  reptile's  free, 
(Deprived  of  life)  to  rot  in  earth  with  thee ! 
Where  thy  diftinftbn  then,  thy  vaft  reliown, 
Thy  felf-lovM  boaft,  when  time  has  cut  thee  down  ? 
What  being  formM,  fo  mean  as  human  kind. 
If  heaven  ^o  more  for  mortal  race  defignM  ? 
Look  up,  frail  duft!  thy  greater  felf  difcem. 
See  what  exalted  nature  bids  thee  learn ; 
Look  from  thy  pride,  that  loweft  ftate  of  man. 
To  him  who  was,  ere  yet  the  world  began; 
TThiy  own  Creator,  who  endowed  thy  breaft 
With  God-like  reafon,  that  inherent  gueft; 
Reafon  and  truth  to  all  thy.  doubts  reply. 
Thou  art  created  for  eternity ! 
Elfe,  Why  fuch  comprehenfion  ?  Why  to  know 
Eternal  is,  if  thou  flialt  not  be  fo  ? 
Np  other  creature  that^s  beneath  the  fun. 
This  dreadful  fecret  learns,  but  man  alone? 
Nothing  that  lives  on  earth,  in  air,  or  fea. 
Can  trace  a  God!  none  know  his  works  but  thee. 
Then  fliall  that  God  for  nought  his  gifts  beftow. 
And  difregard  whatever^s  done  below? 

Can 
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Can  an  Almighty  Omnipresence  fhine. 
And  yet  be  abfent  in  thefc  realms  6f  time? 
Prefumption !  who  fuch  paradox  can  clear. 
What!  Onmiprefent,  yet  not  every  where] 

If  earth's  wide  g^obe  was  for  no  purpofc  made, 
How  is  the  wifdom  of  a  God  betrayed? 
If  man,  the  only  creatm*e  that  conmriands 
And  rules  on  earth,  death's  mandate  thus  difbands ; 
He,  who  has  fuch  fuperior  talents  giy^n,    . 
If  he,  the  heir,  the  delegate  of  heaven. 
Wanders  unnoticed  by  his  maker's  eye, 
A  vagrant  bdng,  but  to  Kve  and  die  ; 
Left,  and  abandoned  to  the  chance  of  things, 
Unknown  from  whence  his  own  exiftence  firings* 
Why  nature?  Why  fuch  wonders  rais'd  in  vain? 
And  why  preferv'd  ?  For  what  fhou'd  they  remain  ? 
Why  not  a  ruin?  Shall  deflxuftion  fpare 
What  the  Almighty  makes  no  more  his  care? 
How  does  fuch  horrid  fylleni  all  confound. 
And  difunite  the  whole  creation  round  ? 
Who  lays  fuch  charge  at  his  Creator's  throne^ 
Believes  a  God  has  follies  like  his  own. 
Canft  thou  affirm  there  is  a  firft  fupreme, 
A  being  infinite !  and  not  blafpheme  ?      - 
That  great,  that  prime,  original  of  thiiigs, . 
Sovereign  of  power.  Almighty  King  of  Kings!* 

Doft 
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Doft  thou  alone  difcover  ?   Wliit,  to  be 
A  weak, -dependent  crtaturc>  like  to  tjiec! 
Prefumptuous  man  J  retraftthy  darings  zeal, 
WiltthOu  not  own  the  poweW  thy  fenfes  feel 
Say,  over  all,  is  there  a  parent  Grod  ? 
IndiflFerent*  roles!  weak  animated  clod ! . 
Don'treafonj  nature j  to  Uiy  foul  aver. 
He's  univerfal  God!  and  caft  he  err? 
Mean  earth-bom  pomp,  and  all  its  fame  defpifc. 
Spurn  this  low  earth,  and  grafp  thy  native  Ikies  j 
Adive  as  light,  with  foaring  pinions  trace 
Thy  views,  thro'  all  interminable  fpace ! 
From  height,  to  height,  thro'  worlds  celeftial  climb. 
And  travel  o'er  the  ftated  realms  of  time ! 
Realms,  amply  vaft,  yet  when  compar'd,howfinall 
To  that  unknown,  the  univerfal  All ! 
So  fpirit  roves,  fo  foars  the  human  mind. 
Which  yet  imprifon'd,  mortal  fetters  bind ; 
Faft'ned  to  this  frail  being,  form  of  clay. 
Prone  to  corruption,  changes,  and  decay: 
Whatthen,thou  man  of  earth  1  to  make  thee  proud? 
What   worth  this  care,   with  powers  like  thefe 

endow'd  ? 
In  this  low  fojoum,  this  uncertain  ftate, 
What  is  there  here,  to  make  fuch  beings  great  ? 


(    48    ) 
To  lead  the  fpirit,  tliat  as  light  ptirfufes 
Its  hdpe,  thro'  fuch  illimitable  views  j 
Di6bting  reafon,    as  a  hand-maid  near. 
May  point  each  lififtg  thought  j   fix)m  fpheihe  (a 

fphcre;        ■  .    -   : 

Yet  what  flie  findu,  alas!  how  dimly  known? 
The  objefts  change,  and  center  but  in  one} 
Art  falls  with  man  1  virtue's  celeftial  ray 
Alone  cati  guide  to-  evcrlafting  day ! 


BOOK 
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BOOK     IX. 

HERE,  inftant  Ihouts,  and  loud  tumultuous  joy^^ 
To  funther  praCpefts  led  my  wand'i;ing  tyc; 
A  country  bordering  the  adjacent  plain^ 
9iia'd  pompous  near,  (whence  fcatter'd  Dei-ians 

came)       .        ; 
There  ^ell  confufion  reigns,  pride,  rage,  and  luft^ 
Tormentiog  difcord,  fdfhood,  and  diftruft ; 
Droll  mirth,  and  all  that  frantic  folly  jflhiews. 
Alone  difpos'd  thofe  vifionary  views ; 
Amongft  the  bufy'd  trains,  and  fplendid  fhow. 
What  horror  lurk'd!   what  baleful  fcenes  of  wo ! 
Where  clamorous  rout  obfcene,  and  laughter  loud, 
Rais'd  pleafure  high,  amidft  th*  exulting  crowd  ; 
There  inifchiefs,  fatal  as  the  pointed  fteel. 
Death,  ficknefs,  pain,  and  every  mortal  ill, 
Reverd  unnoticed,  fmiting  as  they  paft. 
Nor  princes  fpar'd,  but  laid  their  glories  wafte: 
Unheeded  thence,  the  groaning  vidims  fled 
With  rank  difeafes  piercM,  and  fearful  dread; 
From  caufe  unfeen,  each  felt  the  feft'iing  wound, 
Sought  to  retire,  and  every  comfort  Ihunn'd ; 
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For  wailful  fighs,  refign'd  their  fportivc  miilli  j 
Sunk  to  defpair,  and  langtiifh'd  into  death  ; 
Some  ever  thus,  from  revehy  and  joy 
With  anguifli  torn,  came  forth  to  groan  and  die; 
Till  one  continued  havoc  ftrew*d  the  ground. 
And  noifome  heaps  had  fprcad  their  confines  robnd: 
Yet  none  regarded!  death  fecm'd yet upknwm, 
The  lame  gay  fports  and  bufy  ichemes  went  cm  i' 
New  people  rofe,  anotlier  race  fupply*d 
The  place  of  them  forgotten,  and  deftroy*d; 
With  the  feme  power,  pride,  vice  and  folly  reign'd^ 
As  life  had'been  for  thefe  alone  ordain'd; 
Still  the  mad  tumult,  in  their  wild  career 
Rufli'd  heedlefs  on  to  certain  danger  near; 
Nor  feem'd  to  mourn  their  late  companions  gooey 
Till  fmitten  too,  they  fell  alike  undcoie ! 

Hermas,  alarmed,  obferv'd  each  buiy  throng, 
Gaz'd  at  their  hills,  and  thus  addrefs'd  his  fong. 
See  now  the  truths  Pve  told  within  our  view. 
Behold!  the  tranfient  fhadows  men  purfue;  * 
Yonder  in  Delian  towers,  the  great,  the  gay. 
In  riot  loud  confume  the  feftal  day ; 
As  gods  in  power.  Omnipotence  defy, 
Jeft  on  its  laws,  and  mock  the  Deity  j 
Look  unconcerned  at  what  his  hand  deftroysy 
Laugh  at  its  mercies,  and  his  threats  defpife. 

Wealth, 


(    SI  .) 
Wealth,  titles,  power,  health,  cafe,  and  every  good^ 
Can  blandifh  life,  prompts  their  ingratitude: 
How  ftrange  the  group  1.  what  ftrugg^g  paJSions 

rule^ 
Random  confofion,  nature's  ridicule.- 

Thro'  all,  abandoned  vice  and  folly  fee, 
Rank'd  to  each  fiate,  condition,  and  degree; 
Each  by  improvement,:  ftudies  to  appear 
Their  champion,  chief  difHnguifh'd  in  his  fphere. 
The  herd,  that  fate  to  poverty  refigns, 
Whofeabjeft  ftate  feems  blacken'dwith  their  crimes^ 
In  whom  vice,  ignorance^  and  fcandal  meet. 
Dark  favage  cruelty,  and  foul  deceit; 
Bloated  with  envy,  curfe  their  fplendid  train,    . 
Accufe  their  God,  and  heaven  itfelf  arraign  ; 
Medley  of  jarring  int'refts  leads  them  on, 
£ach  cenfures  all  men's  foUiesbut  his  own ; 
Some  ftarve,  fome  riot,  fome  in  plenty  jrine. 
Some  fwell  with  laughter,  fome  with  fell  defign; 
Some  fprightly  gay  appear,  fome  more  obfcene, 
Raife  the  loud  rant,  whofe  hearts  are  gall'd  with 

fpleen. 
Thus  age  fucceeding  age,  fince  time  had  birth. 
Rife  into  life,  and  fojourn  down  to  death  ; 
The  prefent  veils  that  fable  night  of  doom, 
Pleafures  a  while-eyade  the  wrath  to  come ! 

G  2  Can 


•<    5.2    ) 
CaJn  lordly  man  te  thus  to  ruiii  bliad? 
Can  views  more  fhocking  feize  the  human  hmid 
iWirith  grief  or  pity?   Mark  the  direful  fall 
That  ends  their  hopes,  who  flight  the  heavenly  call } 
In  vain,  alas !  the  frightful  clunge  alarmfi. 
In  vain  free  mercy  daily  thus  forwarns; 
They  feoff  at  all  they're  fentenc'd  to  endure. 
Flatter  the  foul,  and  feign  themfelves  fecurc) 
Nor  all  the  dangers  of  this  mortal  ftate, 
Nor  all  thp  dcath-furrounding  ills  of  fate. 
That  ever  fpread  to  conquer  and  deftroy^ 
Can  flop  their  folly,  ere  thofe  ills  drzwjoigb  7 

Thofe  mifcries  in  life  they  daily  fee ^ 

What  frequent  leffons  of  mortality ! 

If  all's  uncertain  that's  poileis'd  below,  .  ^ 
Experience  muft  conSdnce  us  life  is  fo;  ''  ' 
Since  ^,  even  all!  the  world's  vaft:  globe  can  give, 
Cou'd  not  from  death -s  uncertain  hour  reprieve; 
Yet  deaf  to  every  warning  they  remain. 
Virtue's  de^'d,  and  mercy  fuc$  in  vain ; 
Tho'  age  and  death  ftill  prefling  on  the  crQwd» 
Prepare  to  ftrike,  wrapp'd  in  the  hidden  fhroud> 
Unerring  throw  their  mortal  fliafts  around,  ^ 
Death  enters  there,  which  ever  gives  the  wound) 
Yet  age,  and  death,  fcem  both  one  certain  caufe. 
The  laft  refult  of  nature's  ftated  lawsj 

WWIft 


(    S3    ) 
"Whilft  mixi?i  felfe  hope  can  prefent  things  pturfue^ 
Seen  >^tb' indifference  at  feme  difiant  view; 
But  when  the  trembling  earth 'midft  gathering 

fionn,      *  .  *  .     . 

Or  tenypeft  loud,  affrighted  nations  mourn ; 
From  growKng  deeps  portentous  noifes  hev. 
In  hollow  murmurs  loud'ning  to  the  ear : 
See  mountains  nod,  ere  ruin  marks  its  way. 
And  breaking  oceans  intercept  the  day  j 
Attentive,  all  with  lilence  watch  the  gloom. 
And  big  with  fear  fufpecl  their  latent  doom ; 
Whilft  huge  cafcades,  as  liquid  mountains  rife; 
Pourfrom  their  heights  that  fcem  to  reach  the  Udes ; 
Phaenomenon  of  waters  dreadful  flow. 
Till  their  wide  wafte  appears  a  fiery  glow! 
RoU'd  heaps  o'er  heaps,  the  coming  cataracsroan 
And  rufli  impetuous  to  the  darkening  fhore, 
Heav'd  in  confufion  from  the  raging  deep. 
O'er  crags,  and  rocks,  and  flioals,  with  fiiry  fweep  j 
Prefs'd  on  tempeftuous,  till  from  ocean's  bed. 
Waves  crowding  waves,  a  briny  deluge  fpread  j 
On  rifing  heights  the  rapid  torrents  gain. 
And  driving  billows  foam  along  the  plain ; 
O'er  drowning  countries  runs  the  deep'ning  flood. 
Wrecks  plow  the  furge  where  towns  and  villas 

fiood. 

Mean 


Miean  while,  proud  cities  into  rubbifh  hurPd, 
Seem  the  fore  prelude  of  a  falling  world ; 
Gties !  long  fam'd  for  grandeur,  wealth^and  power, 
Dropt  from  the  fight,  and  loft  for  evemaore. 

When  ruthlefs  elements  thus  burft  their  bounds, 
What  frightful  change !    what  deftin'd  wo  fur- 

rounds? 
What  kindred  tribes  out-ruihing  here  and  there, 
Pierce  heaven  with  cries,  then  inftant  diiappear? 
Whilft  fome  lo»e  viftim,  wandering  on  forlorn, 
^Midftihuddering  towers^from  their  fixMbafis  torn, 
Chearlefs  and  lad  his  direful  way  purfues, 
And  round  him  one  huge  gathering  delart  views; 
To  earth  a  wild  defponding  look  he  turns. 
Sees  hisfure  doom,  then  hides  his  face  and  mourns ; 
Till  labouring  nature  heave  the  fahricks  dawn, 
That,  dreadful  clofc  his  laft  expiring  groan. 

Some,  that  fewmomentspals'dwith  bufythought, 
And  anxious  hope,  for  fame  and  treafure  ibught; 
Plum'd  the  fond  wifli  with  honours  fbon  to  come, 
By  fchemes  longplaim'd,  or  projefts  new  b^;un; 
From  clime  to  clime  life's  falfe  beatitude. 
O'er  Earth's  wide  globe  with  eager  toils  purfu'd ; 

Softpleafuresfons !  withgoldandgemso'erfpread," 
Thofe  fir*d  for  glory,  whom  ambition  led,^ 
In  mangled  heaps  lie  numbered  with. the  dead ! 

Buried 
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BiimdMalifce  the:  mighty  aawl  t;irc  hnvej  ^ 
The  threaf  ning^tyfsuxty  aiiddietrciiitiUng:£b 
Diftinaion'sloft!  fwift  o'er  its  deflj>3k'4  prey, 
Defbrtidion  treads^  and  titemetits  obey ; 
Hanrar's  black  fcehies  confufion  multiplies, 
Nouglit  elfe  is  heard  but  tumult^  moaos,  and  CTk$ ; 
Diftradted  parents  heighten  thefe  alarms. 
The  bridegroomfpringsfrom IusAminda's  anns, 
Nor  Damon  heari  liis  faithful  Sylvia's  call. 
But  ififtant  Ifeirts,  ajid  flies  the'crkflung  wall ;    : ' 
Loud  thundering  down,  the  breaking  tnrrefe  roll. 
And  fpread  their  mafTy  havoc  o'er  the  whole* 
The  hideous  wreck  ^fli  fpouting  gore  bcfinearSi 
A  ghafUy  wafte  offlaiighter.  Wood,  and  tears: 
All  focial  ties  are  broke,  in  wild  uproar 
The  breaft  turns  favage,  friendfliip  fooths  no  more! 
Maternal  love  forgets  life's  tender  care; 
The  nifhing  towers,  nor  age,  nor  infant  fparej 
Cc«fign^d  to  fate  (with  all  their  late  renown)  '  • 
O'erwhehn'd,  the  flirieking  multitudes  go  down  i 
In  rifted  cliffs,  fouj  ftench  of  fulphur'ous  fire, 
Thoufands  on  thbufands,  mingling  groans,  e^ire  ; 
Nor  power  of  arms,  nor  might  of  empire  iaves. 
From  the  deep  yawn  of  thofe  devouring  graves. 
Yet !  yet,  for  breath !  how  health  and  vigour  flxivei 
"What  gafping  crowds  thus  fwallow'd  up  alive, 

TiU 
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Till  each  crmpdrt  gulph,  with  dcathful  foundy  '■ 
Fnll-gorg'd,  fhrinks  back»  and  ihuts  its  dark  pro^ 
found. 
The  remnant  left  with  watchful  caution  tread^ 
And  fear  each  ftep  will  fink  them  with  thcdead, 
By  duft  and  vapours  that  o'er-cloud  their,  way, 
Involv'd  in  muddy  darknefs  lofe  the  day; 
Cleft  towers,  and  monumental  rocks  o'erthTOwn, 
Abforb'd  in  foetid  lakes,  are  left  unknown ; 
Beneath  entomb'd,  men,  brutes,  and  buildings  lie^ 
A  fad  memento  to  the  traveller's  eye ;  - 
Beholders  there,  with  awftd  dread  cfifinay'd. 
To  heaven  look,  and  loud  implore  its  aid. 

O  fliouM  foul  peftilence  its  venoms  fpread. 
Malignant  round  the  living  and  the  dead ; 
What  fights  of  tainted  carnage,  left  a  prey 
To  noxious  gales,  polute  the  face  of  day;     .  - 
From  ftreet  to  ftreet  the  dire  contagion  flies, 
Clafp'd  by  the  child,  the  weeping  parent  dies; 
Friend  murders  friend,  the  cold  embrace  is  death; 
Kills  •with  a  touch,  or  poifons  with  a  breath  1  -  -. 
Where  then  the  boafter,  where  the  wretch  fiipine. 
Struck  with  fiirprize,  they  fluink  at  power  divine; 
The  mirthful  fcojffer  from  his  lone  abode^       '  ■    '^ 

Looks  forth  aghaft,  and  owns  there  is  a  God!     - 

♦ 

Pale 
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Pale  forrow  gfdans  where  latig^er  joy*d  before, 

'\^e conquered,  flies,  and  pride blafphemesno more ) 

In  folemn  doubt,  with  low  humility, 

The  haughtyAoop,  the  mifcreant  bends  hisfaiee  j 

Foflont  deipair  each  libertine  betrays. 

His  daftard  foul  is  loft  in  wide  amaz&;        r 

This  ha-o  once,  who  feom-d  his  Maker's  laws. 

And  dar'd  his  might,  one  firoke  of  vengeance  awes^j 

In  horror  plunged,  by  crimes  yet  unforgiven, 

Hopd^  he  breathes  his  agonies  toheaven* 

Prayers,  tears,  and  vows,  one  penetential  moan. 
Is  heard  from  all,  each  cries,  undone !  undone ! 
Each  waits  his  ruin,  dreads  death's  haily  call. 
Shudders  at  fate,  and  meditates  his  fall^ 
Mifery  in  all  its  deepeft  wo  appears. 
His  darkeft  form  the  King  of  terror  wears. 

Yet  why  (O  man!)  this  heart-defponding  cry. 
This  wild  amaze!  art  thou  not  bom  to  die  ? 
Andknow'ft  thou  how,  or  where,  or  when  ordained  ? 
Each  moment  warns,r-'  Be  ready,  death's  at  hand  I ' 
Ah!  human  vapour!  bom  to  rife  and  fall. 
If  death's  the  fix'd,  the  certain  end  of  all,  . 
Confinn'd  by  heaven's  abfolute  decree. 
Period  of  fleeting  ages,  and  of  thee; 
If  there's  no  plea  to  refjite  from  the  grave, 
Nor  wealth  can  bribe,  nor  worth  of  worlds  can  fave ; 
•   Vol.  II.  H  State 
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State,  whence  no  wand'ring  fugitive  can  fly*. 
But  heroes,  longs,  and  beggars, — ^all  muft  dieJ 
What  is  it  more  ?  thou'rt  fummon'd  to  obey, 
Joined  Tydth  the  havoc  of  this  fatal  day  j 
Guilt!  confcious  guilt!  ftarts  fudden  on  the  foul, 
Accumulatied  guilt,  and  horrors  dolej 
Wide  defolating  vengeance  meets  the  eye,        Y 
Death-haunted  round,  thou  know'ft  not  where  ( 
to  fly,  I 

There's  no  efcape,  fliut  up  to  mourn  and  die.  J, 
Did  heaven-bom  virtue  center  in  the  hreaK, 
Thefe  fears  wou'd  vanifli,  and  the  fold  find  reftl 

Yet  when  from  life  thefe  direful  ills  fubfide, 
Vice  foon  returns,  with  new  delight  cnjoy^dj 
The  libertine,  in  triumph  boafts  his  power. 
And  madly  jefts  on  what  he  wept  before ;    ' 
The  crimes  he  pradic'd,  dares  again  afluihe,' ' ' 
And  mocks  at  all  that  future  wo  to  comcj ' ""  '" 
The  dull  fupine,  when  danger's  paft  from  him, 
Again  composed,  purfues  his  fenfiial  dream  j     . 
Till  call'd  at  laft  by  life's  departing  hour. 
He  meets  the  grave,  and  can  efcape  no  more.    . 

Isn't  virtue  then  worth  all  pofleft  below. 
What  comfort  elfe  can  aught  on  earth  beftowf. 
What  elfe  like  that  can  footh  the  throbbing  heaft^ 
Soften  its  torments,  blunt  the  tyrant's  dart  ? 

Virtue's 
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Virtue's  the  true  cdeftial  balm  to  cure 
Thofe  fiery  pains,  their  tortur'd  breafts  endure; 
Elfe,  Why  fuch  forlorn  cries?  This  is  no  more 
Than  duft  to  duft,  appointed  long  before  j 
*Tis  but  that  laft  remove,  the  dofing  fcene. 
All  muft  have  dy'd,  tho'  plagues  had  never  been, 
lyhy  fo  aftomlh'd  then,  fince  life's  a  Ipan, 
That's  lent  to  be  recalled,  but  when,  unknown  ? 
Of  this,  alas!  wjiat  daily  proofs  appear. 
What  marks  of  defolsUion  every  where? 
Thy  fellow  mortal's  cany'd  to  the  tomb. 
Whither  as  certain,  thou  muft,  follow  foon. 

But  deadi,  when  calm,ileals  cautious  on  his  prey. 
By  his  cold  grafp,  in  filence  fnatch'd  away  j 
Freed  from  the  crowd,  he  brings  no  bufy  fpies. 
To  fpread  alarms,  the  viftim  groans  and  dies; 
Unthinking  man,  jufl  in  the  fecret  fnare, 
.  Regards  it  not,  till  thus  entangled  there. 
A  whUe,  perhaps,  fome  folitary  friend, 
Touch'd  with  the  folemn  paufe,  may  weep  thy  end. 
Till  objefts  change,  returning  cares  beguile. 
Loud  folly  calls,  or  wanton  pleafures  finile. 
Then  vice  aUu;ing,  fpreads  its  ihaddowy  train, 
And  felf-deluding  hope  revives  again ; 
The  figh's  fprgot,  the  crude  refleftion's  o'er. 
The  friend  is  loft,  his  memory  warns  no  more. 

H  2  Here 
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Here  let  us  paufc,  and  take  a  flioit  retfetr,  *^  • 
Explaiii  iand  fearch  the  things  men  thu4  pmibe^  • 
Point  out  their  foibles,  ftrip  the  fair  difgnife 
Of  fond  conceit,  how  happy,  great,  aiid  ^erifc. 
And  mark  from  tibence  in  what  true  wifilem  fies.. 
Is  happinefe  our  purpofe,  end,  and  aim^  -  ^ 
And  feek  we  happinefs  from  guilt  and-fliaxne? 
Can  evil  change  our  nature  to  be  good?    s  -     ♦ 
Can  wild  diforder  fpring.from  reSitude?         -^ 
Are  gluttony,  riot,  avarice^  1\^,  andprid^^     .[ 
Heaven-gifted  bleffings,.to  be  here  enjoyed?      ? 
Creation  ne'er  ordain'd  that  thefe  ifaou'd  be,^     ■ 
All  nature  groans  tiH  from  their  bondage  £ree; 
Alk  reafon  this  (if  reafon  yet  be  thine)  - '  '   •  '■'■• 
Is  God-like  man  thus  Idveli'd  with- the  fwine?  ■ 
Believ'ft  thou  there's  a  firft  aH-fobning^pcrwcri  ' 
Then  doft  thou  not  believe  him  jxxft  and  pDzeT' 
Whofe  wifdom  will  in  fitnefs  give  to  thee^  •  •  ^* 
Thofe  bleflin^  fuited  to  thy  own  degrcejv 
If  thou  in  thought  canft  angd-like  afpire;  ■   -  ^ 
What  he  has  given  will  he  not  require?  -        i-T 
Or  will  he  rather  in  thy  fchemes  dciight^:  :T' 
Change  his  decrees,  and  yield  thee  up  his  rigfiTl 
Where,  where  thy  wifdom!  ever  reafoning dmA, 
True  wifdom's  virtue,  then  how  Me  thy  pbnf 

What 
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What  ptflirc  bKnd  obedience  doft  Ihou  pay 
To  every  thdnght  that  kads  the  mind  aftray; 
How  docs  die  world  delude  thy  crowded  breaft, 
Wiflics  and'pafBons  arc  the  whole  poffeftj 
Fame^  wealth,  ambition,  pridc^  and  all  that  brhigs 
Some  fiituite  hope  on  perHhable  things, 
Attna  the  foul,  prefenting  fomethingnfew. 
To  roufe  de&e,  and  bid  the  njian  purfile: 
Pleas'd  as  the  child,  that  in  its  fportive  pilay, 
Bufy'd  with  trifles,  ftill  employs  the  day ; 
Has  hopes,  and  fears,  and  cares  to  reconcile. 
New  fchemes  and  baubles  that  renew  its  toil ;  * 
To  manhood  growQ^  the  foible's  not  remov'd^ 
Vain  fchemes  and  baubles  are  till  death  approved ; 
The  firft  new-planted  pafGons  ftill  will  rife. 
All  is  but  childhood  indts  worft  difguife ; 
Completer  gewgaws  fwell  the  heart  with  pridd, 
And  are  the  toys  and  play-things  then  cnjoy'd  j 
The  feeds  of  vice,  and  folly,  early  fown. 
Ripen  with  years,  replete  with  age  go  down; , 
Time-iBiattering  hopes,  with  this  ambition  ^ow. 
Mature  vin  life,  to  have  the  vices  fo. 
Whilft  the  young  novice  looks  with  envy -on, 
And  bums,  impatient  to  be  thus  out-done: 
ThrA*  every  age  the  conteft  ftill  fucceeds,    — 
Each  fon  of  earth  this  darling  paffion  leads ; 
'■-'•'■  Whether 
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Whether  'tis  cali'd  his  folly,  or  his  faine. 
The  laft  he  boafts,  and  glories  in  his  fhame  ; 
As  fome  lone  traveller,  led  by  vapours  on. 
Unwary  haftes  to  dangers  yet  unknown. 
Till  tumbling  down  the  fteep,  inhdjdefe  Iktc, 
Swift  daih|d  fixmi crag  to  crag, he mcetshis  fate. 

When  weary  life  fhall  lay  its. burthen  down. 
Alike  to  thee  a  rattle,  or  a  crown ; 
Crowns,king4oms,  empires,  all  that  earth  can  £how, 
All  the  dominions  of  this  globe  below: 
Waft  thou  alone  dread  monarch  of  the  whole. 
What  value  then  to  thy  departing  foul? 
Since  now  no  more  life's  glaring  vifions  pleale. 
Nor  crowns  delight,  nor  kingdoms  g^ve  thee  eafe, 
But  the  proud  glory  of  the  world  wou'd  be, 
/s  empty  chaff,  or  dung,  or  drofs  to  thee; 
Deep  founding  groans  thy  laft  farewel  proclainii 
And  fighs  repeat  thy  elegy  of  fame : 
Fell  ruin,  plum'd,  brings  on  thy  overthrow,^ 
In  all  the  fad  folemnities  of  wo !  ; 

Difeafe  and  grief,  foon  triumph  o'er  thy  toil. 
And  death,  and  time,  divide  the  fluning.  ^xrilj' 
Left  in  their  dark  fequefter'd  ihades  forlorn. 
Loft  and  unknown,  as  if  thou'dft  ne'er  been  bom, 
As  one  who  finks  beneath  the  flowing  ftream. 
The  waters  clofe,  and  he's  no  further  feen. 

Where 
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'Where  theii  the  titled  grandeurs  of  thy  name  ? 
Say,  What  diflindJion  can  corruption  claim? 
Since  in  the  depths  of  death^s  cold  fable  flirine, 
The  meaneft  peafant's  carnage  equals  thine ; 
\Vhilft  lo !  the  bufy  world,  tho'  thou  art  gone, 
Remafais  the  fame,  and  keeps  its  riot  on; 
Yetj  vA\t  thou  doat  on  fuch  a  faithlefs  friend? 
Q^nft  thou  on  fuch  a  tranfient  ftate  depend. 
Where  all's  enchantment,  vifions  we  explore. 
That  charm  a  while,  and  then  appear  no  more? 
If  thus,  when  this  fhort  mortal  race  is  run> 
All  earth-fought  happin'efs  is  fled  and  gone. 
Say,  who  wou'd  grafp  at  fuch  delufive  joy. 
That  ends  with  life,  who  knows  he  is  to  die; 
Since  this  vain  world  with  all  its  vaunted  power. 
Leaves  him  abandoned  in  that  fatal  hour  ? 
What  gloom  defpairing  thoughts  muft  clofe  the^J 
mind  '  • 

Of  him,  who  thus  to  worms  and  duft  refign'd,  i 
Bids  time  adieu,  and  leaves  his  all  behind  ?        j 
'    How  art  thou  faH'n  from  thy  creation,  man! 
How  fallen,  how  changed,  fince  fin  and  wo  began? 
Alas !  how  falfe  appearances  delude, 
How  little  of  ourfelves  is  underftood  ? 


Search* 


tains,  -A 


(    <?4    ) 

SeardbLng  in  queft  of  novelty  we  roam^ ' 
Turn  fpies  on  all  men's  aftions  but  our  own. 
And  live  as  ftrangers  to  ourfelves  alone ! 
Errors  and  darknefs,  cloud  our  mortal  ftate, 
Ournaturc*s  changed,  as  vice  has  chang'd  our  fate; 
Folly,  for  \vifdom,  leads  the  roving  mind,- 
Perverted  reafon  makes  the  judgment  blind : 
Now  this,  now  that,  promifcuous  entertains. 
Again,  a  while  fome  darling  foible  reigns. 
Then  all  pcrplexM,  he  curies  and  complaiiis 
His  breaft  a  chaos  in  himfelf  conceals. 
And  ftings  of  guilt  in  every  pleafurc  feds ; 
Paffions,  unchecked,  like  reftlefs  torrents  roU, 
And  wiflies  gained,  grow  loathfome  to  the  fool  { 
With  every  wild  capricious  fancy  fdz'd. 
By  the  fame  thing,  delighted,  or  difpleas'dj 
Life's  giddy  maze  his  vagrant  fancy  leads. 
And  vanity  to  vanity  fucceeds ! 
Some  new  chimeras  ever  change  the  fcene, 
Medley  of  cares,  and  pleafures,  hope,  and  ipiecn;' 
What's  udfh'd,  and  fought  with  anxious  toil  before^ 
If  once  attain'd,  perhaps  can  pleafe  no  nK>re ;     - 
Oft  what  ere-while  he  call'd  bclov'd  and  gicat, 
As  loon  becomes  the  objeft  of  his  hate  j 
Or  what  to-day  his  changeful  breaft  defpiaM» 
May  by  to-morrow's  thought  be  idoliz'd  j 

Far 


(    ^5    ) 

For  happineis  lie  labours  but  in  vain. 
The  new-bom  pleafures  ever  mix  with  paiil. 
What  is  thy  pride  and  wifdom,  nian  beguil'd ! 
Don't  toys  and  baubles  thus  affeft  the  diild  ? 
Awake  thy  xeafon  !  wake  thy  heaven-bom  foul ! 

•  Spiun  hence  thefe  earth-worn  cares,  thy  will  con- 

troul; 
l«t  truth  appear,  the  paths  of  virtue  know, 
Reitiember,  thou'rt  a  fojoumer  below ; 
A  pilgrim,  haftenirig  towards  a  world  to  come; 
But  paflmg  hence  to  thy  eternal  hoime  \ 
Step  not  afide,  purfue  the  certain  road 
That  te^ds  to  blife,  there  make  thy  laft  ibode  j 
Where  travail  ends  in'  everlafting/^^, 
"With  happy  faints,  and  focial  ingds  bleft.' 
Sure,  if  the  feeds  6f  virtue  fill  the  mind, 

^  We've  every  joy  the  hesirt  of  mm  can  find; 
They  are  Ho  joys  that  leave  the  mind  coufus'cf. 
By  them  the  heart's  betray'd,  the'feiife  abus'd; 
Clamorous  laughter,  is  but  reafon  mad, 
Revds  a  while,  then  leaves  the  bpfom  fad; 
Alas !  the  lofty  brow,   the  dimpled  fmile, 
How  oft  betray,  and  coiut  but  to  beguile !    . 
Ah',  where  will  all  thofe  mirthful  pleafures  end, 
That  on  fuch  bafe  uncertain  means  depend; 
Vol.-  n.  I  If 


i 


C    66    ) 

If  all  our  wifdom^  happinefs,  and  joy^ 
But  in  Ais  world's  deceitful  follies  lie; 
If  in  ourfdves,  and  its  falfe  aid  we  truft. 
Where  is  our  portion  when  we  fleep  in  duft  ? 
Or  what  on  earth  do  all  our  labours  find. 
But  fhadowy  vifion  that  deceives  the  mind; 
In  error  loft,  we  wander  to  and  fro. 
Thro'  life's  fhange  maze, — ^Uncertiain  all  we  know, 
Court'ft  thou  delight  (O  man! )  be  juft  and  good. 
That's  happinefs  in  its  beatitude ; 
Prepar'd  for  blifsful  feats  beyond  the  ikies. 
Thither  the  thoughts  afcend,  the  wiflies  rife; 
The  reafon's  found,  and  every  fenfe  is  pore. 
The  bofom  feels  its  glorious  hope  fccurc ; 
Thro'  all  the  mind,   celeftial  tranfport  glows,     - 
How  far  above  what  wealth  or  grandeur  knows ; 
Alas !  how  mean,  how  worthlefe,  falfe,  and  vain. 
The  whole  on  earth,  that  mortals  grafp  to  gain! 
Ah,  man !  thy  glittering  pride,  or  hoarded  pdf, 
Thou  feeft  are  vapours,  fleeting  as  thyfelf  > 
Take  but  one  fteady  paufe,  and  look  around^ 
Survey  the  works  in  nature's  vail  profound; 
Obferve  the  flarry  worlds,  or  burning  fim, 
Thofe  orbs  remote,  and  regions  here  unknown; 
Then  all  with  this  low  atom-earth  compare. 
In  its  extent  of  circumambient  air  J 

And 


(    «7    ) 
And  tell  nic !  is  there  aught  that's  worth  our  flay  ? 
Our  joys»  oujf  hopes,  the  phantom  of  a  day ; 
What  is  it  thy  miilaken  life  enfiiares? 
Its  own  entangling  wifhes,  to3s,  and  cares! 
Mild  virtue,  angel-wihg'd,  ferendy  bright. 
Gives  joy,  and  peace,  and  pleaiures  infinite. 
To  truth's  cdeftial  Mngdoms  points  the  way. 
Where  glories  blaze  in  one  eternal  day ;   . 
Madnefs,  >  and  folly^  all  we  doat  upon, 
To  grovel  here,  is  but  to  be  undone ; 
Behold,  fond  nian!   immortal,  and  divine. 
Thro*  all  his  works  oiir  great  Creator  fhine ; 
How,  thro'  tlie  bofbm  of  eternal  fpace, 
(One  point  to  him)  yrc  ftill  Kis  being  trace, 
On  each  aetherial  world  he  flieds  his  Kght, 
Thro*  that  unknown  interminable  height; 
Yet  where,  O  mortal!  where  is  his  abode. 
That  all-dreated,  where  the  throne  of  Gpd? 
Look  up  from  hence,  with  contemplative  ey?, 
WTicre  canft  thou  find  him  in  yon  azure  Iky  ? 
View  nature  round,  avrake  thy  tardy  foul. 
Call  reafon  to  expatiate  on  the  whole. 
Where  then  thy  knowledge,  where  thy  wifdom'$ 

pride? 
Tdl  me,  what  has  thy  biify  life  employed  ? 

I  2  Think 


i 


(    «8    > 
Think,  and  reform^  forbear  thy  iUrtim'd  boaft, 
Behpldl;  thy  Ichemes  in  ignorance  are  loft, 
And  canft  thou  court  life's  empty  trifles  iHll?  . 
Are  thy  defigns  dd^tic  as  thy  will? 
Thy  pride,  thy  wifdom,  are  they  yet  apprpv'dy 
Thy  fenfes  gratify'd,  thy  vice  belqv'd? 
A  creature,  felf-conyifted,  yet  not  fe^ 
That  fcarce  a  bi:ute  appears  fq  mean  as  thee; ' 
If  thou'rt  of  beings  form'd  fpr  future  joys. 
Above  the  realnas  of  yonder  pathlefs  ikies,     . 
What  toys,  wh^t  trifles,  here  confume  thy  timely 
Say,  prideful  wifdom,  lay,  if  flxame  be  thinCit   ,  ; 
Is  this  for  man,  the  image  of  his  Qod^  .      .      ' 
Was  reafon,  but  on  thee,  for  this  beftow'd? 
Confider  well  of  fate's  imqaenfe  decree, .  r ;  x 

Confider  wh^t  it  is,  aii^d  thou  inuft  JDc!  « ,,. 
Think  on  eternity,  unending  Hate  .^ 
Where  Godprefides,  howjdreadful,  aad,I^Ql^great-V 
Give  glory  to  his  name,  who.kupws. thy  heart,!  f 
Canft  thou  deceive  him  by  fopie  ,fr^udftil  art, , .  vr 
Whofe  piercing  eye  difcov^rs  all  .tbou  art?  ,1 
Aicribe  to  him  thofe  folemn  praifes  due,  .   > 

O  thou  whofe  thoughts  are  open,  to  his  view!  .-  - 
The  brutes  defcem  not  a  celeftial  power,- 
Nor  know  of  fate,  nor  tell  th?  fleeting  hour;    .. 


Yet 


(    ^9    ) 
Yet  CTCn  brute$  Ms  bountfcouS  hand  fuppHes, 
Tq  tua]^:iloilMiown,  they  niife  their  plaiuitiye^  cries  $ 
When  hueger  feizes,  ot  wheh  danger's  iiear^ 
They  feck  rcKef,  or  fliew  their  fenfe  of  fear ; 
If  they  by  thee,  with  hard  oppreffiiwi  groa^, 
Grief  Ihews  their  cares,  and  anguifh  fpe^  th^ 

moan,   >      .:■:.     '   ,      i       ■'  \  . 

tn  thefe  the  fympathisdng  paffions  fj^reidt    ^       . 
To  pioye>  for  pity,  or  implore  for  aid  $ 
And  whenfce  that  aid?  for. aid  they  Jljope  to  find, 
Thy  captiv'd  animal-,  whj^t  rui$s  its  iniad  j 
When  all  its  kindled  race  defeuceJiefi  fee*: 
And  leave  the  ferJ(»ja:riQ3m-s)fate  tO:thpe^    ;  .; 
Yet  fpr  rclifcf  it  ^>reads  its  hapieis  cry, 
Tho'  uncqnceiv'd  the  powers  of  Deity! 
Next  fee!  with  health  aftd  food,  the  fportivp 

train. 
In  focial  baiids,  delighted,  rove  thi3  {4am;. 
Wb»e  every  geflure  happinefs  difplays, 
Meet  for  each  kind,  that  feems'^^a  filent  praifejf  \ 
The  lowing  herds  admire  their  youthful  breed. 
And  gayfome  fports  delight  the  fprightly  fleed ; 
From  ruminating  flocks,  the  harmlefs  lambs 
Renew  their  play,  and  wanton  round  their  dams ; 
What  by  thefe  feftal  joys  are  underfiood, 
What,  but  the  tacit  thanks  of  gratitude ! 

Obferve 


(     70    ) 
OM$rve  the  faithful  dog,  thy  ttitorM  flave^ 
How  he  attends,  how  for  his  wants  will  crave; 
Depending  on  thyifcind  reward  hfe  ftands, 
Watches  thy  oitlei^,  waits  for  thy  commands; 
Tries  all  £tgacity  that  iniHnd  giv^»  . 
Td  thank  thee  for  the  favours  he  received: 
As  a  domeftic,  guards  thy  manfion  free. 
Partakes  thy  hbufiiQld  gifts,  and  dwells  with  thee; 
If  thou,  with  atijgry  looiks^  corred:  and  chide, 
Diftreft  he  revfes,  nor  HwBl  He  long  abide 
Without  foirglveners,  but  dgeded  fiics 
To  be  obfeiVd,  and  ftill  his  fuit  renews; 
Still  £iwns  and  watches,  with  obfequibos  eye, 
Thy  kinder  look  j  with  that  l^eturn^  his  joy ;  . 
Difinifs'd'  iiith  pslfdon  for  his  eircSrs  pslft^ 
Agsnn  he  trkinlphsi,  whilft  thy  favotirsl  lail. 
Shews  not  this  animal,  brutes  fympathiz  e 
With  liobl*  ftian,  tho*  under  fuch  difgtiiie, 
Grief  tells  their  wrOAgSfS«d  gfatittiae  thdr  jdjffc- 
Thefy  i?ira»t,  diftrcfii  or  pain,  or  plcifiBte  khdW; ' 
From  thcfc  thdr  dolecoiApIaiift  j,<Mr  fi^AlpoitJft/*/ 
Frbta  (Tuelty  I  O  fet  tftf^  fiiid  fef^ 
Sure  to  thy  God  ^c^tryiAl  conij^feitf!      '  ■ 
As  heaven  extends  befi^fitehcfe  td  ^, 
Gives  power*  td  nlaii,  preferves  thfe  ifiJma};       * 


As 


(     7t     ) 

As  fiirdy  pity  in  its  due  degree, 

To  lower  beings,  heaven  requires  from  thee^ 

Implanted  reafon  teaches  thee  to  rule 

The  brute  creation,  thou  conunand^ft  the  whole ; 

All  form'd  on  earth  is  trufted  to  thy  care, 

'Tis  in  thy  choice  to  puniih  or  to  fpare; 

Then  fliall  thy  hand  opprefe  with  want  a.nd  pain. 

O'er  helplefs  brutes  wilt  thou  a  tyrant  reign? 

Sure  he  that  gave  them  being  gave  thee-  thinet 
*Tis  he  appoints  thee  lord  by  right  divine; 
They  are  thy  vaffals,  for  thy  ufe  they  rife. 
Relieve  thy  wants,  and  grant  thy  life  fupplies; 
Somegtoan  with  toil,fome  nouxifh,  cloath,  and  feed 
Their  fovereign  man,  till  doom'd  for  him  to  bleed} 
They  have  no  liaws  to  guard  their  tribes  from  iU» 
Their  lives  are  thine,  and  fubjed  to  thy  wHL      • 
Then  let  not  wanton  cruelty  delight. 
Dominion !  not  oppreffion,  is  thy  right ; 
Avenge  not  fury  on  thy  faultlefs  beaft^ 
Already  with  thy  feryile  bonds  diftrefe'.d ;  , 
•Since  die  it  muft !  let  iit  not  groaij  in  vain. 
With  ruthle£s  tortures  pierc'd,  but  end  its  pain ; 
Deepen  the  wound,  the  trembling  vidim  clear. 
From  lingering  pangs,  of  mifery  and  fear. 

Ah,  pampered  luxury !  by  thee  decreed, 
What  ilaughter  reigns !   what  creatures  for  thee 
bleed!  '  ''  Tor 


(  n  ) 

AllTohdcr  feir-pIiiiftM  race !  with  gifted  fongaf. 
Feel  fwelling  rapture  urge  their  mirthful  tongues^ 
To  Him  it  is,  who  gives  the  tuneful  lay. 
And  Vernal  bloom,  that  chears  the  lightfomeday ; 
To  Him  it  is,  they  grateful  praifes  bring,  ■ 
To  Him,  who  taught  their  warbling  choirs  to  fing. 
They  raife  the  thrilling  note's  harmonious  ibund^ 
And  fercnade  Him,  in  his  works  around  j    ' 
What  eHe,  their  fweet  inimitable  flrains. 
But  this  grand  plaudit  I    Our  Q-eator  reigns! 

O !  how  the  thought  my  ihiggard  bofom  warns. 
How  their  foft  mufic,  and  the  landikip  channs^r 
Divine  Creator!  thee  they  magnify, 
Whilfl  thy  own  creature  i»a;i,  ftands  iilentby ; 
Thefe  fing  of  thee,  thefe  ever  chant  thy  praife, 
Whilfl  man^  regardlefs,  fins  and  difobeys ; 
Alas !  for  this  has  heaven  its  gifts  beftow'd 
On  human  race,  thus  formed  to  praife  their  God? 
Cou'd  other  creatures  fuch  afcendance  gain. 
Were  they  but  gifted  with  the  tongue  of  man, 
Cou'd  they  exprefs  their  praife  in  hymns  divine. 
How  wou'd  their  adorations  rival  thine ! 
All  thefe  rejoice  with  vegetable  food. 
Pure  and  untainted  with  the  guilt  of  blood. 

And^dar'fl  thou  then  thofe  hallow'd  gifts  demean? 
Nature  fings  praife,  fhaU  man  4one  blafpheme? 
■.^VoL.  XL  K  With 


(     74    ) 
With  organs bleftjwhencefpeech^byrcafon's  power 
Direfts  his  mind  to  worlhip  and  adore  ; 
Perverted  by  thy  will,  ftiall  they  as  thine  ; 
Learn  to  oppofe  their  Maker's  great  defign  ? 
Proud  Disbelief  /   firft  ftumbling-block  of  aU,      .' 
Suipriz'd  by  thee,  how  many  thoufands  fall  j 
Prompted  by  thee  ;  thefe  daring  arts  are  doae,^ 
Thefe  are  thy  deeds  (darkFiend !)  and  thine  alone,? 
Or  tliey  had  been  mipradis'd  and  unknown  ; 
'Twas  thy  curft  wiles  gave  all  our  evils  birth, 
And  crucified  the  Son  of  God  on  earth  j 
Thou,  even  where  heaven's  mercy's  daily  fecn, 
Canift  cloud  with  dark  diftruft,  and  gloomy  spleen* 
In  treacherous  heart  of  man,  thy  (hares  are  laid. 
Thus  his  firft  blifs,  thy  fpecious  wiles  betray*d! 
How  often,  fliuddering  at  eternity, 
Perplex'd  with  thee,  he  knows  not  where  toiiyj 
Thy  bafe  infinuations  who  can  bear. 
Thou  child  of  hell!  thou  parent  of  defpairl 
Nurfs'd  by  opinion,  thy  delufion  reigns, 
Falfe  wifdom  gives  thee  birth,  that  pride  fofiains : 
Guard  me,  great  God!  thro' life's  lone  devious  way, 
Left  this  cm-ft  power  Ihou'd  make  my  foul  itsprcy  j 
Q !  tnift  me  not  one  moment  to  its  thrall, 
Truft  not  this  felf,  without  thy  aid,   I  fall! 

Whilft 


(    75    ) 
l^hilft  therc**s  a  world  like  this,  one  tempting  gaze. 
One  mundane  wifli  my  faithlefs  breaft  betrays : 
O  lov'd  humility !  ftill  kfeep  int  free, 
I'm  fure  of  fafety,  whilft  Vm  fure  of  thee ! 
Bold  Difbelief,  by  thee,  what  fouls  dcftro/d! 
Whofe  ftrength  has  not  thy  daring  violence  try'd? 
By  thee,  the  mighty  finkj  the  good  decline. 
Few  pafs  untainted  with  thy  black  defign ; 

*   Ever  on  watch^  as  wafting  Kfe  confumes,. 
With  every  art  unwearied  knportunes ; 
Almighty  parent!  who  is  ev6r  free 

.,    From  the  attack,  except  he  KVes  in  thee ! 

;  Why  fliou'd  this^  ferpent  ever  thus  aflfail  ? 
Thy  ways  are  infinite !   but  man*«  are  frail: 
O  !  fave  me  then  from  this  ingrateful  ill, 
As  thou'rt  revealed,  may  I  obey  thy  will ! 
Sure  the  bright  day-fpring,  glorious  fix)m  on  high. 
Radiant  appears  to  each  difceming  eye ; 
Then  fliall  we  fliun  that  heaven-guiding  light. 
And  back  return  to  error's  pathlefs  night? 
Say,  man !  doft  thou  believe  a  Deity 
treated  all,  and  yet  regards  not  thee  ? 
That  imreveal'd,  and  unconceived  he  reigns 
To  all  on  earth,  yet  all  on  earth  ordains ; 
Did  he  creation's  mighty  work  advance. 
Make  man  to  rule,  then  leave  the  whole  to  chance  ? 

K  2  Such 


< 


(     77    ) 
tiere,  and  h^reiifter,  are  their  jfeerets  thinci 
All  they  contain, ,  each  purpofe,  and  d^fign  ? 
Wifcog^vetheeknowledge?  Boa&er!  be  it  known 
That  God  of  truth  thy  heart's  too  proud  to  own  j 
What  contradidions  thy  faUe  hopes  deceive, 
Canft  thou  deny  this  God  and  yet  bdieye? 
Can  reafon  fuch  ibrange  principle  digdCt^ 
Whilft  reafon  lives  inherent  in  thy  hreaft  ? 
The  truths,  the  folid  truths !  thy.  bpaft§  defy. 
Betray  thy  fchemes,'  and  give  thy  heart  the  lie ; 
Flattery,  and  fraud,  anxie^y^  and  fplcen 
Are  thine,  the  reft  is  afFeiiation  feen ; 
Who,  but  in  fpiteof  all  his  pride  percdvds,      I  ^ 
With  horror,  oft  he  trembles  and  believes?.  , 
Hero  of  vice,  intrepid  he  appears. 
And  mocks  the  vengeance  that  alone  he  fears. 
Hypocrifyl  dark  fiend!  hell-born  deceit. 
When  thus  reversed,  feems  to  itfelf  a  cheat ! 
Yet,  fpeak'ft  thou  prayer  or  praife,  'tis  greater  fin, 
Addrefs,  without  belief,  is  to  blafpheme ! 
For  what's  thy  aim  to  worfhip  God  for  whim. 
And  more  deceive  mankind  by  mocking  him? 
Daring  prefumption  I    ftoop  to  be  forgiven. 
And  level  not  thy  arrogance  at  heaven! 
Soon!  foon!  thefeglitteringpompsmuftfet  in  death, 
All  vanifli  with  thy  momentary  breath! 


Then  whilft  with  heart-fwohi  fpite  thou  1 

on  ally 
Beware,  ere  daih'd  in  pieces  by-  thy  fall; 
If  thou  wou'dft  to  immortd  gloiy  climb. 
Look  higher  for!  to  profpefts  more  fublime. 
Whatever  here  ambition  can  attain, 
Time  gives  in  fport,  to  fnatch  it  hence  agai 
Depravity,  on  man  this  mifery  brings, 
The  abjeft  flave  of  temporary  things  ; 
Doom'd  to  the  fentence  of  his  haplefs  fidl. 
Dies,  and  returns  to  his  original ! 


(     79    ) 

B  O  O  K     X. 

HERE  a  youngChief,  high-bom,  of  Delian  race > 
With  Infult  bold,  betray'd  his  own  difgrace, 
Hermas,  who  view'd  him  with  attentive  eye,     . 
Heard  his. vain  boaft,  then  as  a  juft  reply 
Proceeded  th\is :  Yet  dares  Prefumption  claim 
A  foyereign  right,  and  fix  its  throne  in  fame? 
Vain  idol^  whom  adoring  crowds  revere. 
Now  to  om*  view  in  all  thy  forms  appear; 
Come  forth,  with  all  thy  dazzling  pomps  array'd. 
And  fummon  every  votary  to  thy  aid ; 
Come  forth,  diftinguilh'd  from  the  yulgar  throng, 
And  fhew  the  world  to  whom  fuch  gifts  belong . 
Trace  out  thy  line,  emblazon  pedigree. 
Adorn  thy  Halls  with  anceftors  of  thee ; 
Spread  their  Renown,  by  awful  heralds  told. 
Their  wealth,  their  honours,  whatthey  wereof  old. 
Deck  thy  grand  manfions,  claim  new  rights  and 

powers, 
By  caftles  known,  and  long^  recorded  towers ; 
From  dark  oblivion  darker  tales  reftore. 
Be  the  moft  diftant  family  of  yore ; 
Appear  in  all  thy  gorgeous  fcenes  of  ftate, 
As  eaftern  Monarch  proud,  as  Caesar  great ; 

What 
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What  fet  thefe  glaring  phantoms,  to  our  view. 
That  time,  and  death,  from  age  to  age  purfue  ? 
Moft  noble !— Moft  puiflarit !— Greater  ftill ! 
The  high  and  mighty !   the  invincible !    - 
What  mean  thefe  fcrolls,  to  fatq's  vile  manfioiv 

doom'd. 
That  dirt  below  fuch  titles  once  affum'd ; 
Thus  fleep  the  fires,  thy  prideful  fpeeches  boaft. 
Their  honour's  nothing!  they  themfelves  are  duft! 
Like  fate,  thou  mighty  Nimrod !  waits  for  thee, 
Such  all  thy  fplendors,  fuch  thyfelf  muft  be; 
What  claim  to  greatnefs  then  affuming  man, 
Falfe  art,  that  from  fome  peafant's  hut  began? 
Obferve  thou  won'drous  chief,  thou  mighty  one, 
What  kings,  what  empires,  now  oh  earth  imknown^ 
Were  once  tlie  rivals  of  the  world  in  fam^ 
Left  but  the  fliadows  of  ^  empty  name;       , 
Trace  back  their  origin  thro'  wafteful  time, 
ThouFt  find  their  pedigree  was  mean  as  thine; 
Offspring  of  fimple  Plebeians,  all  we  find, 
Or  wild  barbarians,  refufe  of  mankind, 
'Whofe  firfl:  progenitors  no  annal  Ihows, 
From  fuch  thofe  heroes,  kings,  and  emjnres  rofe ; 
So  fliort  the  blaze  where  worldly  glories  flunej^ , 
Juft  lighted  up,  then  trampled  out  by  time  \\ 

thus 
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Thus  ends  the  whole,  that  earth-born  powers  can 

boaft, 
A  fudden  flafli,  in  clofing  darknefe  loft; 
New  generations  crowd  the  changing  fcene. 
This  age,  reverie  to  that  fo  late  has  been ; 
Here  the  poor  mendicant,  from  door  to  door. 
May  afk  them  alms,  his  fathers /^ J  before : 
Fate's  mighty  hand  can  pull  whole  nations  down. 
And  in  oblivion  bury  their  renown ; 
As  thy  long-boafted  family,  they  fall. 
Till  ruin,  heap'd  on  ruin,  covers  all ! 

Yet,  proud  Invader!  let  thy  thought  purfuc 
Even. all  the  wide  creation  fets  to  view ; 
From  earth,  to  yonder  heaven-rais'd  orbs,  that  fhine 
Thro'  boundlefs  fyftems,  greatnefs,  how  fublime! 
They  too  muft  fink,  when  nature's  works  decay. 
And  be,  with  all  their  glories,  done  away  ; 
Perhaps,  the  regions  where  thefe  powers  refide. 
With  darknefs  fpread,  be  left  an  empty  void, 
Till  in  eternity,  fo  long  unknown. 
Angels  may  afk  where  once  thofe  wonders  fhone ! 
What  then  thy  place,  where  wilt  thou  buid  thy 

fame? 
Were  it  amongft  the  ftars !    'twou'd  be  in  vain  5 
Cou'dft  thou  with  them  ereft  thy  boafted  pride, 
^Twou'd  be  at  laft  forgotten,  and  deibroy'd ; 

Vol.  it.  L  All! 
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All !  all  wou'd  perifli,  as  the  finking  tower 
That  moulders,  till  thy  memory  is  no  more ! 
Miftaken  mortal !  then  how  vain  thy  ftate, 
Unbleft  with  virtue,  what  can  make  thee  great?^ 
Virtue  is  ftill  the  bafe  where  honour  ftands. 
True  dignity,  inunortal  worth  demands ; 
Virtue  alone  to  all  that's  great  prefers. 
Source  of  aU  honour  that  the  noble  wears. 
Take  this  away,  the  rich,  the  learn'd,  the  wife,] 
Are  but  the  meaneft,  fhewn  us  in  difguife, 
With  borrowed  plumage  ftruggling  ftill  to  rifej. 
Even  foUy's  felf,  will  mock  thy  low  defign,    , 
And  vice,  more  eminent,  may  dazzle  thine. 
Ah,  wretched  conteft !  envy  to  excel. 
In  every  aft  of  life,  but  doing  well ! 
What  art  thou  better  than  the  humble  fwain?. 
Say,  does  thy  wifdom  higher  truths  explain? 
What  teaches  thy  philofophy  and  art. 
To  learn  true  morals,  and  amend  the  heart?    . 
If  not,  what  elfe  to  thee  but  knowledge  blind, 
Where  pride  direfts,  and  error  leads  the  mind? 
PufFM  up  with  fcience,  dignify'd  by  wealth. 
Too  all-fufficient  e'er  to  know  thyfelf. 

From  whence  thefe  gifts,  thy  aftions  fo  demean, 
Are  they  not  given  by  fome  power  fupreme  ? 

Each 
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Each  faculty  that  lends  thy  life  its  aid. 
Is  firft  by  fome  creative  hand  convcy'd, 
£'er  thofe  fen&tions  move  the  human  breaft. 
Or  reafon  dawn,  or  thought  can  be  expreft ! 
As  foon  the  dead  might  rife,  reftor*d  by  thee. 
As  of  thyfelf,  to  think,  or  aft,  or  be  j 
Maugre  thy  high  prefumptive  claims  enjo/d. 
Thy  learning,  wealth,  or  all  diftin&iorCs  ^vidt\ 
This  wond'rous  felf,  this  animated  form. 
Is  but  a  gift  that's  to  dependence  bom  j 
Shapen,  and  nurtured,  by  that  power  imknown. 
Supported  lives, — And  when  to  manhood  grown. 
The  fame  kind  influence  ftill  preferves  it  here. 
Nor  yet  the  author,  but  his  works  appear  % 
Still  ignorant  of  what's  the  hidden  caufe, 
Firft  form'd  us  thus,  or  what  mechanic  laws. 
Move  life's  firft  fprings,  not  can  thy  art  explain. 
What  governs  all  thofe  wond'rous  powers  in  man ; 
Thofe  hidden  agents,  that  by  fchemes  refin'd, 
Compofe  the  body,  and  inform  the  mind; 
Had  providence  refign'd  them  to  our  care, 
Who  cou'd  direft,  who  guide  them  as  they  are? 
Except  fome  new  intelligence  were  given. 
How  to  conduft  this  handy-work  of  heaven. 

How  wou'd  this  felf-reflectiag  mirror  gloom 
The  confcious  charms  of  beauty's  faireft  bloom, 

L  2  "  Whether 
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Whether  in  all  its  lovely  graces  feen. 
Or  ftain*d  with  pomp,  pride,  affeftation,  fpleen? 
Folly  wou'd  lofe  the  power  it  now  affumes. 
Vain  pompwou'd  tami£h,pride  muftdrop  its  phimes* 

Each  day,  each  hour,  as  life  is  fleeting  on,  . 
In  this  frail  being,  what  a  work  is  done  ? 
Look  there  (uhconfcious  of  thy  feeble  ftate) 
Look  into  that  dark  charnel-houfe  of  fate: 
Death,  the  purveyor,  where  his  offals  lie. 
The  ftores  that  give  thefe  wond'rous  parts  fupply } 
That  grand  fupport  of  all  thy  wanton  pride. 
How  for  thy  life's  exiftenee  they're  emjdkiy'd; 
Gives  it.averlion,  tho*  by  tliee  unfeien,    . 
To  be  a  thing fo  loathfome,  fo  unclean? 
Muft  thou  thyfelf,  with  fuch  abhorrence  know,  : 
In  fpight  of  outward  grandeur,  pomp  and  fhow,    . 
On  vile  corruption  thus  ordained  to  live. 
By  miracles  thou  never  canft  conceive  :  . .  .^ 

Is  this  thy  mighty  felf,  fo  meanly  loft, 
Tliis  all  thy  wifdom,  all  thy  wealth  can  boaft  ?   .. 
Recant  thy  follies,  dignify  the  mind, 
Woud'ft  thou  be  gr^^t,  be  humble,  and  refign|d; . 
To  guide,  or  govern  thofe  internal  powers, 
Thofe  dark  fecretions,  fure  it  is  not  ours  j         ^ .  | . 
Their  deflin'd  caufes  are  not  by  our  care, 
A  greater  hand  performs  the  office  there  j 

Scorns 
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Scorns  not  to  make  his  parent^work  his'own. 
And  keep  fueh  labours  from  thylweaft  unknown; 
Etfe  how  wou*d  every  moment  ;be  employed. 
Life's  deepconftru^led  jdan  to  know  and  guide,  | 
Thro*  all  its  complex  powers  fo  multiply^  j 
Movemients^  fo  fine  in  pcrfed  cerder  joined. 
As  eye  ne'er  reached,  nor  fcarch  cou'd  ever  find: 
Various,  and  numberlefs  the  p^krts,  yet  all 
Inceffant  labouring  to  prefcrve  the  whole;  »   . . 
Machine  of  atoms !  bleft  with  ftrength  and  health. 
Thus  viewing  thee,  I  tremble  at  myfelf ! 

O  Infinite  of  wifdom !  who  may  fcan 
This  human  texture— What  a  Work  is  man? 
And  is  he  but  a  vapour,  raised  by  breath. 
That  juft  appears,  then  vanifhes  in  death  ? 
Forbid  it  heaven! — Is  that  mortal  frame, 
Sqch  myftery  of  wonders,  made  in  vain  ? 
Blefs  Him,  who  gave  us  fuch  a  being  fi^e; 
Blefe  Him,  who  hides  its  vital  fource  from  thee. 
That  thou,  in  God-like  eminence  might'ft  fliine, 
*Midft  realms  of  light,  immortal,  and  divine ; 
Yet  honoured  thus,  can  we  ourfelves  refufe 
The  foul  its  blifs,  and  mock  thofe  nobler  views? 
Shall  we  yet  wallow  in  our  fenfual  fliame, 
And  be  employed  for  what  we  blufli  to  name  ? 

Heaven ' 
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Heavcn-iHiyilcg'd,with  heaven's  beftgifts  endowed, 
Freed  from  thofe  fervUe  toils  to  ferve  our  God* 
Yet  fhall  conrupt  pollution  be  our  choifje^ 
The  voluntary  flaves  of  IJiame  and  vice  ? 
What !   liv'ft  thou  but  to  riot  and  to  die?    . 
Then  envy  brutes,  they. greater  blifi  enjoy; 
Quit  fuch  vile  drudgery ;  virtue  is  the  plan. 
To  raife  the  worth,  the  dignity  of  man  j 
Heaven  for  this  the  gift  of  reafon  joined. 
To  make  thee  lord  o'er  all  the  brutal  kind} 
If  vice  that  choice  celeftial  gem  deface, 
Man  turns  more  favage  than  the  fdon  race  j 
His  tyranny  a  bolder  afpeft  wears. 
Than  feen  in  leopards,  tygers,  wolves,  or  bears 
That  howl  in  defarts,  tear  the  harmlefs  beafi^ 
And  ravenous  on  the  bleeding  carnage  feaft ; 
All  the  wild  paffions  they  by  inltind  ihow. 
When  found  in  man.  are  big  witli  human  wo,J 
Subtle  in  wiles  no  animal  can  know ; 
To  give  him  aid,  infernal  powers  combine. 
Prompt  every  wiih,  and  guide  each  fell  deiign;  ' 
Nations,  his  prey,  expiring,  groan  in  blood. 
And  vanquifli'd  cities  lie  a  folitude ; 
Rage,  rapine,  murder,  pompous  ftate  affum^  •   A 
And  vengeance  triimiphs,  ann*d  with  penal  doom? 

From 
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From  his  wrank  breaft  thefe  dire  contagions  fpring, 
His  tongue,  more  venom  than  the  ferpent*s  fting. 
Hear  thou,  who  mak'ft  inhuman  fpoil  thy  boaft. 
More  blind  than  brutes,  to  truth,  to  reafon  loft; 
What^'er  thy  guilt  ftalks  fliamelefi  to  obtain. 
Ambition,  pleafure,  or  the  luftofgain; 
Or  one  J  or  all  thefe  daring  vices  lead. 
Till  fierce  revenge,  and  cruelty  fucceed ; 
Survey  the  globe,  and  tell  me,  canft  tliou  find    ' 
A  brute  on  earth  unfocial  to  his  kind  ? 
What  kindred  fpecies  drain  their  fellow^s  blood. 
Or  prowl  to  feize  their  wandering  mates  for  food  ? 
Rapacious  man  enjoys  this  guilt  alone. 
Brutes  guard  their  fpecies,  man  deftroys  his  own. 
Learn  then  from  brutes— (if  reafon  be  thy  fcorn) 
But  firft,  remember  thou  haft  human  form. 

O !  ye  rafli  feeble  tyrants  of  an  hour. 
That  want  not  inclination,  but  the  power  ; 
Whofe  rancour^d  fouls  approve  fuch  curft  defign, 
And  think  wide  Slaughter  dignifies  the  crime ; 
Who  only  envy  his  deftruftive  fword, 
Thofe  maffacres  his  horrid  deeds  record ; 
Thro'fanguine  fields,  where  trophy^d  viftorics  lead, 
And  murder  triumphs  whilft  the  victims  bleed ; 
Whilft  ye  admire  death's  loud  triumphant  ftiow. 
Beware  ye  fink  not  in  the  overthrow : 
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That  trophy'd  arch,  the  mighty  conqueror  rears^ 
May  prove  an  objed:  that  demands  your  tears,  • 
Its  tottering  bafe,  high-rais'd  on  empty  pride^ 
In  fatal  gloom  the  powers  of  darknefs  hide ;   . 
Then  fly  the  miu-derous  precijrice  in  view. 
Left  its  huge  ruin  fall  at  laft  on  you ! 
Ah !  what  this  dreadful  fpoiler,  arm'd  with  death  ? 
What !— helplefs  duft !   a  feeble  blaft  of  breath  I  i 
Exiftence,  form'd  too  weak  to  comprehend, 
From  whence  it  fprung,  in  what  its  ftate  will  end. 

Kneel,  thou  vain  idol,  to  his  will  divine, 
Whofe  property  thou  art,  and  all  caU'd  thine ; 
Thy  very  felf,  thy  being,  and  abode, 
Dependancies  thou  hold^ft  alone  from  God; 
A  mendicant,  the  monarch  on  his  throne, ' 
Nor  thro'  his  realms  one  atom  there's  his  owiL 
Am't  kings,  and  princes,  fubjefts  to  the  grave} 
What  diflFerence  then,  the  fovereign  andtheflivei 
In  this  broad  mirror,  fet  to  open  view,        ■      '• 
Who  knows  himfelf,  will  own  the  likenefs  tme.' 
Say,  what  does  nature,  thus  deprav'd,  difdofi^r 
But  human  weaknefs,  big  with  human  wocsf  '^ 
Dupe  to  each  paflion's  boundlefe  avarice,. 
The  fport  of  folly,  and  the  drudge  of  vice  f  '  ^  • 
Wealth's  hoarded  plenty  brings  but  care  and  ncA 
One  wifh  fupply'd,  a  thouland  more  fuccecdj 

Poflcffion'^ 
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jPoffeflSoti's  tiftelefs  fancy's  ftill  on  wing. 

More  wants,  more  woes,  the  roving  wiflics  bring; 

All  checqucr^d  o'er  each  fcene  of  life  appears. 

And  wants  and  wifhes  ftill  fucceed  with  years  t 

Bubbles,  by  air  of  wild  ambiddn  nurft. 

Still  lure  thee  on,  but  when  apin*oach'd,  they  borfti 

I'hc  phantoms  thus  purfu'd  for  ever  fly. 

Griefs  the  event  of  pleafure,  pain  of  joy ) 

iTie  dreadful  ills  of  life  lay  wait  around. 

The  firicken  fall,  wbo  knows  whom  next  they^ 

wound  ? 
View  labouring  nature,' [ftruggling  with  its  fate. 
How  poor  its  pleafures,  miferies  how  great! 
What  doleful  fcenes  death's  dreaded  powers  difplay^ 
How  deep  they  ftrike  with  horror  and  difmay  j 
What  fights  of  wo  the  frighted  bofom  chill. 
How  fliock'd  at  what  the  tortured  lazars  feel; 
ilack'd  on  the  bed  of  grief,  with  gafping  breath. 
By  tears,  and  groans,  they  court  the  hand  of  death, 
I'hat  comes  at  laftj  arm'd  with  terrific  power. 
And  haftes  to  clofe  the  long-fufpended  hour ; 
Spurns  them  from  life,  and  leaves  a  fad  remain. 
Of  man  deftroy*d  by  ficknefs,  grief,  and  pain ; 
GuUt,  and  corruption,  that  we're  doom'dto  bear. 
Thus  fliew  fall'n  mortis  w^hat  their  beings  are ; 
Vol.  If •  M  What 
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Whilft  guilt  has  power,  and  diffipation  charms. 
And  folly  thus  perpetual  change  alarms ; 
How  does  this  loud  tumultuous  wprld  betray, 
How  frail  diftemper'd  nature's  led  aftray ;    . 
Man  ftands  fupine,  the  winged  moment  flies. 
In  error  lives,  and  in  ddufion  dies. 

Ye  who  rejoice  in  maffacres  and  blood. 
And  deign  to  name  it  heaven's  fervitude; 
Will  ye  againft  the  word  of  truth  rebel, 
Claimheaven  your  right,  by  a^ons  hatched  in  hell  i 
Then  Satan  fure  h^  but  to  faiQt  his  name. 
Record  his  deeds,  and  boail  an  equal  claicQ; 
Will  man  then  fociate  in  the  curfed  ftate 
Of  loft  infemals,  fpirits  reprobate  j 
Can  he,  like  them,  eternal  vengeance  bear. 
And  dwell  in  depths  of  darknefs,  with  defpair? 
If  not,  as  the  Almighty  judge  is  tnje, 
Sure,  as  his  love  rewards,    he'll  puniih  too; 
Why  fhockM  to  hear  that  dire  pronouncing  dooin» 
Of  thofe  who  will  not  flee  the  wrath  to  c(Mne?  ■ 
Say,  does  the  theme  thy  wanton  ear  ofiend? , 
Mock'ft  thou  at  woes  thou  canft  not  comprehend  f 
Yet,  in  thy  revels  canft  thou  laugh  at  heD, 
And  tell  thy  doubting  foul  that  dl  is  well? 
Wou'dft  thou  thofe  torments  firomthe  mindconceal^ 
That  heaven  declares  impenitents  fliall  feel? 

Tia 
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'Tis  God  haS  wam*d  thee,  God !  who  cannot  Ud^ 
Thou  muft  believe,  or  eMe  his  truth  deny ; 
Sfeiy  then,  what  evil's  to  be  fear'd  like  this  ? 
What  woes  more  deep  than  fathomlefs  abyfs  ? 
Yet,  fiiall' this  momentary  »tfw  prevail. 
And  call  thefe  folemn  truths  an  idle  tafe  ?     • 
Prefum'ft  thou,  heaven  will  in  mercy  fpare,, 
Plead'ft  thou  with  God  ?  *  Such  fentence  who  can 
*  bear ! 

*  Can  power  divine  fuch  direful  woes  ordainj      ^ 

*  And  punifli  thus  the  venial  fins  of  man  ?  - 

<  For  life's  few  fraflties  paft,  fhall  he  undone, 

*  Helplefs  beneath  eternal  vengeance  groan  ?    ^ 
^  No  hope  of  mercy  will  his  judge  beftbw, 

<  To  foften  pain,  nor  mitigate  his  wo !  .     ' 

Averfe  to  right,  and  obllinately  bhnd. 
Pride  with  falfe  notions  ever  prompts  the  mind! 
Truth  pleads  in  vain,  convidtion  none  can  give 
Tlio'  men  and  angels  prefs'd  thee  to  believe  y   '' 
Tliou  fliutt'ft  up  every  fenfe  that  heaven  beftow'd, 
Againft  the  precepts  of  thy  parent  God ; 
Yet  wilt  thou  reafon  thus  againft  his  pdwier?      ^^ 
Can  his  infernal  foes  impeach  Him  more. 
Who  by  the  ftubbom  arrogance  they  fell, 
Refift  his  might,  and  more  enflame  their  hell  ? 

By 
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Miferierd  like  thefe,  art  thou  content  to  hear. 
Art  thou  content  to  have  thy  portion  there  ? 

Oft  the  Ahnighty,  heaven  and  earth  alarms. 
By  figiis,  by  wonders^  and  by  threats  forewarns  ; 
All  this  for  man  !  man.  His  peculiar  care, 
Natnre  has  fuflfered,  that  he  might  beware  j 
The  elements  have  fliook,  when  he  reproved  j 
To  fave  ungrateful  man  !  man,  yet  bdov'd ! 
Nay  more!  from  where  the  eternal  powers  refide. 
For  man,  theSon  bdov'd !  came  down  and  dy'd> 
Dy'd,  to  atone  for  this  rebellious  race. 
Save  them  from  wrath,  and  bring  them  back  to 

grace ; 
What  horror  then  the  glooms  of  death  conceal. 
What  baleful  woes  hereafter  will  reveal ! 
Yet  fliall  not  this  prevent  thy  guilty  fhame. 
At  all  thofe  warnings,  wilt  thou  not  reclaim  ? 
Then  plead  no  more  againfl  thy  Maker's  Will, 
What  he  has  fpoken  will  he  not  fulfill  ? 
The  heavens  fhall  fall,  even  nature's  felf  decay, 
But  fure  his  word  fliall  never  pafs  away ! 
What  then  fliall  fave  thee  from  this  fate  foretold. 
Thus  rufliing  on  to  vengeance  uncontroPd  ? 
Angels  of  light  yet  wait  to  fet  thee  free. 
Angels,  who  know  what  thy  laft  doom  muft  be ; 
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So  heQ  Oppofes  the  Almighty's  law^ 
Then  with  bh^phemous  pride  aflerts  its  caufe; 
Oman!  for  thee,  what  more  cou'd  heaven  have 

done ! 
To  gain  thy  ranfom,  fee  the  bleeding  Son ! 
See  God  with  man!  cloath'd  in  his  hmiian  form. 
From  the  eternal  Father  fee  him  bofn! 
Like  one  of  ns,  in  mortal  flefh  enclosed, 
A  tender  babe,  to  pains  and  death  exposed ; 
Converfant  here  amongft  the  fons  of  men, 
He  liv'd  obfcure,  and  humbly  walked  with  them ; 
He,  by  whom  the  fyftem'd  worlds  werie  made,- 
He,  whofe  hand  the  wide  creation  fpread. 
Weep !  nature  had  not  where  to  lay  his  head ! 
He,  who  dwelt  in  that  primaeval  light j 
Which  ever  fliines  in  glory  infinite! 
O  miracle  of  mercy!  full  of  grace! 
O  love  divine !  what  tongue  can  fing  thy  praife! 
Hear,  O  ye  heavens !  and  aftonifli'd  view. 
Walking  with  man,  the  Lord  who  dwelt  in  you ; 
Hear  earth,  thro*  all  thy  regions,  hear  this  call. 
Thy  Saviour  hear,  who  came  to  die  for  all ; 
Here  fympathiz'd  with  man  in  human  ftate. 
Felt  mortal's  woes,  and  bow'd  to  mortal's  fate !  ^ 
Hail !  more  than  conquerors,  heirs  of  glory,  hail  I 
"Who,  led  by  Him,  o'er  death  and  hell  prevail; 
N  2  Sing  I 


le,^ 

I!  5 


(     loi    > 

Tempt  not  his  juftice,  by  his  power  unaw'd. 
Nor  juftiiy  thyfdf  againlt  thy  God  j 
What  aggravation  add*ft  thou  to  thy  wo. 
To  difobey,  and  plead  a  pardon  too  ? 
KnoVft  thou  what  thpfe  inamortal  glories  arc,    , 
Or  what  the  happy  ft^te  of  being  there  ? 
What  the  grand  fccrets  of  Almighty  power. 
Or  what  fliall  be  when  man  adfls  no  more? 
The  blifsful  rapture,  or  the  doleful  groan, 
;  In  what  proportion  they  ihall  then  be  known  ; 
How  form'd  for  ever  (time  and  death  laid  wafte) 
When  in  that  wide  domain  of  wonders. placed? 
Of  pain  or  joy,  what  can  we  now  conceive 
Where  we  in  Hate  imchang'd  muft  ever  live? 
To  what  degree  our  powers  fhall  be  increased. 
For  endlefs  mifery,   or  eternal  reft ! 

O  with  what  adoration,  love,  and  fear. 
Should  heaven  be  fought,  e*er  thefe  laft  things 

appear! 
Since  to  their  parent  God,  the  beft  rebel, 
And  Sin's  the  power  and  property  of  hell; 
It3  fatal  curfe  at  Adam's  fall  begun. 
Involved  in  fin,  he  left  his  race  imdone; 
What  depths  of  love,  what  mercies  then  beftoVd, 
To  hvc  loft  man,  thus  exiled  fix)m  his  God? 

What 
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And  unrdTenr^d  perpetuate  thy  fliainc. 
On  feme  dark  female  of  the  fable  train  ? 
From  what  vile  fom-ce  do  fuch  extremes  prqqiedi 
That  fink  thy  haughty  will  to  fuqh  a  dped?    . 
Whilft  nature  blulhes  at  a.  crime  lb  vile. 
Sure  theirs  fliou'dbe  the  fcQurge,  and  thine  the  t(»l, 
Perhaps  for  her,  fome  wretched  captive  feels,   . 
Griefs  fatal  fting,  that  inward  dread  conceak. . 
Hide !  hide  the  reft,  too  odious  to  purfue, 
Cou*d  beaftsrefle<3:,  beaftswou'dcondenrnthectooi 
What  cruel  rancour  rules  that  flinty  fareaft,  . . 
That  knows  not  pity,  can  it  be  exprcft?        >     : 
Say,  think'ft  thou  not,  thy  poor  abandon'd  flavc^ 
like  thee  created,  has  a  foul  to  fave  ?   . 

Is  there  no  order,  no  diftinftion  due 

To  human  creatures?    Reafon  then  ^djeui 
Law,  morals,  truth,  religon,  chriftian  grace,. 
Why  thus  deny'd  to  this  imhappy  race?  . 
Cannot  thy  ear  perceive  a  language  given,    •  .' ) 
Diftinft  from  brutes,  that  might  petition  heaveai 
Why  then  thefe  favage  vaflals  of  thy  pride,        ! 
The  truth,  the  knowledge  of  a  God  deny'd?;  - 
Grofs  ignorance,  unconfcious  of  remorie,  ./. 

Wilt  thou  confirm,  to  make  the  error  woiie?  ' . 
Blot  f very  feeling  in  the  human  mind,  .: ! 

And  keep  the  darkened  eye  of  reafon  bjind ;    : 

pppofe 
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Oppofe  what 'heaven's  graciotis  will  deflgns. 
Where  the  all-glorious  light  of  gofpeifliines  j 
Behold !  the  pbjefts  of  thy  guilt  and  fliamie. 
For  whom  a  dying  Saviour  bled  in  vain ; 
Dreadful  refleftion!  can  it  be  forgiven. 
When  thus  accus'd  before  the  throne  of  heaven? 
The  wretches  now,  by  thy  fell  powers  undone, 
ShaH  they  with  thee  in  endlefi  torture  groan? 
Slaves  to  the  prince  of  darknels,  what  the  ihare 
Thou  then  with  thftm  muft  in  that  bondage  bear? 
Ye,  who  on  earth,  fo  arduous  feek  the  means 
To  be  partakers  of  another's  fins; 
Who  urg*d  by  wanton  pleafure,  wealth,  or  power, 
Jike  Satan  rove,  for  whom  ye  may  devour ; 
Whether  your  peers  iQ  vice,  or  flaves  betray'd. 
Dupes  to  your  paflions,  or  on  whom  ye  tread. 
Beware  the  vengeance  treafur'd  for  your  fall, 
Unloofe  thofe  bands  of  death,  hear  mercy  call. 
Turn  to  your  God,  whilft  mercy  yet  can  fave. 
There's  no  repenting  in  the  filent  grave. 
To-day,  falfe  peace  may  crown  thy  jubilee. 
But  canft  thou  then  to-morrow's  fate  forefee? 
Who  knows  the  coming  moment,  or  the  hom-. 
Or  life,  or  death,  what  time  has  there  in  ftore  ? 
Then  canft  thou  call  one  heaven-bom  bleffing  thine. 
Till  heaven-bom  virtues  in  thy  bofom  fliine  ? 

Whift 


Miferiert  like  thefe,  Jut  thou  content  to  hear, 
iVrt  thou  content  to  have  thy  portion  there  ? 

Oft  the  Ahnighty,  heaven  and  earth  alarms. 
By  figns,  by  wonders^  and  by  threats  forewarns  ; 
All  this  for  man  !  man.  His  peculiar  care. 
Nature  has  fuflFered,  that  he  might  beware  j 
T^he  elements  have  ihook,  when  he  reprov'd  j 
To  lave  ungrateful  man !  man,  yet  beloved ! 
Nay  moire!  from  where  the  eternal  powers  refide. 
For  man,  the. Son  bdov'd!  carhe  down  and  dy'd, 
Dy'd,  to  atone  for  this  rebellious  race. 
Save  them  from  wrath,  and  bring  them  back  to 

grace ;  , 

What  horror  then  the  glooms  of  death  conceal. 
What  baleful  woes  hereafter  will  reveal ! 
Tet  fliall  not  this  prevent  thy  guijty  Ihame, 
At  all  thofe  warnings,  wilt  thou  not  reclaim  ? 
Then  plead  no  more  againfl  thy  Maker^s  Will, 
What  he  has  fpoken  will  he  not  fulfill  ? 
The  heavens  fliall  fall,  even  nature's  felf  decay, 
But  fure  his  word  fliall  never  pafs  away ! 
What  then  fliall  fave  thee  from  this  fate  foretold. 
Thus  rufhing  on  to  vengeance  uncontroPd? 
Angels  of  light  yet  wait  to  fet  thee  free, 
AngeU,  who  know  what  thy  laft  doom  muft  be; 
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Tempt  not  his  juftice,  by;  his  power  unaw'd. 
Nor  juftify  thyfelf  agaiidt  thy  God  j 
What  ^gravation  add'ft  thou  to  thy  wo. 
To  difobey,  and  plead  a  pardon  too  ? 
KnoVft  thou  what  thpfe  immortal  glories  are,    , 
Or  what  the  happy  fUte  of  being  th^re  ? 
What  the  grand  fccrets  of  Almighty  power. 
Or  what  Ihall  be  when  map  esufls  no  more? 
The  blilsful  rapture,  or  the  doleful  groan^ 
In  what  proportion  they  ihall  then  be  known  ; 
How  form'd  for  ever  (time  and  death  laid  wafte) 
Vifhcn  in  that  wide  domain  of  wonders. placed? 
Of  pain  or  joy,  what  can  we  now  conceive 
Where  we  in  ftate  imchang'd  muft  ever  live?  ■ 
To  what  degree  our  powers  fliall  be  increased. 
For  endlefs  mifery,   or  eternal  reft ! 

O  with  what  adoration,  love,  and  fear. 
Should  heaven  be  fought,  e'er  thefe  laft  things 

appear ! 
Since  to  their  parent  God,  the  beft  rebel. 
And  Sin's  the  power  and  property  of  hell; 
Its  fatal  curfe  at  Adam's  fall  begun. 
Involved  in  fin,  he  left  his  race, undone; 
What  depths  of  love,  what  mercies  then  beftow^d. 
To  hvt  loft  man,  thus  exil'd  fix)m  his  God? 

What 
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Blind  ignorance,  and  error,  never  ceafc. 
They're  from  the  womb,  we'r^  born  with  the 

difeaie; 
Alas  falL'n  mortal !  what  fhall  ra^k  with  thee  ? 
Filthy  pdlution,  loathfomneis  are  we; 
However  fam'd  for  wifdom,  power,  or  wealth, 
"W^o  knows  not  this,  has  never  known  himfelf  ! 

Prefent  allurements  banijDh  future  J0y, 
Theife  are  the  wiley  tempta:^s  fure  decoy  j 
'  Folly  fo  yaiies,  \)y  fuA  art  deceives. 
The  mind  forgets  the  glories  it  bdieves ; 
Dropt  from  the  views  of  ^  immortal  crowUf 
To  feek  fome  tmfePd  fpiWe  of  it9  own ! 
Who  (left  retired  from  bufinefs  of  the  day)        ^ 
When  felf-reflc<Mon  drives  falfe  cares  away^ 
Sees  not,  whilft  prompted  by  the  giddy  throng. 
How  he*s  mifled,  how  loft  in  doing  wrong  ; 
How  thought's  unguarded,  vanities  increased. 
Betray  the  human  fraUties  of  his  breaft; 
Thofe  who  ere-while,  on  heaven  fix  their  all. 
How  foon  may  world-deluding  joys  enthral ; 
Yet,  can  we  thus  our  inborn  weakneis  find^ 
And  not  confefs  the  bafenefs  of  the  mind  ? 
From  truth  fo  foon  perverted,  and  betrayed, 
"When  it  forgets  its  eyerlafting  aid  j 

Whei^ 
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Where  thai  the  rtfolution,  whert  the  ddttr^      -^ 
TViBiuh  thofe  IBs  #e  purposed  to  bewaref     -^ 
How  fad  with  grief,  does  reafon  noW  retttirir. 
What  vice  to  conquef,  and  what  ills  to  mcmmr 
When  Virtue  (Happy  guide !)  again  is  felt, '    "' 
And  makes  c'onvi6tion  witnefs  to  oiir  jgiifltj''  '  ' 
Thofe  fflent  hours,  howftrangely  change  th«  fcmet 
That  plaice  ils  thus  before  the  judge  ftiprenaJJ  j 
How  "heinous  feems  our  accufation  theiie, ' 
What  abjeft  criniinals  we  then  appear! 
How  many  follies  docs  the  mind  ex^r^ 
With  deep  femorfe,  we  fcarce  percdy'dbcfiarc! 
What  need  to  watch,  to  keep  inceflant  gdardi 
If  eW Ve  hope  to  gain  the  great  reward!' 
To  fuinmon  every  aid  we  can  attain,     ' 
Left  we  attempt  the  glorious  prize  in  vain  ;      ^ 
To  keep  each  precept,  every  grace  in  view;     ' 
And  Virtue's  path  with  fteady  courfe  poifn^i  '^ 
Fly  from  each  foft  deceitful  lure  of  fin. 
And  make  the  treacherous  heart  fecure  withmj  ' 
Let  humble  truth  preferve  the  will  refign'd,    ^  ^ ' 
And  Wakeful  ardour  ever  watch  the  nlind^       * 
Left  loft  in  error,  catch'd  in  evil  hour. 
We're  ihatchM  away,  undone  for  evtrmoteV  ' 
How  wretched  he  who  once  ador'd  His  G63; 
And  fought  where  angels  dwell  his  bleft  abode; 

Oft 
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Oft  felt  Ac  raptured  jays  of  love  divine, 
And  bow'd  his  heart  to  heaven's  awful  fhrine, 
Retum^l  to  earth,  gone  back  to  feek  his  wo. 
And  fink  in  death  to  deeper  overthrow  j 
His  latter  ftate,  more  grievous  than  the  firft, 
Ruihing  on  miferjr,  and  in  tuib  loftf ; 
Forlom,  abandoilM,  from  redemption  files, 
Purfues  defpair,  denies  his  God,  and  dies ! 
What  dreadful  ipoil,  what  objefts  do  we  fee, 
Weretiefe  (Great  God!)  the  likenefs  once  of  thee  ?^ 
Divine  Creator!  how  thy  works  are  changed!  ■ 
By  fin,  fallen  man!  how  from  thy  God  efirang'd; 

Son  6f  the  morning!  bnce  bright  lucifcr, 
(Who  taught'fl:  this  world  of  mortsds  how  to  err;) 
From  the  firfl:  realms  of  fight,  how  like  thy  fall, 
Archchief  of  evil!    Sin's  original! 
•   O  ignorance  of  wifdom!    wifdom  nam'd 
Proud  arrogance,  that  fports  at  heaven  prophan'd. 
Art  thou  this  wretched  objeft,  doom'd  to  wo. 
Yet  wiU  thy  pride  no  juft  fubmiflion  fliew? 
O  pity  Lord!  fuch  obftinate,  undone. 
Shew  them  themfelves,  and  make  their  naiferies 

known; 
Known  to  the  heart !  till  they  tlieir  pride  reclaim, 
JLament  their  error,  and  confefe  their  :9^anie ; 
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From  each  prefiiftiptuous  foDy  fct  them  free,  •  - 
O  give  them  ears  to  hear,  and  eyes  to  iieel         ' 
With  thy  true  wifdom,  Lord !  illume  the  hreafi^ 
Remove  their  blindneis,  give  the  bofom  idk^  ■ 
Infeniible  of  future  blifs  above, 
InfenfiUe  of  mercy,  grace,  and  love. 
Forgive  tiiem !  fure  they  know  not  what  they  do, 
That  dare  thy  might,,  and  mock  at  endlefi  wo,/ 
And  ihall  fudr  criminals,  in  their  defence^ 
Plead'theiriHf  merit,  plead  their  innocence? 
They,  who  in  works  their  gracious  God-deny, 
And  whilft  they  ihout  Hofannah,  crucify ; 
What  awful  fentence  muft  fuch  culprits  dread, 
When  brought  before  the  judge  of  quick  and  dead ! 

Preferveme,  O  Eternal!  me^  forior^  • 
Whom  fin  has  levelled  with  the  reptik  woim! 
Then  fliall  I,  reptile  worm,  felf  merit  pleads  ^ 
And  fay,  *  For  me  why  Ihould  a  jSaviour  hked?- 
'  For  what  offence  have  I  defcrv*d  to  fell,  • 
'  A  race,  the  highefl  of  original  ? 
^0'e^  every  other  tribe  the  earth  contains/ 
*.  Lords  and  intendants  of  its  whole  domains ; 
'  Who  fhall  our  independent  right  controul? 
VTo  whom  fhall  we  account  who  rule  the  whole? 
*  What  means  the  heavy  charge  ?  What  need  forme 
\  To  floop  a  lOiave,  that  have  my  reafon  free?'' 

So 
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.  ♦  •    .     '      *  ■' 
So  ifiaunts  the  piide-fwoln  heart|  and  mock$  ^t 

:heayei||   ' 

Too  great  to  own  its  ^guilt,  and  be  forgiven. 

O  let  me  know,  great  GodT  the  fins  I  bear,  ^ 
Humbled  to  every  fuff'ring,  but  defpair;         ,; 
Then  will  I  triumph  I  What  if  vice  enthral  ? 
My  Ueft  Redeemer's  lotre  can  vanquiih  all ! 
Come  meek  repentance,  purer  Jordan's  flood, 
Wafli  oflF  pollution  with  ^  Savour's  blood ;        ^ 
Then  fluU  I  flxiaemore  bright  than  noon-day  fiifl  j 
Yeaflune,  whepihis.tefplcndent  orb's  unknown  !- 

O  ye  fall'n  angels!  once  the  fbn^  of  light } 
Now  curft  infemals  in  the  dens  of  night ; 
Shall  man,  tho*  fall'n,  a  crieature  forrii'd  for  bKfs, 
Ordain'd  to  life,  groan  in  your  dark  abyis  ? 
Shall  he  not  fly  the  tortures  ye  abide. 
And  fliun  aUkeyour . nun  and  your  pride ? 
Whilft  a  free  agent,  fhaU  he  lofe  his  right. 
To  dwell  with  you  in  miferies  infinite? 
Where  mercy'^known  no  mbre,-  there  left  to  bear 
Vengeance,  and  death,  arid  unrdiev'd  defpair;. 
Shall  he  thus  forfeit  heaveir,'  his  God  difclaim,-x 
The  bleffed  hope  that  he  can  ne'er  regain,       > 
Tp  be  as  you,  and  fuflTer  endlefe  pain?     •  -■    3 
O  fate  l^  what  horror  £6  be^thiis  undone, 
Hqw  fell's  the  nufefyflfit'  Wg-^ou'dlidf  flriri  ?*  ^ 
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The  dresulfiuliiitjeA  ihocks  my  .Qic^tiag  foi^^  '\ 
O  let  thefe  truths  our  daring  pride  controul* 
Shall  wand'xing  firangeis,  to  thdoifehres  unknpivQs 
Arraign  the  juftic^  of  the  iHoly  One  ? " 
For  guilty  man !   with  finners  crudfyVi,  \  ^ 
l^'^temaT  Son  in. tdf  cures,  gfoanM,>aad.dy'd« 
Yet,  dar'ft  thou  alk,  Wlut  evil. 
Renounce  his  blood,  and  jefl:  at  final :doq{Q^!«;  ^ 
wW  hopes  of  mercy  can  thy  maximg  |pvel    : 
The  very  devils  tremble  and  bdieveJ .       :i  , .   1 
^hall  heaven's. Supreme  revoke  his  Q9m^ccfotf7 
And  change  his  ^'d  determin'd  law^  for  &stl 
For  thee !  polluted  leper  J  ftain'd  mth  vko, 
To  wallow  here.  Shall  he  approve,  thy  -jchc^e?  i 
Say,  Shall  Almighty  WiiHom^uitJ^t^^ 
Yield  to  fhy  rules,  and  let  thy  vrih  be.Ndpftc?,.  , 
Is  man  for  an  eternal  being  fprm'd>v ;?:    .....; 
Deliga'd  forheav'n,  of  death  and  wo  for^rvn^l 
Yet  will  he  headlong  to <lefhtkiUdn  ruh^.      , 

And  blame  his  God  for  wges  he  W9u*{i  not  flmBi 

. ...»     I  , 

Do^s  this  create  a  melancholly  glQpm, 
Darken  thy  joys,  and  all  thy  hopes  confume. 
Chill  fierce  dcfire,  with  ?n^QHS  fears  aflBrigiit,'  ■ 
And  changethy^ayfome hoiw^to che'arlefe iJglit? 
Then  fur^  /tis  happy  warniiig!  6  .bjEfwaw- 
The.  dficfvl  fate^  and  overcome  deQ^axr I. 
.         '       ''  "■'''        '  Set 
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Thotflt  fixm.  regain  thy  God  and  liwtjr:; /  -^ 

Oiet  that  pore  d31'bngh€mi^.iscyxetmn^^  i : ' 
Why  laugh  a  while^-  and  th^  for  .ever  na^ornl ; 
Let  angdt-vutue  foon  diQ)eI  the  Ihade,   - .        :;i 
Akd  (hew  thee  hoiir  tby.yidkling.heart'sJbetray'd; 
See  op'ning  glories  i>laze,  there  feck  and.fi^d  : 
Eteknal  truths,  let  them  illume  tkyiniind;^  <;  . 
There  fitom  new  hopes,  and  new  expefkcd  joySj 
Delight,  contend,  and  h2^)pinef8  ihaU  ri&i 
True  happinefs^  how  furely  that  mu&fae^.    !     1 
Whtre  iJ!  is  one  immortal  extafiei  .       >  a 

What  then^S' the  part  that  mofl  deferves  thy  cai«. 
The  thiiogs  on  earthy  or  thofe  where  angeh  are? 

Lord  of  Omnipotence !  give  me  to  fee 
Thy  glorious  works,  and  reft  my  truft  on  thee  i 
Haften  my  hopes  and  wifhes.  on  the  tomb,    . 
There  iet  me  fix  and  gra^  at  life  to  come ! 
O  man  of  earth!  docs  that  eclipfe  thy  fight, 
'Is  earth  thy  all,  thy  permanent  delight? 
Does  nothing  worth  thy  thought  inimort^  fiiikie  ? 
Can  nothing  charm  beyond  the  prefent  time?  .. 
Roll  all  yon  vaft  aetherial  orbs  in  vain  ? 
Dbft  thou  thy  Ckxi's  magnificence  difdai^? 
For  this  falfe  glare  of  things  thou  fijeft  b§lo\\%  . 
Has  earth  iuor^bJiis^than^lieayen  can  l}egp^?  . 

■  ;  ■  '  ■  'Is" 


Is  this,  ye  mighty  candidates  for  fame, ; 
Your  wifdom's  glory,  life's  exalted  arm  ? 

Deftniftive  world !   What  are  thy  ridicules? 
Laugh  at  thy  own,  thy  madmen,  and  thiy  fods; 
Laugh  at  thofe  mortals  who  adore  thy  fhrine,. ; 
Worihip  thy  calves,  and  perifli  to  be  thine. 
Shall  they  whofe  hearts  deteft  thy  fubde  wiles. 
Thy  guileful  flatteries,  and  thy  £uthlefs  linile^ 
Thy  childWh  fliows,  thy  gewgaws,  and  thy  toys, 
Thy  fordid  hopes,  and  falfe-begotten  joys  ? 
Shall  they  not  all  thy  boafted  power  deride, 
Deteft  thy  bubbles,  and  defjife  thy  pride? 
Shall  they,  bleft  pilgrims  to  the  realRois  of  light, 
Fear  thy  derifion,  or  regard  thy  fpite  ? 
Will  they  look  back  and  quit  thofe  joys  above? 
Wffl  they  their  hearts  from  heaven  to  earth  remove? 
To  pleafe  a  world !  ungrateful,  vile,  unjuft, . 
And  league  with  fatan!  Is  not  God  their  tmft? 
Thy  threats,  thy  fcoms,  thy  offers  thcy.defjife,  .. 
To  their  fond  hopes  immortal  glories  rife  ! 
And  fliall  a  world  thefe  nobler  views  controul^ 
What  is  there  here  to  barter  for  a  foul? 
Laugh  then,  poor  trifler !  laugh  at  wo  to  cjomc^  .. 
Laugh  at  thy  fate,  laugh  at  thyfelf  undone!.       .^ 
Difiiial  delights,  ye  ludicrous,  prophane^ 
Dxcadful  thofe  fports  tliat  end  in  wo  and  pain ! 

Vain 


c  »"  :) 

.  Yam  world !  to  man  but  as  a  vifion  feen> 
"What  dfe  thy  wealth,  thy  pleafures,  cwr  efteem  ? 
JMaze^dazzUng  frauds,  that  whilft  they  pleafe  be- 
guile. 
To  ruin  lead,  and  vaniih  in  a  finile ; 
Shan^t  he  proteft,  \;i'ho  ever  rules  fupreme  ? 
Life^  power,  and  glory  center  all  in  Him  ; 
Ye  wanton  fons  of  violence,  beware, 
Left  ye  diftrefe  what's  heaven's  peculiar  care ; 
Perhaps  your  hard  oj^eflion  may  deftroy. 
An  heir  elecJ:  for  happier  feats  of  joy. 
Shall  he  by  Slander's  impious  cries  purfuy. 
Be  nam'd  the  vileft  of  the  multitude  ? 
Scoui^'d  by  falfe  wit,  the  bafe  buffooner's  tlieme^ 
Who  mocks  at  lacred  things,   whofe  thoughts 

blafpheme. 
Fear  not  the  fliock,  fliou'd  life  for  virtue  bleed, 
Th'  Almighty's  arm  will  foon  avenge  the  deed! 
Groan'ft  thou  to  fuffer  for  thy  maker's  caufe. 
By  them  who  hate  his  truth,  and  mock  his  laws? 
Shall  their  vile  treiatment  difcompofe  the  mind. 
For  thy  improvement,  and  thy  good  delign'd  ? 
Shall  this  fet  all  thy  glorious  hopes  afide  ? 
Wilt  thou  with  them  againft  thy  God  divide  ? 
Shall  virtue  lefs  thy  better  life  adorn, 
Becaufe  thou  art  what  fools  and  madmen  fcom  ? 

CaijL 
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Can  aught  on  earth  aflPeft  thy  heart  vnih  fear  } 
Can  malice  awe  thee  by  its  fpitefiil  fhecri: 
Alas!  fome  fecret  doubt,  fome  felf-fboght  good 

dcfignM, 
Or  lurking  guilt,  lies  ftruggling  in  the  mind. 
Can  faith  and  reafon  be  afhamM  to  own 
Their  maker's  power?  Can  heaven  be  out-done? 
Wilt  thou  for  this  lofe  thy  eternal  reft  i 
Shall  dread  of  man  prevent  thy  being  Ueft? 
Sure  Him  thou  ferv'ft,  is  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth. 
He  who  ordain'd,  and  gave  all.being  birth; 
Tho'  death  andhell,finnleagu'd,purfuetheehence, 
Can  they  prevail  againft  Omnipotence? 
Sure  he  who  all  the  laws  of  power  fuflains, 
Himfelf.o'er  all  iple  arbitrator  reigns  ; 
He,  who  from  atoms  form'd  the  mighty  wh6I^ 
What  victor  flxallwithftand?  Whatanncontrodf 
Can't  he,  who  built  yon  fpacious  orbs  cm  high. 
Reduce  them  back  to  their  non-entity; 
Or  lay  creation  wafte.    He  firft  adom'd. 
And  crufli  to  atoms  what  his  hand  has  ibnn'd? 
Without  his  leave,  who  rules,  who  governs  all. 
Can  worlds  fubfift,  or  fhall  a  fparrow  fall  ? 
Can  aught  cfcape  his  jufUce,  or  his  care. 
Or  be  unknown  to  Him  who*s  every  where? 

Cm 


^ind^kkm,  MgU^ot  M^tTc^  idteryerie. 
To  Hiil  H)^!io  fees,   and  is  himfelf  unfeen  ? 
T^  lAaffer  thy  ftq>^,  £j  'with  tfiee  even  here, 
JGr  fir  as  thought  can  roafti,  he's  pitfent  there ; 
Whcf^eiF  thou  mbv'flf  (permitted  by  his  wiH) 
His  powd^s  the  Tame,  thro*  all  he  fees  thee  ftillj 
About  thy  bed  by  nigTit,  thy  path  by  diy. 
His  endlefi  vievi^  the  whole  immeofe  furvey ; 
AH  that  eternity  itfelf  contains, 
His  krio\^ledge  reached,  ahd  his  wotd  ordains ! 
Then  what  caii  hide  us,  wiither  flball  we  ffy,     ' 
To  be  concealed  from  his  aH-picrciiig  eye  ? 
He  tries  tie  rnnd,  itsinniott  thought  perceives. 
Sees  oiir  de&es,  atncf  what* the  heart  believes j 
Wheil  we  forget  Him,  when  unheard,  unfdught. 
He's  ever  ^th  us,  tho'  we  know  him  not ! 
"What  caution  then  ihou'd  rule  oiir  acHbns  here. 
What  cafe  AoU'd  guide  us,  if  he's  every  where ! 
If  the  Almighty  thus,  by  day,  by  night. 
Permits  us  not  one  moment  from  his  fight. 
Did  but  fome  mortal  prince  oiir  lives  furvey/ 
Made  privy  thus  to  all  we  think ^  or  fay. 
How  great  wotfd  be  our  motives  to  obey ! 
What  then  in  prefence  of  that  fovereign  power. 
Who  reign?  fupremc,  ahd  reigns  for  evermore  ? 
Vol.  n.  P  fc 
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Is  this  thy  friectd,  thy  guardian,  and  thy  God, 
Yet  canft  thou  be  by  vice  and  folly  aVd?      . 
O  thou  of  Uttle  feithl  What  gives  thee  fliamc? 
Say,  Doft  thou  blufh  at  thy  Redeemer's  name? 
From  death  or  hell,  what  mifchief  can  befal^ 
Whilft  in  His  care,  who  fees,  who  governs  all? 
Tremble,  blafphemer!  tremble  at  thy  doom. 
If  wo  to  Him^  by  whom  oflfences  come ! 
Ceafe !  ceafe  thy  fport,  'tis  dreadful  to  deftroy 
A  child  of  God,  and  challenge  the  Moft  High!. 
Or,  Doft  thou  rail,  becaufe  he  will  not  be 
A  libertine,  or  profligate  like  thee? 
Judge  not,  nor  fentence  other  mca^s  defert,    . 
For  who  can  judge  but  He  that  knows  the  heart? 
Canft  thou  difcem  the  fecrets  of  the  mind? 
Canft  thou  behold  the  thought,  for  what  defign'd  I 
How  bafe  thy  cenfures,  where  no  proof  appeacB? 
How  vile  thycaufdefs  hints,  thy  thoughtkfs  Iheen? 
Poor  mite !  retrad  thy  prejudice  and  pride, 
Left  thou  condemn  whom  God  has  jufiifyd; 
Thy  neighbom^s  frailties,  let  them  all  alone. 
Thou  know'ft  no  heart's  intention  but  thy  own  j 
Why  unregarded  that?    Thou  pry'ft  not  there! 
On  others  errors,  critic  moft  fevere- 
What  watch,  what  caution,  does  thy  flander  keep. 
By  fcandal's  voice  to  make  thy  neightK>ur  weep  ? 

So 
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So  feI£-appfov*d,  fo  wanton  is  thy  will, 
Thou'dft  brand  a  faint,  were  he  infallible* 
Thus  fell  the  heir  of  life  a  facrifice 
To  rancour^d  malice,  calumny,  and  lies; 
Whit  weapon  wounds  like  the  licentious  tongue? 
Whence  can  we  fuffer  deeper  fenfe  of  wrong? 
The  tongue  expreffive,  anri'd  with  fubde  fldll, 
'  Becomes  the  inftrument  of  good  or  ill; 
Kaih,  mutable,  untamM,  by  wild  extremes. 
Now  prays  to  its  Creator,  now  blafphemes  ; 
Inflaming  nature,  urgent  to  rebel,  * 
Still  kindling  wrath,  and  fet  on  fire  of  hellj 
Wanton  in  evil,  the  whole  man  defiles. 
With  equal  freedom  bleffes,  or  reviles ; 
Spreads  rapine,  murders,  curfings,  envy,  feud. 
Makes  cities  fall,  and  kingdoms  weep  in  blood  ; 
Big  with  exalted  mifchief,  fraud,  and  lies, 
Boafts  all  things  prefent,  future  things  denies  ; 
In  love,  or  malice,  bufinefe,  peace,  or  war. 
It  dictates  all,  and  rules  as  Arbiter. 

With  fawning  eloquence,  the  venal  tongue. 
Oft  can  impofe  the  terms  of  right,  or  wrong ; 
Can  lure  the  yielding  ear  for  either  caufe. 
Doom  to  reproach,  or  vamifli  with  applaufe  ; 
Makfe  power  and  juftice  quit  their  awful  feat. 
And  virtue  with  ignoble  fear  retreat ; 
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Yet  fore  example,  if  it's  well  defign'd. 
Can  check  the  tongue,and  more  convince  themind; 
If  it  is  thus — ^iirfOrtnin|j  fpeech  jpreflde,  -\ 

And  tell  the  thoughtwhen  truth  and  reafongokle,  > 
}iow  fit  to  be  in  vjrtue's  caufe  eavgkffd  y    r  J^ 
If  fo  prevalent,  prompted  byr  deceit^ 
How  might  it  charoxwith  all  tliat's^Qod  and  great ; 
,  Things  (b  beyond^  wJiat  language  caH  explaip ; 
Art  fails  toipeak  theii^  worth,  -  ov-  pni&  thdb:  f^me. 
Such  once  it  was  that  brought  hell's  triumphrdowup 
And  made  a  Felix  tr^l^e  on  his  throne.    . 
What  conquefts  might  be  won,  what  jQdU  to  chaco 
.lUufion  hence,  and  lead  the  hu^Boan  race. 
Till  truth  and  virtue,  by  its  power  di^lay'd, 
iShone  in  their  native  luilre  n^w  arrayed  j 
In  what  fair  light  wou'd  facred  things  a{^>ear5 
When  fiich  a  tongue  inftruds  the  lift'ning;,ear  j  \ 
Each  panting  hope  foblimer  joys  wou'd  find^ 
And  fee  new  glories  bright'ning  on  the  mind  ; 
Virtue's  reward  wou'd  charm  the  captive  throngs 
And  win  the  heart  by  fuch  perfuafive  tongue  ; 
The  proud  wou*d  figh,  the  libertine  obey. 
And  error  waAe  in&nfibly  away  1 
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BOOK    XI. 

NOW  from  the  Mis,  diat  closed  the  Weft- 
ward  view, 
Stratogers,  of  afpefltgay,  in  number  few,  ' 
Approacii'd  the  throng ;  attending  flavcs  behind, 
Watched,  whilft  thdfe  the  lift'ning  audience  jcnn'd : 
Each  flood  dHHngmfh'd  by  his  air,  and  mien. 
From  all  I  yet  had  in  Acaria  feen. 
I  afk'd  a  fliepherd,  whence  this  train  auriVd, 
Therrnatmes,  thdr  country,  of  wh^ctftatc 6r  tribe? 
Heanfwer'dthus,   ^ThefefromARMjETHEACome, 

*  So  call'd  a  prince  ^vho  firft  that  ftate  b^g;an; 

«  Whofe  ancient  race  from  chiefs  of  *ArS  Afpnmg. 

*  (Arna,  where  firft  the  hymning  f  Shepherd  fimg) 
^  O'er  its  extent  did  wide  poffeflions  fpread, 

*  (Lords  of  thofe  fields,  and  matters  of  the  flude) 

*  Fair  glebes,  contiguous  to  the  menian  flior^ 

*  That  lay  a  wafte  unpeopPd  traft  before : 

*  Thither  Arm^ethea,  father  of  their  line, 

^  Firfl  led  them  forth,  and  formed  his  new  defign, 

*  A  fhepherd's  life  refignM,  with  other  fwains, 

*  To  fearch  for  wealth,  and  bad  adieu  to  plains. 

*  A  Korth-weft  province  of  Acaru.     t  Astrophil. 

« Soon 


(    M9  0 

So(^  as  induflry  made  thejr  province  known, 
(By  tents,  and  huts,  and  fifheries  begun) 
In  colonies,  for  wealth  and  conuqerce  plannM, 
Highmoles,and  crookedhayens  grac'd  the  ftrand  i 
.In  opening  ports  encrealing  navies  ride. 
And  pour  their  riches  from  each  rolling  ti|de  i, 
Along  the  fertile  coail:,  where  Menos  flows. 
Towns,  cities,  ftately  domes,  and  temples  rofe.j 
Temples!  devoted  to  an  unkuown  God, 
Where  true  religion's  baniih'd  as  a  fraud; 
Fame,  pomp,  and  grandeur  are  their  whole  fublime 
And  felf-puflF^d  wifdom  is  their  law  divine^ 
The  highefl:  glory  they  attempt  to  gain. 
Is  boaft  oiF  merit,  and  the  praife  of  men  j 
Reafon,  as  fancy  leads,  is  all  their  guide. 
And  power  fupreme,  they  own  no  God  befide; 
No  name  they  worlhip,  no  firft  caufe  adore. 
Nor  their  Creator's  blefling  e'er  in^plore ;  . , 
They  think  it  mean  to  alk  to  be  forgiven. 
And  fcora  their  mighty  fouls  ihou'd  floop  to 

^  heaven; 
Faith's  not  conceived  in  their  divinity. 
They'll  not  believe  in  what  they  cannot  fee ; 
So  grofs  of  foul,  fo  narrow  is  thdr  view. 
They  will  allow  no  other  fyftem  true ; 

^As 
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« Ad  ^n^fufficieht,  claim  a  botodli^  n^t, 

<  And  fathom'  aU  the  ways  of  infinite ! 

'  Sdf-lov'd  efteem's  the  Hiaxim  they  lay  down, 
•^  Their  favomite  idol  is  their  own  renown; 
«  Good  work^y  they  aD,  for  diis  great  end  illow, 
«'lb  blandifli  oftentation,  form,  and  Ifaow; 

*  The  mind  fupported  on  no  certain  bafe, 

*  Sets  prond  ambition  ever  in  difgrace; 

'  Loft  in  wild  thought,  no  maxim's^  certain  long, 
«  As  modes  of  fancy  change,  it's  right  or  wrong  i 

<  Boafied  perfe6Honi,  each  by  rule  dJkjs, 
c  Yet  ever  loft  in  life's  perplexing  maze  ; 

<  Frailties  of  baffl'd  rcafon,  truth  revcab, 

«  The  labouring  breaft  continual  tumult  feds  ; 

*  Unfix'd  to  any  pdiht,  they  devious  ftriy, 

<  Each  has  his  different  hope,  a  different  way : 

*  Science  and  morak,  are  their  goijpd  plea^ 

*  And  their  own  pride's  their  ruHng  deity ! 
^  Their  manners,  fuch  as  civilize  the  mind, 
^  To  fuperficial  form^  j  no  more's  defign'd: 
«  Their  morals  are  but  fpecious  rules  of  art, 
«  For  vain  pretence,  not  probity  of  heart ; 

*  Yet  fond  opinion  fuch  prefumption  brings, 

<  They  call  all  elfe  unmeaning,  empty  things. 

<  Young  Elemos  is  chief,  of  godly  form, 

*  From  the  high  race  of  fovereign  Talmo  bom  j 

*With 
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«  Widi  liim  Alfhenok,  Cloes,   firft  oif  tribes, 

*  Whofe  ancient  lands  the  Tefian  ftream  divides ; 

*  f  hefc  take  their  progrefi  thro'  Acaria's  plains?, 
*;Pleas*d  with  the  fylvan  views,  and  doric  ftrains/ 
So  fpake  the  fliephcrd,  when  with  filent  patife. 
Each  gaz'd,  as  where  fome  daring  prefence  awes; 
The  crowd  ftands  mute,  an^with  attention  view 
•The  noble  ftranger,  as  a  reverence  due. 
Elemos  fliin'd  in  all  the  form  of  ftatc, 
(Grand  Elemos,  by  natives  call'd  the  great) 
Bold  arrogance  fat  folemn  on  his  brow,  ^ 
And  ftem  referve,  that  haughty  menace  fliewj 
Contempt  bore  triumph  in  a  rigid  frown, 
Honoxu-,  felf-wifdom  feem'd  to  claim  her  own; 
Yet  foft'ning  graces,  whilil  his  look  alarms. 
With  thefe  affuming  paflions  mix  their  charms  ; 
Grandeur,  that  in  his  noble  prefence  fhin'd, 
Expreft  fome  generous  fentiments  of  mind. 
Hermas,  whofe  look  the  lordly  chief  furvey'd, 
Ceas'd  to  be  heard,  till  loud'ning  murmurs  fpread 
Amidft  the  throng :  Obferving  Delians  near. 
With  cavils  bold,  cenforious,  and  fevere, 
Difputing  fubtle  points,  with  leam'd  debate. 
School  fophiftry,  that  endlefe  feud  create ; 
Fond  of  their  parts^  and  big  with  felf-elleem. 
Still  their  own  merits  were  their  darling  theme; 

.    Vol.  II.  q^  Pride 
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Pride,  deckt  with  fcience,  fcorn'd  to  be  out-done 
JBy  fimple  truth,  nor  wou'd  convidion  own. 
Hermas  !  with  folemn  paufe,  and  kind  regard^ 
Beheld  the  throng,  then  beckoned  to  be  heard  j 
The  tumult  huih'd,  the  crowded  multitude. 
Attentive  to  the  fage,  in  filence  ftood  j 
Who  mov'd  with  grief  and  pity,  gaz'd  a  wIbIc, 
Then  reafon'd  thus, — Shall  ftubbom  pride  beguile 
Eternal  truth  ?  Mufl  virtue  faQ  fubdu'd  ? 
Will  man  for  ever  thus  oppofe  his  God  ? 
Shall  human  wifdom  ftill  attempt  his  throne 
And  boaft  a  knowledge  equal  to  his  own? 
Say,  what  does  all  thy  bold  prefumption  teach? 
What  does  this  pride  difcern,  this  wifdom  reach? 
By  principles  of  nature  to  explode 
The  word  of  power,  and  mechanize  a  God. 
^Tis  thus  the  bold  Invader  grafps  the  fides. 
And  diftates  laws  to  the  Eternal  Wife. 
Grant  me  in  mercy,  heaven !  a  will  refign'd, 
O  give  me  knowledge !  with  an  humble  mind; 
And  let  that  knowledge  be  to  ling  his  praife, 
Whofe  wifdom  all  behold,  but  none  his  ways. 

Thofe  talents,  man!  that  heaven  firft  beftow'd. 
Sure  they  were  given  thee  to  be  improved  j 
Yet,  dar'ft thou wreftthemfrom the Donor'sftorc, 
To  ferve  the  world  and  iatan  by  their  power  ? 

Might 
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Might  not  that  Wit,  that  wealth,  that  learning  fliine, 
In  praife  of  Him,  who  makes  thofe  bleflings  thine  ? 
What  glory  might  thy  virtues  here  difplay  ? 
What  intereft  to  their  bounteous  Lord  repay? 
How  many  learn  true  happinefs  from  thee. 
And  blefs  thy  aid  thro*  all  eternity! 
Where  is  the  man  who  has  no  talent  given. 
To  ferve  his  God,  and  do  the  will  of  heaveiji? 
If  it's  abandoned,  if  apply'd  to  vice, 
Tis  by  thy  power,  'tis  thy  own  partial  choice; 
Sure  we're  created  with  a  free-bom  will. 
Our  aftions  unconfin'd  to  good  or  ill  j 
All  in  their  different  fpheres  (if  fo  inclined) 
May  each  become  a  friend  to  human  kind  ; 
Are  there  no  fparks  of  virtue  yet  remain. 
In  whom  does  fuch  infernal  darknefs  reign  ? 
Something  appears  in  all,  by  reafon's  light. 
That,  f|Hte  of  wild  confufion,  will  be  right ; 
Something  oft  ftrikes  the  mind,  and  awes  the 

thought, 
That  vice,  or  hell,  can  never  bring  to  nought ; 
The  talent  hid  rebukes  the  guilty  foul. 
Shall  we  that  warniiig  flight,  that  check  Controul? 
For  prefent  things  miftaken  man  afpires. 
The  world  enchants,  and  what  it  gives  admires; 
0^2  Yet 


i 


(  I^^  ) 

Tet  cloath'd  in  robes,  or  rags,  alike,  to  IBm^ 
Virtue  alone  can  merit  heaven's  efieem; 
An  elfe  is  from  the  ^orkl,  the  pride  of  earth>,  . 
Afl  elfe  we  lofe,  flripp'd  off  by  time  and  deatl^ 
How  poor  the  mnarch^  M  he  dies  imbleft^ 
How  RICH  the  BEGGAR,  if  of  heaven  pofleft J 
Greater  his  views  than  he  that  wears  the  crown, 
Were  all  the  kingdoms  of  the  earth  hi^  owja.     . 
To  heaven  loft,  whoM  caU  a  monarch  great. 
Can  he  an  empire  for  his  foul  create  ? 
Can  kingdoms  purchafe,  or  can  power  dommand 
The  glorjr  this  has  Ipft,  and  that  has  gained? 
No ;  all  but  virtue  ends  in  wo  and  care» 
And  fets  the  clofe  of  life  in  dark  defpair!       ,. 
Thus,  tranlient  world  I  how  thy  deceits  bqguile^ 
Mock'd  with  falfe  ihows,  vain  hope  exults  a  Nirhile  ; 
Fond,  haplefs  man,  deckt  in  thy  glittering  plumes. 
What  pride,  what  ftate,  what  dignity  afiumes? 
Sporting  thrp'  life,  with  worthlefs  gewgaws  pleas'd. 
Till  by  grim  death  (remorfelefs  tyrant!)  feiz'd; 
Like  the  gay  infefl:  of  a  fun-flune  hour,  ^ 

That  balks  and  flutters  on  the  gaudy  flower,  C 
Till  funk  in  win'try  glooms,  and  feen  no  more- 3 
'Tis  this  broad  way  fo  charms  the  worldling's  eye. 
What  Multitudes  adjnijre,  the  Prudent  fly  j 

Riches 


(    1^5    ) 
Riches  or  poverty  (in  nature's  plan) 
Appearances  may  change,  but  not  the  man ; 
Take  from  the  gilded  chief  his  blaze  and  Itate," 
Equal  their  honours,  and  alike  their  fate, 
Or  grandeurs  add,  you  make  the  Pleboin  great,  i. 
Diftin^on  can  no  real  merit  boaft. 
Unknown  to  virtue,  ^tis  but  honour  loft ; 
Fame,  wealth,  and  fplendor,  if  alone  thy  choice^ 
But  cloath  with  fhame,  and  ihine  the  badge  of  vice. 
Take  them  away,  alas !  thou'rt  all  difgrace,  . 
The  venal  world  will  curfe  thee  to  thy  face ! 

Stand  faft,  ye  faithful!  your  reward  is  nigh. 
Glorious  approach,  as  time  winged  evils  fly. 
Your  place  on  earth  will  foon  be  known  nomore^ 
Made  heirs  of  immortality  and  power! 
Effence  divine !  Eternal  fource  of  love ! 
What  has  thy  parent  hand  prepared  above? 
O  what !  thou  tender  father  of  mankind. 
What  has  thy  own  Omnipotence  defign'd  ? 
In  light  ineffable,  what  then  fliall  be. 
For  thofe  eled,  who  quit  their  all  for  thee? 
What  richer  treafures,  what  exalted  fpherc,        '  « 
What  brighter  feats  fliall  dignify  them  there  ? 
O  thou!  by  whom  unbounded  fyflems  roll, 
yaft  orhs,  as  floating  atoms  thro'  the  whole ; 

Yet, 


c 


i      126      ) 

Yet,  doft  thou  promife  in  fome  future  plan. 
Much  greater  wonders  fliall  be  done  for  man. 
Ah,  liftlefs  mortals !  do  ye  truth  believe, 
Tet  only  grafp  at  what  this  earth  can  give ; 
Say,  will  ye  buy  thefe  vanities  fo  dear. 
And  quit  the  fides  to  dig  for  treafnres  here  j 
Why  is  eternal  blifs  unwifli'd,  unfought, 
"Virtue  defpis'd,  and  heaven  fet  at  nought? 
Is'  every  trifle  worthier  of  the  heart. 
Shall  every  vice  and  folly  have  a  part  ? 
Nothing  excluded  but  thy  Maker's  WiD, 
In  wanton'  fport/efolvM  on  doing  ill ! 
Thus  grovelling,  fee !  the  wilful  wretch  undone^ 
Slave  to  this  world,  heedlefe  of  that  to  craie; 
In  this,  alas!  his  wafted  talent  lies. 
This,  all  his  hopes,  his  toil,  and  time  employs  ; 
Careful,  for  many  tilings,  but  one  alone. 
The  one  thing  needful,  that  is  left  undone^ 
Yes,  needful  fure!  on  which  thy  All  depends, 
A  happinefs,  or  wo,  that  never  ends ! 
How  oft  by  wealth  and  learning,  miiapply'd, 
Thy  heaven's  loft,  thy  future  blifs  deflroy'd? 
High  as  the  ftars,  ambition  builds  her  throne. 
Allows  no  power  fuperior  to  her  own ; 
Pride,  as  her  God!  affumes  defpotic  fway. 
And  fceptic  ignorance  bids  all  obey  j 

As 


(  121  ) 

As  the  prime  caufe,  fi^ip  wifdom  fpceads  her  rdgd, 
Inipoiiiig;IawSvreverfe  to  God  and  maal  t 

By;  cenfure,  bigotry,  and  rkUcule^  ^ 

Cavils,  condemns,  and.  claims  a  right  to  rule  ^  . 
^s  felf-fiifficient,  fpums  at  powers  above. 
And  will  no  fyftem  but  her .  own  approve  ; 
Whilft  truth,  in  fimple.  garb,  content  bclow^    ■" 
Smiles  at  the  frowns  of  this  indignant  foe  ; 
Thatfwoln  with  rage,  or  dropt  into  buffoon. 
Now  laughs,  nowrails,  andmakesherfollie&known^ 
Falfe  wit !  thou,   bafe  fantaftic,  fubtle  fiend,  - 
Thou  diftates  more  than  even  man  has  finn'd  j 
Vile  hardy  boafter,  that  dar*ft  God  oppofe. 
And  fharpen  every  dart  which  latan  throws;    ■ 
On  facred  thiugs  (unknown  within  thy  breaft) 
Thou  form'ft  a  quaint  conceit,  or  impious  jeft| 
Nothing  fo. awful  thro'  infinity,  .\ 

Falfe  meaning  wit!  but  is  burlefq'd  by  diee!  '' 
Not  heaven  itfelf  efcapes  thy  daring  flight,  ' 
The  worft  prophanenefs  gives  thee  moft  delight  / 
Minion  of  fatan !  faithful  to  thy  truft,  ^ 

Parent  of  pride,  of  blafphemy  and  luft  j 
How  fuits  thy  mirthful  rant  with  fad  defpair  ? 
Shall  diy  fond  vot'ries  laugh,  and  triumph  there  V 
Do  thy  chief  drolleries  from  fuch  topics  flow,     ^ 
Exulting  louder  at  approaching  wo? 

O! 


(    "8    )    • 

,0 1  hide  me  from  the  fliock  of  wit  jxrophane ! 
( If  wit*fo  proftituted  bears  the  name  )  ; 
Happier  that  man,  mere  inftind  all  his  guides 
Than  with  fuch  talents^  if  fo  mifapplied, 

Whqrethenthy  wifdom  (man  of  earth !)  Owhere? 
Does  it  in  all  thy  boafted  fchemes  appear? 
Why  fo  elated  but  with  toil  and  noife? 
Can  fraud,  and  rage,  and  rapine  give  thee  joys? 
What  means  the  whole  ?  For  what  great  end  dc- 

..  .  fign'd? 
Time  fcatters  all,  thon'rt  to  this  clod-co&fin'd; 
Thefe  anxious  bufy  cares,  are  all  in  vain, 
Others  ihall  wafle  what  thy  oppreflions  gain. 
Who  watch  thofe  treafures,  hoarded  for  thy&li^ 
Till  death  breaks  in,  then  fcramble  fbrtheirwealth  j 
With  fplendid  thoufands  thou  haft  dy'd  to  ixvtf 
Infult  thy  duft,  and  riot  o'er  thy  grave  I 
Why  then  fo  fix'd  to  life's  falfejoys  alone? 
Why  do  the  worft,  and  leave  the  beft  undone? 
But  prefent  follies  are  the  point  purfu'd. 
Profit  and  pleafure  lead  the  multitude  j 
Still  from  the  world,  expeding  fomething  moie^ 
They  court,  carefs,  folicit,  and  adore  ; 
Time's  poor  contracted  pittance  fills  theireye,. . 
'they  fee  no  further  towards  eternity  1 

Their 


(     t29     ) 

Tiieir  talent's  left  devoted  to  that  flitine. 
They  mock  at  truth,  to  error,  flaves  refign ; 
What  flagrant  mifchief  does  example  fpread? 
What  fouls  by  that  to  fatal  ruin  led? 
G  wouMft  thou  fee  the  blelGngs  of  thy  ftore. 
Improve  it,  to  be  rich  for  evermore ! 

If  to  be  happy's  to  be  juft  and  good, 
Why  feek  we  not  for  tliis  beatitude  ? 
How  might  we  then  in  lafling.  grandeur  fliine. 
How  great!  how  wife !  our  addons  how  fublime* 
Examjde,  by  example,  fiill  improved, 
Fm'  worth  and  virtue,  loving,  and  bclov*d  j 
Each  talent  gaining,  for  the  purpofe  given. 
Our  converfe,  truth ;  our  naanfions,  fchods  frotii 

heaven! 
And  who  is  he  fo  wretched,  or  fo  lewd,' 
But  might  advance  this  univerfal  good  ? 
Who  that  has  life,  but  is  with  jpower  endowed. 
To  blefs  his  neighbour,  and  adore  his  God? 

Much  more,  ye  Delians  !  much,  ye  lift'nirlg 
throng, 
Of  artlefs  truths,  yet  urge  my  faithful  tongue ; 
O  cou'd  I  hold  life's  mirror,  tiil  yeVe  feen 
Error,  in  its  death-haunted  paths  of  fin  j 
Till  vice,  fo  lovely  in  the  fenfual  eye, 
Shew'd  by  what  loathfome  means  it  gives  ye  joy ; 

Vol.  \L  R  Till 
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(      112      ) 

Pride,  deckt  with  fcience,  fcorn^d  to  be  out-done 
JBy  fimple  truth,  nor  wou'd  conviftion  own. 
Hermas  !  with  folemn  paufe,  and  kind  regarjd^ 
Beheld  the  throng,  then  beckon'd  to  be  heard  ;. 
The  tumult  huihM,  the  crowded  multitude. 
Attentive  to  the  fage,  in  filence  ftood ; 
Who  mov'd  with  grief  and  pity,  gaz'd  a  while. 
Then  reafon'd  thus, — Shall  ftubbom  pride  begvulc 
Eternal  truth?  Mufl  virtue  faQ  fubdu'd  ? 
Will  man  for  ever  thus  oppofe  his  God  ? 
Shall  human  wifdom  flill  attempt  his  throne 
And  boaft  a  knowledge  equal  to  his  own? 
Say,  what  does  all  thy  bold  prefiunption  teach? 
What  does  this  pride  difcern,  this  wifdom  reach  f 
By  principles  of  nature  to  explode 
The  word  of  power,  and  mechanize  a  God, 
^Tis  thus  the  bold  Invader  grafps  the  fides. 
And  diftates  laws  to  the  Eternal  Wife. 
Grant  me  in  mercy,  heaven !  a  will  refigny, 
O  give  me  knowledge !  with  an  humble  liiind} 
And  let  that  knowledge  be  to  ling  his  praife, 
Whofe  wifdom  all  behold,  but  none  his  ways. 

Thofe  talents,  man!  that  heaven  firft  beftow'd. 
Sure  they  were  given  thee  to  be  improv'd  j 
Yet,  dar'ft  thou  wreft  themfrom  the  Donor's  ftcncc, 
To  ferve  the  world  and  iatan  by  their  power  ? 

Might 


(     123    ) 
Might  not  that  wit,  that  wealth,  that  learning  fliine, 
In  praife  of  Him,  who  makes  thote  bleffings  thine  ? 
What  glory  might  thy  virtues  here  difplay  ? 
What  intereft  to  their  bounteous  Lord  repay? 
How  many  leam  true  happinefs  from  thee. 
And  blefs  thy  aid  thro*  all  eternity! 
Where  is  the  man  who  has  no  talent  given. 
To  ferve  his  God,  and  do  the  will  of  heaven? 
If  it's  abandoned,  if  apply'd  to  vice, 
^Tis  by  thy  power,  'tis  thy  own  partial  choice; 
Sure  we're  created  with  a  free-bom  will. 
Our  aftions  unconfin'd  to  good  or  ill  j 
All  in  their  different  fpheres  (if  fo  inclined) 
May  each  become  a  friend  to  human  kind  j 
Are  there  no  fparks  of  virtue  yet  remain. 
In  whom  does  fuch  infernal  darknefs  reign  ? 
Something  appears  in  all,  by  reafon's  light. 
That,  f|Hte  of  wild  confufion,  will  be  right ; 
Something  oft  ftrikes  the  mind,  and  awes  the 

thought. 
That  vice,  or  hell,  can  never  bring  to  nought ; 
The  talent  hid  rebukes  the  guilty  foul. 
Shall  we  that  wamiiig  flight,  that  check  Controul? 
For  prefent  things  miftaken  man  afpires. 
The  world  enchants,  and  what  it  gives  admires; 
q^2  Yet 


(  12^  ) 

Yet  cloath'd  in  robes,  or  rags,  alike,  to  Him, 
Virtue  alone  can  merit  heaven's  efteem; 
An  elfe  is  from  the  ifeorld,  the  pride  of  earth,.  . ' 
All  elfe  we  lofe,  ftripp'd  oflF  by  time  and  deatliu 
How  poor  the  mnarch,  if  he  dies  imbleft, 
How  RICH  the  BEGGAR,  if  of  heave»  poffdl ;      ' 
Greater  his  views  than  he  that  wears  the  crown, 
Were  all  the  kingdoms  of  the  earth  his  owp^     • 
To  heaven  loft,  who'd  call  a  monarch  great, » 
Can  he  an  empire  for  his  foul  create  ?       . 
Can  kingdoms  purchafe,  or  can  power  dommand 
The  glory  this  has  Ipft,  and  that  has  gain'd? 
No ;  all  but  virtue  ends  in  wo  and  care^  . 
And  fets  the  clofc  of  life  in  dark  defpair!      . 
Thus,  tranfient  world !  how  thy  deceits  beguile^ 
Mock'd  with  falfelhows,  vain  hope  exults  a  "vhile; 
Fond,  haplefs  man,  deckt  in  thy  glittering  plumes, 
What  pride,  what  ftate,  what  dignity  aflumes? 
Sporting  thro'  Jife,  with  worthlefs  gewgaws  pleas'd^ 
Till  by  grim  death  (remorfelefs  tyrant!)  feiz'd; 
Like  thp  gay  infeft  of  a  fun-fhine  hour. 
That  balks  and  flutters  on  the  gaudy  flower, 
T^l  funk  in  win'try  glooms,  and  feen  no  more^ 
'Tis  this  broad  way  £6  charms  the  worldling's  eye, 
What  Multitudes  admife,  the  Prud«nt  fly ; 

Riches 


Mre.J 


(    1^5    ) 
Riches  or  poverty  (in  nature's  plan)  * 
Appearances  may  change,  but  not  the  man ; 
Take  from  the  gilded  chief  his  blaze  and  Itate/ 
Equal  their  honours^  and  alike  their  fa^e. 
Or  grandeurs  add,  you  make  the  Plebdkin  great. . 
Difiindion  can  no  real  merit  boaft. 
Unknown  to  virtue,  ^tis  but  honour  loft ; 
Fame,  wealth,  and  fplendor,  if  alone  thy  choice^- 
But  cloath  with  ihame,  and  fliine  the  badge  of  vice. 
Take  them  away,  alas !  thou*rt  all  difgrace,      .  . 
The  venal  world  will  curfe  thee  to  thy  face  I 

Stand  faft,  ye  faithful !  your  reward  is  nigh^ 
Olorious  approach,  as  time  wing'd  evils  fly, 
Your  place  on  earth  will  foon  be  known  nomore^ 
Made  heirs  of  immortality  and  power ! 
Eflcnce  divine!  Eternal  fource  of  love! 
What  has  thy  parent  hand  prepax'd  above? 
O  what !  thou  tender  father  of  mankind. 
What  has  thy  own  Omnipotence  defign'd  ? 
In  light  ineffable,  wh^t  then  ihall  be. 
For  thofe  eled,  who  quit  their  all  for  thee? 
What  richer  treafures,  what  exalted  fphere, 
Whi^t  brighter  feats  Ihall  dignify  them  there  ? 
O  thou!  by  whom  unbounded  fyflems  roll, 
yaft  orbs,  as  floating  atoms  tluro'  the  whole ; 

Yet, 


(      122      ) 

Pride,  deckt 'mth  fcience,  fcorn'd  to  be  out-done 
By  fimple  truth,  nor  wou'd  conviction  own. 
Hermas  !  with  folemn  paufe,  and  kind  regard. 
Beheld  the  throng,  then  beckon'd  to  be  heard  j 
The  tumult  huih'd,  the  crowded  multitude. 
Attentive  to  the  fage,  in  filence  ftood  j 
Who  mov'd  with  grief  and  pity,  gaz'd  awhile. 
Then  reafon^d  thus, — Shall  ftubbom  pride  beguile 
Eternal  truth  ?  Mull  virtue  fall  fubdu*d  ? 
Will  man  for  ever  thus  oppofe  his  God  ? 
Shall  human  wifdom  ftill  attempt  his  throne 
And  boaft  a  knowledge  equal  to  his  own? 
Say,  what  does  all  thy  bold  prefumption  teach? 
What  does  this  pride  difcern,  this  wifdom  reach? 
By  principles  of  natm^  to  explode 
The  word  of  power,  and  mechanize  a  God. 
^Tis  thus  the  bold  Invader  grafps  the  Ikies, 
And  dictates  laws  to  the  Eternal  Wife. 
Grant  me  in  mercy,  heaven !  a  will  refign'd, 
O  give  me  knowledge !  with  an  humble  mind; 
And  let  that  knowledge  be  to  ling  his  praife, 
Whofe  wifdom  all  behold,  but  none  his  ways. 

Thofe  talents,  man!  that  heaven  firft  beftow'd. 
Sure  they  were  given  thee  to  be  improved ; 
Yet,  dar'ft  thou  wreft  them  from  the  Donor's  ftorc, 
To  ferve  the  world  and  latan  by  their  power  ? 

Might 


(    "3    ) 
Might  not  that  wit,  that  wealth,  that  learning  fliinc, 
In  praife  of  Him,  who  makes  thote  bleflings  thine  ? 
What  glory  might  thy  virtues  here  difplay  ? 
What  interefi  to  their  bounteous  Lord  repay? 
How  many  learn  true  happinefs  from  thee. 
And  blefs  thy  aid  thro*  all  eternity ! 
Where  is  the  man  who  has  no  talent  given. 
To  ferve  his  God,  and  do  the  will  of  heaven? 
If  it's  abandoned,  if  apply'd  to  vice, 
*Tis  by  thy  power,  'tis  thy  own  partial  choice; 
Sure  we're  created  with  a  free-bom  will. 
Our  aftions  unconfin'd  to  good  or  ill ; 
AH  in  their  different  fpheres  (if  fo  inclined) 
May  each  become  a  friend  to  human  kind ; 
Are  there  no  fparks  of  virtue  yet  remain. 
In  whom  does  fuch  infernal  darknefs  reign  ? 
Something  appears  in  all,  by  reafon's  light. 
That,  fjHte  of  wild  confufion,  will  be  right  j 
Something  oft  flxikes  the  mind,  and  awes  the 

thought. 
That  vice,  or  hell,  can  never  bring  to  nought ; 
The  talent  hid  rebukes  the  guilty  foul. 
Shall  we  that  wamiiig  flight,  that  check  controul  ? 
For  prefent  things  miftaken  man  afpires. 
The  world  enchants,  and  what  it  gives  admires; 

(^2  Yet 


(  I^^  ) 

Tet  cloath'd  in  robes,  or  rags,  alike,  to  Him, 
Virtue  alone  can  merit  heaven's  efteem; 
An  elfe  is  from  the  ifeorki,  the  pride  of  earth,.  . 
All  elfe  we  lofe,  ftripp'd  oflFby  time  and  deatliu 
How  poor  the  mnarch,  if  he  dies  imbleil, 
How  RICH  the  BEGGAR,  if  of  heavefi  po&ft  J 
Greater  his  views  than  he  that  wears  the  croMm, 
Were  all  the  kingdoms  of  the  earth  hij  owji^     • 
To  heaven  loft,  who'd  call  a  monarch  great,  * 
Can  he  an  empire  for  his  foul  create  ? 
Can  kingdoms  purchafe,  or  can  power  dcumnand 
The  glory  this  has  Iqft,  and  that  has  gain'd? 
No ;  all  but  virtue  ends  in  wo  and  care. 
And  fets  the  clofc  of  life  in  dark  defpair! 
Thus,  tranJlient  world !  how  thy  deceits  beguile, 
Mock'dwithfalfelhows,  vain  hope  exults  Awhile'; 
Fond,  haplefs  man,  deckt  in  thy  glittering  plumes. 
What  pride,  what  ftate,  what  dignity  aflumes? 
Sporting  thrp'  life,  with  worthlefs  gewgaws  pleas'd^ 
Till  by  grim  death  (remorfelefs  tyrant!)  (eiz'd; 
Like  the  gay  infeft  of  a  fun-fhine  hour,  '\ 

That  balks  and  flutters  on  the  gaudy  flower,  C 
T^l  funk  in  win'try  glooms,  and  feen  no  more.3 
'Tis  this  broad  way  £6  charms  the  woridliiig's  eye, 
What  Multitudes  admire,  the  Prudent  fly ; 

Rich^ 


(    125    ) 
Riches  or  poverty  (in  nature's  plan)  • 
Appearances  may  change,  but  not  the  man ; 
Take  from  the  gilded  chief  his  blaze  and  Itate^" 
Equal  their  honours,  and  alike  their  fate. 
Or  grandeurs  add,  you  make  the Plebdkln  great.. 
Diftinftion  can  no  real  merit  boaft, 
Unknown  to  virtue,  ^tis  but  honour  loft ; 
Fame,  wealth,  and  fplendor,  if  alone  thy  choice^- 
But  cloath  with  ihame,  and  fliine  the  badge  of  vice. 
Take  them  away,  alas !  thou'rt  all  difgrace. 
The  venal  world  will  curfe  thee  to  thy  face  I 

Stand  faft,  ye  faithful!  your  reward  is  nigh^ 
Olorious  approach,  as  time  wing'd  evils  fly, 
Your  place  on  earth  will  foon  be  known  nomore^ 
Made  heirs  of  immortality  and  power! 
Eflence  divine!  Eternal  fource  of  love! 
What  has  thy  parent  hand  prepax'd  above? 
O  what !  thou  tender  father  of  mankind. 
What  has  thy  own  Omnipotence  defign'd  ? 
In  light  ineffable,  wh^t  then  fliall  be. 
For  thofe  eled,  who  quit  their  all  for  thee? 
what  richer  treafures,  what  exalted  fphere. 
What  brighter  feats  Ihall  dignify  them  there  ? 
O  thou!  by  whom  unbounded  fyflems  roll, 
yaft  orhs,  as  floating  atoms  ibro'  the  whole ; 

Yet, 


i 


(      122      ) 

Pride,  decktwith  fcience,  fcom'd  to  be  out-^onc 
By  fimple  truth,  nor  wou'd  conviction  own. 
Hermas  !  with  folemn  paufe,  and  kind  regard. 
Beheld  the  throng,  then  beckon'd  to  be  heard  ^ 
The  tumult  huih'd,  the  crowded  multitude. 
Attentive  to  the  fage,  in  filence  ftood ; 
Who  mov'd  with  grief  and  pity,  gaz'd  a  while, 
Then  reafon'd  thus, — ^Shall  ftubbom  pride  beguile 
Eternal  truth  ?  Mull  virtue  fall  fubdu'd  ? 
Will  man  for  ever  thus  oppofe  his  God  ? 
Shall  human  wifdom  ftill  attempt  his  throne 
And  boaft  a  knowledge  equal  to  his  own? 
Say,  what  does  all  thy  bold  prefumption  teach? 
What  does  this  pride  difcern,  this  wifdom  reachf 
By  principles  of  natiu^  to  explode 
The  word  of  power,  and  mechanize  a  God. 
'Tis  thus  the  bold  Invader  grafps  the  fides. 
And  dictates  laws  to  the  Eternal  Wife. 
Grant  me  in  mercy,  heaven !  a  will  refign'd, 
O  give  me  knowledge !  with  an  humble  mind; 
And  let  that  knowledge  be  to  ling  his  i»<iife, 
Whofe  wifdom  all  behold,  but  none  his  ways. 

Thofe  talents,  man!  that  heaven  firft  beftow'd. 
Sure  they  were  given  thee  to  be  improved  j 
Yet,  dar'ft  thou  wreft  them  from  the  Donor's  ftotc, 
To  ferve  the  world  and  iatan  by  their  power  ? 

Might 


(    "3    ) 
Might  not  that  wit,  that  wealth,  that  learning  fhinc, 
In  praife  of  Him,  who  makes  thote  bleflings  thine  ? 
What  glory  might  thy  virtues  here  difplay  ? 
What  intereft  to  their  bounteous  Lord  repay? 
How  many  leam  true  happinefs  from  thee. 
And  blefs  thy  aid  thro*  all  eternity ! 
Where  is  the  main  who  has  no  talent  given. 
To  ferve  his  God,  and  do  the  will  of  heaven? 
If  it's  abandoned,  if  apply'd  to  vice, 
Tis  by  thy  power,  'tis  thy  own  partial  choice; 
Sure  we're  created  with  a  free-bom  will. 
Our  aftions  unconfin'd  to  good  or  ill  j 
All  in  their  different  fpheres  (if  fo  inclined) 
May  each  become  a  friend  to  human  kind ; 
Are  there  no  fparks  of  virtue  yet  remain. 
In  whom  does  fuch  infernal  darknefs  reign  ? 
Something  appears  in  all,  by  reafon's  light. 
That,  fjHte  of  wild  confufion,  will  be  right ; 
Something  oft  flxikes  the  mind,  and  awes  the 

thought. 
That  vice,  or  hell,  can  never  bring  to  nought ; 
The  talent  hid  rebukes  the  guilty  foul. 
Shall  we  that  wamiiig  flight,  that  check  controul? 
For  prefent  things  miflaken  man  afpires. 
The  world  enchants,  and  what  it  gives  admires; 
(^2  Yet 


Pride,  decktT^ath  fcience,  fcorn'd  to  be  out-done 
By  fimple  truth,  nor  wou'd  conviction  own. 
Hermas  !  with  folemn  paufe,  and  kind  regard. 
Beheld  the  throng,  then  beckon'd  to  be  heard  j 
The  tumult  huih'd,  the  crowded  multitude. 
Attentive  to  the  fage,  in  filence  ftood  j 
Who  mov'd  with  grief  and  pity,  gaz'd  a  while, 
Then  reafon'd  thus, — ^Shall  ftubbom  pride  beguile 
Eternal  truth  ?  Mull  virtue  fall  fubduM  ? 
Will  man  for  ever  thus  oppofe  his  God  ? 
Shall  human  wifdom  ftill  attempt  his  throne 
And  boaft  a  knowledge  equal  to  his  own? 
Say,  what  does  all  thy  bold  prefumption  teach? 
What  does  this  pride  difcern,  this  wifdom  reach? 
By  principles  of  natiu^  to  explode 
The  word  of  power,  and  mechanize  a  God. 
^Tis  thus  the  bold  Invader  grafps  the  ikies. 
And  dilates  laws  to  the  Eternal  Wife. 
Grant  me  in  mercy,  heaven !  a  will  refign'd, 
O  give  me  knowledge !  with  an  humble  mind; 
And  let  that  knowledge  be  to  ling  his  pnd£^ 
Whofe  wifdom  all  behold,  but  none  his  ways. 

Thofe  talents,  man!  that  heaven  firft  beftowU 
Sure  they  were  given  thee  to  be  improved ; 
Yet,  dar'ft  thou  wreft  them  from  the  Donor's  ftocc, 
To  ferve  the  world  and  fatan  by  their  power? 

Might 


(      123      ) 

Might  not  thatwit,  thatwealth,  that  learning  fhlnc. 
In  praife  of  Him,  who  makes  thofe  bleffings  thine  ? 
What  glory  might  thy  virtues  here  difplay  ? 
'Wha;t  intereft  to  their  bounteous  Lord  repay? 
How  many  learn  true  happinefs  from  thee. 
And  blefs  thy  aid  thro*  all  eternity ! 
Where  is  the  man  who  has  no  talent  given. 
To  ferve  his  God,  and  do  the  will  of  heaven? 
If  it's  abandoned,  if  apply'd  to  vice, 
Tis  by  thy  power,  'tis  thy  own  partial  choice  j 
Sure  we're  created  with  a  free-bom  will. 
Our  aftions  unconfin'd  to  good  or  ill ; 
All  in  their  different  fpheres  (if  fo  inclin'd) 
May  each  become  a  friend  to  human  kind  ; 
Are  there  no  fparks  of  virtue  yet  remain. 
In  whom  does  fuch  infernal  darknefs  reign  ? 
Something  appears  in  all,  by  reafon's  light. 
That,  fjHte  of  wild  confufion,  will  be  right ; 
Something  oft  ftrikes  the  mind,  and  awes  the 

thought. 
That  vice,  or  hell,  can  never  bring  to  nought ; 
The  talent  hid  rebukes  the  guilty  foul. 
Shall  we  that  wamiiig  flight,  that  check  controul  ? 
For  prefent  things  miftaken  man  afpires. 
The  world  enchants,  and  what  it  gives  admires; 
(^2  Yet 


(  ^H  ) 

Yet  cloath'd  in  robes,  or  rags,  alike,  to  Him^ 
Virtue  alone  can  merit  heaven's  efteem ; 
An  elfe  is  from  the  ifeorW,  the  pride  of  earth,.  . 
All  elfe  we  lofe,  ftripp'd  oflF  by  time  and  deatliu 
How  poor  the  mnarch,  if  he  dies  imbleft, 
How  RICH  the  BEGGAR,  if  of  hcavcji  poflfeft ;      ' 
Greater  his  views  than  he  that  wears  the  crown, 
Were  all  the  kingdoms  of  the  earth  his  owji.     • 
To  heaven  loft,  who'd  call  a  monarch  great,  - 
Can  he  an  empire  for  his  foul  create  ? 
Can  kingdoms  purchafe,  or  can  power  command 
The  glory  this  has  Ipft,  and  that  has  gain'd? 
No;  all  but  virtue  ends  in  wo  and  carc^ 
And  fets  the  clofe  of  life  in  dark  defpair! 
Thus,  tranfient  world !  how  thy  deceits  bcguik^ 
Mock'd  with  falfeihows,  vain  hope  exults  ^"^hile; 
Fond,  haplefs  man,  deckt  in  thy  glittering  plumes. 
What  pride,  what  ftate,  what  dignity  afiumes? 
Sporting  thro'  life,  with  worthlefs  gewgaws  pleas'd,' 
Till  by  grim  death  (remorfelefs  tyrant!)  feiz'd; 
Like  thp  gay  infeft  of  a  fun-fhine  hour,  -\ 

That  balks  and  flutt^s  on  the  gaudy  flower,    C 
T^l  funk  in  win'try  glooms,  and  feen  no  more«3 
'Tis  this  broad  way  £6  charms  the  worldling's  eye, 
What  Multitudes  adwijre,  the  Prudent  fly ; 

Riches 


(    1^5    ) 
Riches  or  poverty  (in  nature's  plan)  •         , 
Appearances  may  change,  but  not  the  man ; 
Take  from  the  gilded  chief  his  blaze  and  Itate^" 
Equal  their  honours,  and  alike  their  fate. 
Or  grandeurs  add,  you  make  the Plebdkin  great.. 
Diftin^on  can  no  real  merit  boaft, 
Unknown  to  virtue,  ^tis  but  honour  loft ; 
Fame,  wealth,  and  fplendor,  if  alone  thy  choic^^ 
But  cloath  with  ihame,  and  jhine  the  badge  of  vice. 
Take  them  away,  alas !  thou'rt  all  difgrace,  . 
The  venal  world  will  curfe  thee  to  thy  face  I 

Stand  faft,  ye  faithful!  your  reward  is  nigh^ 
Olorious  approach,  as  time  wing'd  evils  fly, 
Your  place  on  earth  will  foon  be  known  no  morc^ 
Made  heirs  of  immortality  and  power ! 
Eflence  divine!  Eternal  fource  of  love! 
What  has  thy  parent  hand  prepared  above? 
O  what !  thou  tender  father  of  mankind. 
What  has  thy  own  Omnipotence  defign'd  ? 
In  light  ineffable,  wh^t  then  fliall  be. 
For  thofe  eled,  who  quit  their  all  for  thee? 
What  richer  treafures,  what  exalted  fphere, 
Whi^t  brighter  feats  Ihall  dignify  them  there  ? 
O  thou!  by  whom  unbounded  fyflems  roll, 
Yaft  orhs,  as  floating  atoms  thro'  the  whole ; 

Yet, 


r 


(      I2«      ) 

Yet,  doft  thou  promife  in  fome  future  plan. 
Much  greater  wonders  fliafl  be  done  for  man. 
Ah,  liftlefs  mortals !  do  ye  truth  believe, 
Tet  only  grafp  at  what  this  earth  can  give ; 
Say,  will  ye  buy  thefe  vanities  fo  dear. 
And  quit  the  fldes  to  dig  for  treafiu^s  here  j 
Why  is  eternal  blife  unwifliM,  imfought. 
Virtue  defpis'd,  and  heaven  fet  at  nou^t? 
Is'  every  trifle  worthier  of  the  heart, 
Shall  every  vice  and  folly  have  a  part  ? 
Nothing  excluded  but  thy  Maker's  WiD, 
In  wanton'  fport/efolv^  on  doing  ill ! 
Thus  grovelling,  fee !  the  wilful  wretch  undonti 
Slave  to  this  world,  heedlefe  of  that  to  c(Mne; 
In  this,  alas!  his  waited  talent  lies. 
This,  all  his  hopes,  his  toil,  and  time  einploys ; 
Careful,  for  many  tilings,  but  one  alone. 
The  one  thing  needful,  that  is  left  undone^ 
Yes,  needful  fure!  on  which  thy  All  depends, 
A  happinefe,  or  wo,  that  never  ends! 
How  oft  by  wealth  and  learning,  miiapply'd, 
Thy  heaven's  loft,  thy  future  blifs  deftroy'd? 
High  as  the  ftars,  ambition  builds  her  throne. 
Allows  no  power  fuperior  to  her  own ; 
Pride,  as  her  God!  afliunes  defpotic  fway. 
And  fceptic  ignorance  bids  all  obey  j 

As 


(    U7    ) 

Asf  the  prime  caufe,  £^ip  M^dpm  fpreads  her  retgd^ 
Iinpolmg;laws,Teyeife  to  God  and  Baaa!  t 

By;  cJenfure,  bigotry,  and  ricticule^    .  ^ 

Cavils,  condemns,  and  claims  a  right  to  rule;.  .' 
^s  felf-fufficient,  fpm*ns  at  powers  above. 
And  wiU  no  fyftem  .but  her.  own  approve  ; 
Whilft  truth,  in  fiipple  garb,  content  below^ 
Smiles  at  the  frowns  of  this  inctignant  foe  ; 
Thatfwoln  with  rage,  or  dix>pt  into  buffoon. 
Now  laughs,  nowrails,  andmakesher  foliksknowiu 
Falfe  wit!  thou,   bafe  fantaftic,  fubtle  fiead,  - 
Thou  diftates  more  than  even  man  has  finn'd  ; 
Vile  hardy  boafter,  that  dar*ft  God  oppofe. 
And  fliarpen  every  dart  which  iatan  throws ;    •■ 
On  facred  thiijgs  (unknown  within  thy  breaft) 
Thou  form'ft  a  quaint  conceit,  or  impious  jeft  ^ 
Nothing  fo. awful  thro'  infinity,  ■ 

Falfe  meaning  wit!  but  is  burlefq*d  by  thee!      '" 
Not  heaven  itfelf  efcapes  thy  daring  flight. 
The  worft  prophanenefs  gives  thee  moll  delight  | 
Minion  of  Iatan !  faithful  to  thy  truft,  ^ 

Parent  of  pride,  of  blafphemy  and  luft  j 
How  fuits  thy  mirthful  rant  with  fad  defpair  ? 
Shall  thy  fond  vot'ries  laugh,  and  triumph  there  ?' 
Do  thy  chief  drolleries  from  fuch  topics  flow. 
Exulting  louder  at  approaching  wo? 


r\i 


(    "8    )     • 

.O I  hide  me  from  the  ihock  of  wit  prophane ! 
(If  witfo  proftituted  bears  the  name); 
Happei:  that  man,  mere  infiind  all  his  guid^. 
Than  with  fueh  talentSj  if  fo  mi£applied. 

Wh^rethenthy  wifdom  (man  of  earth !)  Owhei^ 
Does  it  in  all  thy  boafted  fchemes  a[^ar  i  ^ 
Why  fo  elated  but  with  toil  and  neife? 
Can  fraud,  and  rage,  and  rapine  give  thee  jojry? 
What  means  the  whole  i  For  what  great  enddc- 

.:  .  fign'd? 
Time  fcatters  all,  thon'rt  to  this  elod- confined; 
Thefe  amdous  bufy  cares,  are  all  in  vain. 
Others  ihall  wafie  what  thy  oppreffions  gain. 
Who  watch  thofe  treafures,  hoarded  for  thyiiel^ 
Till  death  breaks  in,  then  fcramble  for  their  wealth; 
With  fplendid  thoufands  thou  haft  dy'd  to  £ive^ 
Infult  thy  duft,  and  riot  o'er  thy  grave  I 
Why  then  fo  fix'd  to  life's  falfe  joys  alone?     . 
Why  do  the  worft,  and  leave  the  beft  undoae? 
But  prefent  follies  are  the  point  purfu'd. 
Profit  and  pleafure  lead  the  multitude; 
Still  from  the  world,  expecting  fomething  mooCf 
They  court,  carefs,  folicit,  and  adore  ; 
Time's  poor  contracted  pittance  fills  their, eye,., 
rthey  fee  no  further  tow'rds  eternity  I 

Their 


(     ^^9    ) 
Thdr  talent's  left  devoted  to  that  flirine. 
They  mock  at  truth,  to  error,  flaves  refign ; 
What  flagrant  mifchicf  does  example  fpread? 
What  fouls  by  that  to  fatal  ruin  led? 
O  wouMft  thou  fee  the  ble&ngs  of  thy  ftorc. 
Improve  it,  to  be  rich  for  evermore ! 

If  to  be  happy's  to  be  juft  and  good. 
Why  feek  we  not  for  tliis  beatitude  ? 
How  might  we  then  in  lafting.  grandeur  fliine. 
How  great!  how  wife !  our  adibns  how  fublime- 
Example,  by  example,  fiill  improved. 
For  worth  and  virtue,  loving,  and  belov'd ; 
Each  talent  gaining,  for  the  purpbfe  given, 
Our  converfe,  truth ;  our  manfions,  ichools  frovlk 

heaven! 
And  who  is  he  fo  wretched,  or  fo  lewd^' 
But  might  advance  this  univeiial  good  ? 
Who  that  has  life,  but  is  with  power  endowed. 
To  blefs  his  neighbour,  and  adore  his  God? 

Much  more,  ye  Delians  !  much,  ye  liflr'ning 
throng, 
Of  artlefs  truths,  yet  urge  my  fsdthful  tongue ; 
O  cou'd  I  hold  Hfe*s  mirror,  till  yeVe  fecn 
Error,  in  its  death-haunted  paths  of  fin  j 
Till  vice,  fo  lovely  in  the  fenfiial  eye. 
Shewed  by  what  loathfome  means  it  gives  ye  joy ; 

Vol.  U.  R  Till 


(    13^    ) 
Till  that  black  image  of  infernal  power, 
Monfter  of  hell !  which  frantic  crowds  adore^ 
In  all  its  odious,  frightful  forms  appeared. 
Hideous,  and  direful !    WouM  it  be  revered  ? 

O  virtue,  amiable!  of  look  ferene ! 
Goddefs  of  fhining  charms !  and  heavenly  mein! 
Thy  happy  (miles  with  pleafures  ever  Uoom, 
Queen  of  delights !  firftrbom  of  joys  to  come! 
O  bliiided  mortal !  thou  who  wilt  not  fee 
This  fovercign  guardian  of  thy  Kberty ! 
Yet !  yet!  fliall  vice  thy  flattered  foul  dqprave. 
And  lure  thee  hence  to  woes  beyond  the  grave ; 
Then  let  me  dwell  on  this  important  cauie, 
Time  flies !  death  follows !  this  admits  no  paxfk  i 
Each  moment  is  uncertain !  each  may  Uc 
The  hHy  betwixt  eternity  and  thee  I 

Yet,  (hall  not  all  thefe  truths  awake  the  foul? 
Shan't  wonder  ftrike,  nor  power-fuprcme  controul? 
Opens  the  vaft  amazing  thing  in  vain  ?  . 
Can  things  beheld,  no  force,  no  credit  gain?, 
Raife  but  a  thought  on  univerfal  fpace. 
Illimitable  fyftems  ftill  we  trace. 
That  multiply  thro*  indetermin'd  (kies, 
Expand,  and  (hine,  and  magnify,  and  Hie ; 
This  wandering  planet,  earth,  its  2(pe&  wears, 
Sufpendcd  too  amongft  thofe  neighboring  ftars. 

How 


(    ^31    ) 
How  dreadful  great  the  works  by  heaven  ordain'd ! 
Even  man  himfelf  *s  a  myftery  unesLplain'd ; 
Yet  fee  (alas!  the  reafoning  creature's  pride) 
See  him  in  worthlefe  vanities  employed ; 
Strange!  Isthiswife^thiswond'rousmaUyfomean, 
As  fcarce  to  think  above  an  earthly  fchemef 
What,  reafon-gifted  man!    O  can  it  be. 
Thou  of  importance !  Is  this  charge  on  thee  ? 
Thou,  whofe  days  on  time's  fwift  axis  roll. 
Till  fet  in  death,  their  dark,  their  deftin'd  goal ! 
Awake  vain  fluggard!  fix)m  thy  fenfual  dream, 
Arife,  ere  that  laft  movement  clofe  the  fcene! 
Regard'ft  thou  not,  till  haplefe  fhatch'd  away. 
Why  thou  com'ft  here,  or  what  Concerns  thy  Hay  ? 
Will  naught  convince  thee?    Can  no fuit  prevail ? 
Muft  heaven  and  earth,  in  that  grand  purpofe  fail? 
All  we  perceive.  What  but  a  work  divine? 
EmbodyM  vifion!  Infinite!  Sublime! 
Art  thou  indifferent  what  fuch  order  means. 
Or  what  beyond  a  future  ftate  ordains  ? 
Can  we  behold  fuch  worlds  in  aether  pois'd,, 
Ourfelves  a  part,  and  yet  not  be  furpriz'd  ? 
How  then  fliall  faith,  with  weight  of  glories  Weft ; 
Lead  to  its  God  the  unbelieving  brea^l  ? 
How  fliall  the  evidence  of  things  not  feea, 
E'er  reach  the  heart,  if  wilful  blindncfs  reign? 
•  R2  Thefe 


(    13^    ) 
Thefe  arc  not  fabled  tales,  nor  fanqr'd  things, 
But  real  truths,  experience  daily  brings ; 
No  faith's  required,  they  fill  the  earth  and  Iky, 
Say,  Is't  not  fo  ?    Canft  tliou  the  fa6fa  deny? 
But  loft  in  meaner  cares,  in  noife  and  ftrife, 
That  ftill  alarm  the  hurrying  crowd  of  life ; 
The  fame  low  views  lead  on  the  bufy  throng, 
Prone  tQtheclod,from  whence  their  beings  ipnuigj 
This  bounds  thdbr  hope,  their  wilhes,  and  their  care, 
The  whole  concern  of  time  is  centered  there. 
Behold  the  rout  of  folly  prefs  along,    . 
All  ftruggling  to  be  foremoft  in  the  throng  I 
Whilft  rumour  echoes  thro'  the  wilds  .of  fate. 
Know!  to  be  bappy*s  to  be  rich  and  great! 
Thus  thro'  frail  life  (fhort  track  of  Adjos^s  race) 
Age  follows  age,  to  reach  their  deftia'd  place, 
Faft  as  their  generations  meet  decay. 
Others  Crowd  on,  and  tumults  fill  the  way  j  . 
The  prefcnt  now,    with  time  itfelf  goes  round, 
Centuries  are  loft,  but  ftill  that  prefent's  found;  . 
New  Ufe  the  fame  reprefentation  brings. 
The  fame  reflux  of  people  and  of  things ; 
Thefe  orders,  is  they  rife,  and  difappear. 
But  fliift  the  fcene,  the  aftors  ftill  are  here. 
Not  time,  nor  change,  fate's  endlefschaindeftroyi 
Exhauftlefs  nature  ever  brings  fupply. 

Whilft 


(    ^33) 
Whilft  as  autumnal  leaves,  fome  fcatfcf'd  fall. 
Others  £p€XRg  forth  from  like  original; 
So  nian,  unthinking  man!  from  ihades  of  death. 
Comes  forth,  is  feen,  and  then  retunis^  to  earth  1 
Whilii  here,  for  Mils  his  labouring  thou^ts  enquire, 
How  does  he  gaze !  how  liften,  and  admire ! 
All!  all  attention  to  the  tranfient  views 
The  world  exhibits,  or  mankind  purfucs ; 
■'    Wrong  led  Imagination  wanders  wild. 

Still  roams  for  blifs,  with  phantoms  ftill  beguil*d  J 
AH  outward  views  direft  his  hopes  in  vain, 
^    Stretched  to  fome  diftant  point  he  cannot  gain  ; 
I;    Still  far,  more  far,  each  fancy 'd  pleafure  flies, 

Leads  on  his  wifli,  and  as  it  leads  deftroys  ; 
;     Spleen,  and  defpair,  the  tempeft  of  the  foul. 

Break  in  dark  ftorms,  and  bid  their  thunders  roll ; 
,    Strange  agitations  labour  in  the  mind. 

And  difappointment  blafls  what  hope  defign'd ; 
Folly  for  ever  changing,  ever  worfe, 
Hdghtens  the  evil,  and  augments  the  curfe ; 
Tir*d  with  the  lucklefs  track,  fo  long  purfu'd, 
Pale  mifery  comes  for  the  expefted  good. 

The  heart-felt  finile,  O  Virtue!  only  thine! 
Vice  cannot  give  a  blefling  fo  divine ; 
Even  when  in  all  its'  noify  triumph  feen. 
Inquietude  and  horror  lurk  within  j 


(    134    ) 
Foul-hagged  nurfe  of  forrow,  guilt,  and  care, 
Parent  of  thorny  grief,  and  black  defpair  j 
Has  it  one  comfort  that  is  truly  fo  ? 
What  are  its  pleafures  but  the  paths  to  wo? 
Glum  doubts  renew,  its  opiates  footh  in  vain, 
The  caufe  is  unremov'd,  the  ills  remain ; 
Impetuous  flux  of  pleafure  fwells  the  mind. 
Then  filent  finks,  and  leaves  a  filth  behind; 
Convulfive  rapture,  weak  diftemper*d  joy. 
When  found,  a  blank !  when  loft,  non-entity! 
True  happinefs  fxu-e  wanders  not  abroad, 
It  dwells  within,  dwells  with  its  parent  God! 
Throw  ofFthy  pride  (O  man !)  that  thou  ma/ft  fee 
Thefe  clouds  betwixt  thy  happinefs  and  theej 
Will  thy  Creator's  mercy  ihine,  to  blefe 
A  thing  fo  vile,  fwoln  duft,  and  wretchcdnefs? 
One  that  rebels,  oppofes,  and  betrays. 
Makes  wiU  his  God,  and  what  he  wills  obeys  j^ 
Laughs  at  Almighty  Wifdom  on  the  throne, 
Denies  thofe  powers  to  deify  his  own. 
Pride !  thou  curft  bane  of  every  earthly  good, 
Tormenting  fcouj'ge  of  felf-inquietude ; 
Thy  reillefs  views  on  puft  ambition  climb. 
What  follies  fo  ridiculous  as  thine? 
The  empty  bubble,  meteor-like,  defcends, 
Begins  in  vapour,  and  in  darknefe  ends  j 

The 


(    '35    ) 

The  boaft  of  impotence,  life's  airy  lure. 
That  brings  on  ills  it  has  not  power  to  cure. 

Pride!  fubtle  fiend,  the  captive  foul  retains. 
Chief  foe  to  all  celeftial  graces  reigns  ; 
Prevents  the  mercies  heaven  wou*d  beftow. 
Brings  obftinacy,  unbelief,  and  wo ; 
Humility,  contented,  meek,-  and  mild. 
Like  difregarded  merit,  tho'  revil'd; 
Stands  improvok'd,  is  curteous  and  ferene, 
Difpenfing  generous  imiles  on  all  within  ; 
Can  ftorms  of  fate  difturb  that  peaceful  mind. 
That  ftudies  every  means  to  blels  mankind  ? 
Heaven  becomes  its  guardian  and  defence. 
Its  hope  is  centered  in  Omnipotence. 

O  pride,  hell*s  factor !  Ihalt  thou  rule  thebreaft, 
And  flop  the  very  means  of  being  bleft ; 
Down !  down  thou  curfed  Dag  on  !  quit  the  foul, 
Monfter  of  folly!  Dar'ft  thou  heaven  controul? 
Dire  fycophant,  thou  curfe  to  human  kind, 
Bafe  guilt,  that  fuits  all  foibles  of  the  mind; 
ConceaPd  in  various  forms,   it  fHll  afpires. 
By  fecret  wiles  to  heighten  vain  defires; 
With  fnule  ferene  can  finooth  its  rigid  brow. 
And  feem  an  angel  or  a  grace  below ; 
Pretend  to  virtue,  honour,  truth,  and  fame. 
Mimic  them  all,  and  then  their  merits  claim. 
Take  cither's  form,  and  counterfeit  each  name. 

Nay 


(      I2«      ) 

Yet,  doft  thou  promife  in  fome  future  plan. 
Much  greater  wonders  ftiall  be  dcme  for  man. 
Ah,  liftlefs  mortals !  do  ye  truth  beEeve, 
Yet  only  grafp  at  what  this  earth  can  givej 
Say,  will  ye  buy  thefe  vanities  fo  dear. 
And  quit  the  fides  to  dig  for  treafui^s  here  j 
Why  is  eternal  blifs  unwifli'd,  unfought. 
Virtue  defpis'd,  and  heaven  fet  at  nought? 
Is'  every  trifle  worthier  of  the  heart. 
Shall  every  vice  and  folly  have  a  part  ? 
Nothing  excluded  but  thy  Maker's  WiD, 
In  wanton'  fport/efolv'd  on  doing  ill ! 
Thus  grovelling,  fee !  the  wilful  wretch  undone 
Slave  to  this  world,  heedlefs  of  that  to  come; 
In  this,  alas!  his  wafted  talent  lies. 
This j  all  his  hopes,  his  toil,  and  time  employs ; 
Careful,  for  many  tilings,  but  one  alone. 
The  one  thing  needful,  that  is  left  undone^ 
Yes,  needful  fure !  on  which  thy  AU  depends, 
A  happinefs,  or  wo,  that  never  ends ! 
How  oft  by  wealth  and  learning,  mifapply'd, 
Thy  heaven's  loft,  thy  future  blifs  deftroy'd? 
High  as  the  ftars,  ambition  builds  her  throne, 
Allows  no  power  fuperior  to  her  own ;      ' 
Pride,  as  her  God !  affumes  defpotic  fway. 
And  fceptic  ignorance  bids  all  obey  j 

As 


(  1^1  ) 

As  the  piime  caufe,  i^^  wifdom  fpreads  her  reigdi 
Impoiinglaws,  reveife  to  God  and  Bian!  > 

By^  cenfure,  bigotrjTj  and  rii^cule^ 
Cavils,  condemns,  and  claims  a  right  to  rule^  . 
yAs  felf-fufficient,  fpums  at  powers  above. 
And  will  no  fyftem .  but  her .  own  approve  ; 
Whilft  truth,  in  fiipple  garb,  content  bclow^ 
Smiles  at  the  frowns  of  this  indignant  foe  ; 
Thatfwoln  with  rage,  or  dropt  into  buffoon. 
Now  laughs,  nowrails,  andmakesher  folliesloiowB. 
Falfe  wit !  thou,   bafe  fantafUc,  fubtle  fiend,  - 
Thou  dilates  more  than  even  man  has  finn'd  j 
Vile  hardy  boafter,  that  dar*ft  God  oppofe. 
And  Iharpen  every  dart  which  iatan  throws;    • 
On  facred  thiugs  (unknown  within  thy  breaft) 
Thou  form'ft  a  quaint  conceit,  or  impious  jeft^ 
Nothing  fo. awful  thro*  infinity,  ' 

Falfe  meaning  wit!  but  is  burlefq'd  by  thee!      •" 
Not  heaven  itfelf  efcapes  thy  daring  flight. 
The  worft  prophanenefs  gives  thee  moft  delight  | 
Minion  of  iatan !  faithful  to  thy  truft,  ^ 

Parent  of  pride,  of  blafphemy  and  luft ; 
How  fuits  thy  mirthful  rant  with  fad  defpair  ? 
Shall  thy  fond  votaries  laugh,  and  triumph  there  ?' 
Do  thy  chief  drolleries  from  fuch  topics  flow. 
Exulting  louder  at  approaching  wo? 


(    "8    )    • 
,0 1  hide  me  from  the  ihock  of  wit  prophane ! 
( If  wit-fo  proftituted  bears  the  name  )  ; 
Happier  that  man,  mere  inftinft  all  hb  guide. 
Than  with  fuch  talents,  if  fo  mifapplied* 

Wh^ethen  thy  wifidom  (man  of  earth !)  Owhere? 
Does  it  in  all  thy  boafted  fchemes  af^ar?  * 
Why  fo  elated  but  with  toil  and  noife? 
Can  fraud,  and  rage,  and  rapine  give  thee  joys? 
What  means  the  whole  ?  For  what  great  end  d«- 

...  fign'd? 
Time  fcatters  aU,  thon*rt  to  this  clod-eon£a'd; 
Thefe  an:$;ious  bufy  cares,  are  all  in  vain. 
Others  ihall  wajGte  what  thy  opprei£ons  gain. 
Who  watch  thofe  treafures,  hoarded  for  thyielf^ 
Till  death  breaks  in,  then  fcramble  for  their  wealth; 
With  fplendid  thoufands  thou  haft  dy'd  to  iave^ 
Infult  thy  duft,  and  riot  o'er  thy  grave  I 
Why  then  fo  fix'd  to  life's  falfe  joys  alone? 
Why  do  the  worft,  and  leave  the  beft  undone? 
But  prefent  follies  are  tlie  point  purfu'd. 
Profit  and  pleafure  lead  the  multitude ; 
Still  from  the  world,  expeding  fomething  moDCf 
They  court,  careis,  folicit,  and  adore  j 
Time's  poor  contracted  pittance  fills  their  eye^ . : 
I'hey  fee  no  fruther  towards  eternity  1 

Their 


(     ^^9    ) 
Thdr  talent's  left  devoted  to  that  flirine. 
They  mock  at  truth,  to  error,  flaves  refign ; 
What  flagrant  mifchicf  does  example  fpread  ? 
What  fouls  by  that  to  fatal  ruin  led? 
O  wouMft  thou  fee  the  bletengs  of  thy  ftore. 
Improve  it,  to  be  rich  for  evermore ! 

If  to  be  happy's  to  be  juft  and  good. 
Why  feek  we  not  for  this  beatitude  ? 
How  might  we  then  in  lafting.  grandeur  fliine. 
How  great!  how  wife !  our  adibns  how  fublime- 
Examjde,  by  example,  fiill  improved, 
¥or  worth  and  virtue,  loving,  and  beloved ; 
Each  talent  gaining,  for  the  purpofe  given, 
Our  converfe,  truth ;  our  manfions,  ichools  froiia 

heaven! 
And  who  is  he  fo  wretched,  or  fo  lewd^' 
But  might  advance  this  univeiial  good  ? 
Who  that  has  life,  but  is  with  power  endowed. 
To  blefs  his  neighbour,  and  adore  hb  God? 

Much  more,  ye  Delians  !  much,  ye  lifPning 
throng. 
Of  artlefs  truths,  yet  urge  my  fsdthful  tongue ; 
O  cou'd  I  hold  life's  mirror,  till  yeVe  fecn 
Error,  in  its  death-haunted  paths  of  fin  j 
Till  vice,  fo  lovely  in  the  fenfual  eye. 
Shewed  by  what  loathfome  means  it  gives  ye  joy ; 

Vol-  U.  R  Till 


(    13^    ) 
Till  that  black  image  of  infernal  power, 
Monfter  of  hell !  which  frantic  crowds  adore. 
In  all  its  odious,  frightful  forms  appeared. 
Hideous,  and  direftil !    Wou'd  it  be  rever'd  ? 

O  virtue,  amiable!  of  look  ferene ! 
Goddefs  of  fhining  charms !  and  heavenly  mein! 
Thy  happy  finfles  with  pleafures  ever  bloom. 
Queen  of  delights !  firftrbom  of  joys  to  come! 
O  blinded  mortal !  thou  who  wilt  not  fee 
This  fovercign  guardian  of  thy  liberty ! 
Yet !  yet !  fliall  vice  thy  flattered  foul  deprave. 
And  lure  thee  hence  to  woes  beyond  the  grave; 
Then  let  me  dwell  on  this  important  caufe, 
Time  flies  !  death  follows !  this  admits  no  pauft; 
Each  moment  is  uncertain !  each  may  Uc 
The  laft,   betwixt  eternity  and  thee  I 

Yet,  (hall  not  all  thefe  truths  awake  the  foul? 
Shan't  wonder  ftrikc,  nor  power-fupremc  controul? 
Opens  the  vaft  amazing  thing  in  vain  ? 
-Can  things  beheld,  no  force,  no  credit  gain? 
Raife  but  a  thought  on  univerfal  fpace. 
Illimitable  fyftems  ftill  we  trace. 
That  multiply  thro*  indetermin'd  ikies, 
^pand,  and  fhine,  and  magnify,  and  rife ; 
This  wand'ring  planet,  earth,  its  2£pe&  wears, 
Sufpendcd  too  amongft  thofe  neighboring  liars. 

How 


(    ^31    ) 
How  dreadful  great  the  works  by  heaven  ordain'd ! 
Even  man  himfelf  *s  a  myftery  unexplained ; 
Yet  fee  (alas !  the  reafoning  creature's  pride) 
See  him  in  worthlefe  vanities  employed ; 
Strange!  Is  this  wife,  this  wond^rousman^fomean. 
As  fcarce  to  think  above  an  earthly  fcheme? 
What,  reafon-gifted  man!    O  can  it  be. 
Thou  of  importance !  Is  this  charge  on  thee  ? 
Thou,  whofe  days  on  time's  fwift  axis  roll. 
Till  fet  in  death,  their  dark,  their  deftin'd  goal ! 
Awake  vain  fluggard!  from  thy  fenfual  dream, 
Arife,  ere  that  laft  movement  clofe  the  fcene ! 
Regard'fl  thou  not,  till  haplefs  fhatch'd  away. 
Why  thou  com'ft  here,  or  what  Concerns  thy  Hay  ? 
Will  naught  convince  thee?    Can  no  fuit  prevail ? 
Mufl  heaven  and  earth,  in  that  grand  purpofe  fail? 
'All  we  perceive.  What  but  a  work  divine? 
EmbodyM  vifion!  Infinite!  Sublime! 
Art  thou  indifferent  what  fuch  order  means. 
Or  what  beyond  a  future  ftate  ordains  ? 
Can  we  behold  fuch  worids  in  xther  pois'd,. 
Ourfelves  a  part,  and  yet  not  be  furpriz'd  ? 
How  then  fhall  faith,  with  weight  of  glories  bleft ; 
Lead  to  its  God  the  unbelieving  brea^l  ? 
How  fliall  the  evidence  of  things  not  feea, 
E'er  reach  the  heart,  if  wilful  blindncfe  reign? 

R  2  Thefe 


i 


(    13^) 
Thefc  arc  not  fabled  tales,  nor  fanqr'd  things. 
But  real  truths,  experience  daily  brings ; 
No  faith's  required,  they  fill  the  earth  and  Iky, 
Say,  Is't  not  fo  ?    Canft  tliou  the  fafts  deny? 
But  loft  in  meaner  cares,  in  noife  and  ftrife. 
That  ftill  alarm  the  hurrying  crowd  of  life  ; 
The  fame  low  views  lead  on  the  bufy  throng. 
Prone  to  the  clod,  from  whence  their  beings  fprungj 
This  bounds  thdbr  hope,  their  withes,  and  their  care, 
The  whole  concern  of  time  is  centered  there. 
Behold  the  rout  of  folly  prefs  along, 
All  ftruggling  to  be  foremoft  in  the  throng  I 
Whilft  rumour  echoes  thro'  the  wilds  .of  fate, 
Know!  to  be  bappy's  to  be  rich  and  great i 
Thus  thro*  frail  life  (fhort  track  of  Ai>am^5  race) 
Age  follows  age,  to  reach  their  defiia'd  place, 
Faft  as  their  generations  meet  decay. 
Others  Crowd  on,  and  tumults  fill  the  way; 
The  prefcnt  now,    with  time  itfelf  goes  round. 
Centuries  are  loft,  but  ftill  that  prefent*s  found; 
New  Ufe  the  fame  reprefentation  brings; 
The  fame  reflux  of  people  and  of  things  j 
Thefe  orders,  is  they  rife,  and  difappear, 
But  fliift  the  fcene,  the  aftors  ftill  are  here. 
Not  time,  nor  change,  fate's  endlels  chain  defiroyt 
Exhauftlefs  nature  ever  brings  iiipply, 

Whilft 


(    ^33) 
Whilft  as  autumnal  leaves,  fome  fcatfcT'd  M, 
Others  f[Hing  forth  from  like  original^ 
So  inati,  unthinking  man  1  from  fliades  of  death. 
Comes  forth,  is  feen,  and  then  returns  to  earth  t 
Whilii  here,  for  Mils  his  labouring  thou^ts  enquire, 
How  does  he  gaze !  how  liften,  and  admire ! 
All!  all  attention  t6  the  tranfient  views 
The  world  exhibits,  or  mankind  purfucs ; 
Wrong  led  Imagination  wanders  wild, 
Stai  roams  for  blifs,  with  phantoms  ftill  beguilM  J 
All  outward  views  direft  his  hopes  in  vain, 
Stretched  to  fome  diftant  point  he  cannot  gain ; 
Still  far,  more  fur,  each  fancy 'd  pleafure  flies. 
Leads  on  his  wifli,  and  as  it  leads  deftroys  ; 
Spleen,  and  defpair,  the  tempeft  of  the  foul. 
Break  in  dark  ftornis,  and  bid  their  thunders  roll ; 
Strange  agitations  labour  in  the  mind. 
And  difappointment  blafls  what  hope  defign'd ; 
Folly  for  ever  changing,  ever  worfe. 
Heightens  the  evil,  and  augments  the  curfe  ; 
Tir'd  with  the  lucklefs  track,  fo  long  purfu'd, 
Pale  mifery  comes  for  the  expefted  good. 

The  heart-felt  finile,  O  Virtue!  only  thine! 
Vice  cannot  give  a  blefling  fo  divine ; 
JEven  when  in  all  its'  ncnfy  triumph  feen. 
Inquietude  and  horror  lurk  within  j 


(  I^ff  ) 

Tet  cloath'd  in  robes,  or  rags,  alike,  to  Him, 
Virtue  alone  can  merit  heaven's  efieem; 
AH  elfe  is  from  the  i?rorld,  the  pride  of  earthy.  .  • 
All  elfe  we  lofe,  ftripp'd  oflF  by  time  and  deatfc^ 
How  poor  the  monarch ^  if  he  dies  unbleii, 
How  RICH  the  BEGGAR,  if  of  heaveo  poflfeft ; 
Greater  his  views  than  he  that  wears  the  croiiniy 
Were  all  the  kingdoms  of  the  earth  his  Qwp.     . 
To  heaven  loft,  who'd  call  a  monarch  great,  * 
Can  he  an  empire  for  his  foul  create  I 
Can  kingdoms  purchafe,  or  can  power  dommaiid 
The  glory  this  has  Ipft,  and  that  has  gain'd? 
No ;  all  but  virtue  ends  in  wo  and  care> 
And  fets  the  clofe  of  life  in  dark  defpair! 
Thus,  tranfient  world !  how  thy  deceits  bcguik^ 
Mock'd  with  falfefhows,  vain  hope  exults  arN^hUe; 
Fond,  haplefsman,  deckt  in  thy  gKttering|ium€S, 
What  pride,  what  ftate,  what  dignity  affumes? 
Sporting  thrp'  life,  with  worthlefs  gewgaws  pieas'd^ 
Till  by  grim  death  (remorfelefs  tyrant!)  (eiz'd; 
Like  the  gay  infeft  of  a  fun-flune  hour. 
That  balks  and  flutters  on  the  gaudy  flower. 
Till  funk  in  win'try  glooms,  and  feen  no  more*. 
'Tis  this  broad  way  fo  charms  the  worldling's  eye, 
What  Myltitudes  adjnire,  the  Prudent  fly ; 

Riches 


ire.J 


(  1^5  y 

Riches  or  poverty  (in  nature's  plan)  *         , 
Appearances  may  change,  but  not  the  man; 
Take  from  the  gilded  chief  his  blaze  and  liate/ 
Equal  their  honours^  and  alike  their  fat;e9  .  . 
Or  grandeurs  add,  you  make  the  Pleb^ln  great. , 
Piitin^on  can  no  real  merit  boaft. 
Unknown  to  virtue,  ^tis  but  honour  loft  j 
Fame,  wealth,  and  fplendor,,  if  alone  thy  chcnc^^- 
But  cloath  with  fhame,  and  Ihine  the  badge  of  vice* 
Take  them  away,  alas !  thou'rt  all  difgrace,  .    ,  , 
The  venal  world  will  curie  thee  to  thy  face  I 

Stand  faft,  ye  faithful!  your  reward  i&nigh^     . 
Glorious  approach,  as  time  winged  evils  fly. 
Your  place  on  earth  will  foon  be  known  no  more/ 
Made  heirs  of  immortality  and  power ! 
Eflcnce  divine!  Eternal  fource  of  love! 
What  has  thy  parent  hand  prepared  above? 
O  what !  thou  tender  father  of  mankind. 
What  has  thy  own  Omnipotence  defign'd  ? 
In  light  ineffable,  what  then  fliall  be. 
For  thofe  eled,  who  quit  then:  all  for  thee? 
What  richer  treafures,  what  exalted  fpherc,        -  « 
Whs^t  brighter  feats  fliall  dignify  them  there  ? 
O  thou!  by  whom  unbounded  fyftems  roll, 
y;aft  orhi?,  as  floating  atoms  tlnro'  the  whole ; 

Yet, 


(      12(5      ) 

Yet,  doft  thou  promife  in  fome  future  plan. 
Much  greater  wonders  fliall  be  done  for  man. 
Ah,  liftlefs  mortals !  do  ye  truth  beKeve, 
Yet  only  grafp  at  what  this  earth  can  give  j 
Say,  wiD  ye  buy  thefe  vanities  fo  dear. 
And  quit  the  Ikies  to  dig  for  treafin^s  here  j 
Why  is  eternal  blifs  unwifli'd,  unfought. 
Virtue  defpis'd,  and  heaven  fet  at  nou^t? 
Is'  every  trifle  worthier  of  the  heart. 
Shall  every  vice  and  folly  have  a  part  ? 
Nothing  excluded  but  thy  Maker's  WiD, 
In  wanton'  fport^refolv'd  on  doing  ill ! 
Thus  grovelling,  fee !  the  wilful  wretch  undcmei 
Slave  to  this  world,  heedlefs  of  that  to  c(MDe; 
In  this,  alas!  his  waflied  talent  lies, 
Thisj  all  his  hopes,  his  toil,  and  time  eiinpioys ; 
Careful,  for  many  tilings,  but  one  alone. 
The  one  thing  needful,  that  is  left  undone^ 
Yes,  needfiil  fure!  on  which  thy  All  depends, 
A  happinefs,  or  wo,  that  never  ends ! 
How  oft  by  wealth  and  learning,  miifapply'd, 
Thy  heaven's  loft,  thy  future  blife  deftroy'd? 
High  as  the  ftars,  ambition  builds  her  throne. 
Allows  no  power  fuperior  to  her  own ; 
Pride,  as  her  God!  afliimes  defpotic  fway. 
And  fceptic  ignorance  bids  all  obey  j 

As 


(      127     ) 

As  tk^  prime  caufe,  fiUp  wifdom  fpreads  her  reigdi 
Inipofiiig;laws,  reverfe  to  God  and  soan!  t 

By;  cenfure,  bigotry,  and  rkticule^  ^ 

Cavils,  condemns,  and  claims  a  right  to  rule^ 
^s  felf-fufficient,  fpwns  at  powers  above. 
And  will  no  fyftem  but  her .  own  approve  ; 
Whilft  truth,  in  fimple  garb,  content  below^ 
Smilies  at  the  frowns  of  this  inctignant  foe  ; 
That  fwoln  with  rage,  or  dropt  into  buffoon. 
Now  laughs,  nowrails,  andmakesher  foUie&knowiu 
Falfe  wit !  thou,   bafe  fautaftic,  fubtle  fiend,  - 
Thou  diftates  more  than  even  man  has  finn'd  ; 
Vile  hardy  boafter,  that  dar*ft  God  oppofe. 
And  fliarpen  every  dart  which  iatan  thro ws ;    ' 
On  facred  thiugs  (unknown  within  thy  breaft) 
Thou  form'ft  a  quaint  conceit,  or  impious  jdft^ 
Nothing  fo. awful  thro'  infinity,  ' 

Falfe  meaning  wk!  but  is  burlefqM  by  thee! 
Not  heaven  itfelf  efcapes  thy  daring  flight. 
The  worft  prophanenefs  gives  thee  moft  delight  | 
Minion  of  iatan !  faithful  to  thy  truft,  i 

Parent  of  pride,  of  blafphemy  and  luft ; 
How  fuits  thy  mirthful  rant  with  fad  defpair  ? 
Shall  diy  fond  votaries  laugh,  and  triumph  there  ?' 
Do  thy  chief  drolleries  from  fuch  topics  flow. 
Exulting  louder  at  approaching  wo? 


(      t2(5      ) 

Yet,  doft  thou  promife  in  fome  future  jian. 
Much  greater  wonders  fliall  be  done  for  man. 
Ah,  liftlefs  mortals!  do  ye  truth  beKeve, 
Yet  only  grafp  at  what  this  earth  can  give  j 
Say,  will  ye  buy  thefe  vanities  fo  dear. 
And  quit  the  Ikies  to  dig  for  treafures  here; 
Why  is  eternal  blifs  unwifli'd,  unfought, 
"Virtue  defpis'd,  and  heaven  fet  at  nought? 
Is'  every  trifle  worthier  of  the  heart. 
Shall  every  vice  and  folly  have  a  part  ? 
Nothing  excluded  but  thy  Maker's  WiD, 
In  wanton'  fport/efolv'd  on  doing  ill ! 
Thus  grovelling,  fee !  the  wilful  wretch  tindoQ^ 
Slave  to  this  world,  heedlefs  of  that  to  come; 
In  this,  alas!  his  waited  talent  Ues, 
Thisj  all  his  hopes,  his  toil,  and  time  dmploys ; 
Careful,  for  many  tilings,  but  one  alone. 
The  one  thing  needful,  that  is  left  undone  i 
Yes,  needftd  fure !  on  which  thy  All  depends, 
A  happinefs,  or  wo,  that  never  ends ! 
How  oft  by  wealih  and  learning,  miifapply'd, 
Thy  heaven's  loft,  thy  future  blifs  deftroy'd? 
High  as  the  ftars,  ambition  builds  her  throne. 
Allows  no  power  fuperior  to  her  own ;      ' 
Pride,  as  her  God !  aflumes  defpotic  fway. 
And  fceptic  ignorance  bids  all  obey  j 

As 


(      127     ) 

As  the  prime  caufe,  £^$)  wifdom  fpreads  her  reigik^ 
Inipofiiig;laws,  reverfe  to  God  and  Bian !  t 

By^  Cenfure,  bigotry,  and  rkticule^  ^ 

Cavils,  condemns,  and  claims  a  right  to  rule^  . 
^s  felf-fiifficient,  %urns  at  powers  above. 
And  wiU  no  fyftem  ,but  her.  own  approve  ; 
Whilft  truth,  in  iiipple.  garbj>  content  below^ 
Smilies  at  the  frowns  of  this  inctignant  foe  ; 
That  fwoln  with  rage,  or  dropt  into  buffoon. 
Now  laughs,  now  rails,  andmakesher  foUie&knowiu 
Falfe  wit!  thou,   bafet  fantaftic,  fubtle  fiend,  - 
Thou  diftates  more  than  even  man  has  finn'd  ; 
Vile  hardy  boafter,  that  dar*ft  God  oppofe. 
And  fliarpen  every  dart  which  iatan  throws;    '■ 
On  facred  thiugs  (unknown  within  thy  breaft) 
Thou  form'ft  a  quaint  conceit,  or  impious  jdft{ 
Nothing  fo;  awful  thro'  infinity,  ' 

Falfe  meaning  wk!  but  is  burlefq*d  by  thee!  '' 
Not  heaven  itfelf  efcapes  thy  daring  flight,  ^ 
The  worft  prophanenefs  gives  thee  moft  delight  | 
Minion  of  iatan !  faithful  to  thy  truft,  i 

Parent  of  pride,  of  blafphemy  and  luft ; 
How  fuits  thy  mirthful  rant  with  fad  defpair  ? 
Shall  thy  fond  votaries  laugh,  and  triumph  there  ?' 
Do  thy  chief  drolleries  from  fuch  topics  flow. 
Exulting  louder  at  approaching  wo? 

O! 


(      t29      ) 

Their  talent's  left  devoted  to  that  fliiine, 
They  mock  at  truth,  to  error,  flaves  refign ; 
What  flagrant  mifchief  does  example  fpread  ? 
What  fouls  by  that  to  fatal  ruin  led? 
O  wouMft  thou  fee  the  ble&ngs  of  thy  ftore. 
Improve  it,  to  be  rich  for  evermore ! 

If  to  be  happy's  to  be  juft  and  good^ 
Why  feek  we  not  for  tliis  beatitude  ? 
How  might  we  then  in  lafting.  grandeur  fliine. 
How  great!  how  wife !  our  adions  how  fublime''' 
Example,  by  example,  flill  improved, 
Foi'  worth  and  virtue,  loving,  and  beloved ; 
Each  talent  gaining,  for  the  pmpofe  given, 
Our  cQnverfe,  truth ;  our  manfions,  ichools  froni 

heaven! 
And  who  is  he  fo  wretched,  or  fo  lewd,' 
But  might  advance  this  univeiial  good  ? 
Who  that  has  life,  but  is  with  jpower  endow'd. 
To  blefs  his  neighbour,  and  adore  his  God? 

Much  more,  ye  Deli  an  s !  much,  ye  lifPning 
throng, 
Of  artlefs  truths,  yet  urge  my  faithful  tongue ; 
O  cou'd  I  hold  life's  mirror,  till  yeVe  feen 
Error,  in  its  death-haunted  paths  of  fin ; 
Till  vice,  fo  lovely  in  the  fenfual  eye, 
Shewed  by  what  loathfome  means  it  gives  ye  joy ; 

Vol.  U.  R  Till 


(    ^3^    ) 
Till  that  black  image  of  infernal  power, 
Monfter  of  hell  1  which  firantic  crowds  adore. 
In  all  its  odious,  frightful  forms  appeared. 
Hideous,  and  direful !    Wou*d  it  be  rcver'd  ? 

O  virtue,  amiable!  of  look  ferene ! 
Goddefs  of  fhining  charms !  and  heavenly  mein! 
Thy  happy  imiles  with  pleafures  ever  bloom, 
Queen  of  delights !  firftrbom  of  joys  to  come! 
O  blinded  mortal !  thou  who  wilt  not  fee 
This  fovereign  guardian  of  thy  liberty ! 
Yet !  yet!  ihall  vice  thy  flattered  foul  deprave. 
And  lure  thee  hence  to  woes  beyond  the  grave; 
Then  let  me  dwell  on  this  important  cauie, 
Time  flies!  death  follows !  this  admits  no  paufe; 
Each  moment  is  uncertain !  each  may  be 
The  laft,  betwixt  eternity  and  thee  I 

Yet,  fliall  not  all  thefe  truths  awake  the  foul? 
Shan't  wonder  ftrike,  nor  power-fupreme  controul.^ 
Opens  the  vaft  amazing  thing  in  vain  ? 
Can  things  beheld,  no  force,  no  credit  gain?. 
Raife  but  a  thought  on  univerfal  fpace. 
Illimitable  fyftems  flill  we  trace. 
That  multiply  thro*  indetermin'd  ikies, 
l£xpand,  and  ihine,  and  magnify,  and  ti&i 
This  wand'ring  planet,  earth,  its  ai^d  wears, 
Sufpended  too  amongft  thofe  neighboring  ftars. 

How 


(    13^    ) 
How  dreadful  great  the  works  by  heaven  ordain'd ! 
Even  man  himfelf  *s  a  myftery  unexplained ; 
Yet  fee  (alas!  the  reafomng  creature^s  pride) 
See  him  in  worthlefs  vanities  employed ; 
Strange !  Is  this  wife,  this  wond'rous  man,  {b  mean, 
As  fcarce  to  think  above  an  earthly  fcheme? 
What,  reafon-gifted  man!    O  can  it  be. 
Thou  of  importance !  Is  this  charge  on  thee  ? 
Thou,  whofe  days  on  time's  fwift  axis  roll. 
Till  fet  in  death,  their  dark,  their  deftin'd  goal ! 
Awake  vain  iln^;ard!  from  thy  fenfual  dream, 
Arife,  ere  that  laft  movement  clofe  the  fcene ! 
Regard*ft  thou  not,  till  haplefs  fhatch'd  away. 
Why  thou  com'ft  here,  or  what  Concerns  thy  Hay  ? 
Will  naught  convince  thee  ?    Can  no  fuit  prevail  ? 
Muft  heaven  and  earth,  in  that  grand  purpofe  fail? 
All  we  perceive.  What  but  a  work  divine? 
Embody'd  vifion!  Infinite!  Sublime! 
Art  thou  indiflferent  what  fuch  order  means^ 
Or  what  beyond  a  future  ftate  ordains  ? 
Can  we  behold  fuch  worids  in  aether  pois'd,. 
Ourfelves  a  part,  and  yet  not  be  furpriz'd  ? 
How  then  fliall  feith,  with  weight  of  glories  Weft ; 
Lead  to  its  God  the  unbelieving  brea^  ? 
-How  fliall  the  evidence  of  things  not  feen. 
E'er  reach  the  heart,  if  wilful  blindnefe  reign? 

R2  Thefe 


(       132      ) 

Thcfc  arc  not  fabled  tales,  nor  fancy'd  things, 
But  real  truths,  experience  daily  brings  j 
No  faith's  required,  they  fill  the  earth  and  fty. 
Say,  Is't  not  fo  ?    Canft  tliou  the  fads  deny? 
But  loft  in  meaner  cares,  in  noife  and  firife. 
That  ftill  alarm  the  hurrying  crowd  of  life  ; 
The  fame  low  views  lead  on  the  bufy  thjrong. 
Prone  tQtheclod,from  whence  their  bdngsiprungj 
This  bounds  thdur  hope,  their  wiflxes,  and  their  care, 
The  whole  concern  of  time  is  centered  there. 
Behold  the  rout  of  folly  prefs  along,    . 
All  ftru^ling  to  be  foremoft  in  the  throng  I 
Whilft  rumour  echoes  thro*  the  wilds . of  fate^ 
Know!  to  be  happy's  to  be  rich  and  greati 
Thus  thro'  frail  life  (fhort  track  of  Axum'5  race) 
Age  follows  age,  to  reach  thdr  defiia'd  place^ 
Faft  as  their  generations  meet  decay. 
Others  crowd  on,  and  tmnults  fill  the  way; 
The  prefent  now,    with  time  itfelf  goes  round, 
Cent'ries  are  loft,  but  ftill  that  prefeat^s  found; 
New  Ufe  the  fame  reprefentation  brings. 
The  fame  reflux  of  people  and  of  things  j 
Thefe  orders,  Is  they  rife,  and  difappear^ 
But  fhift  the  fcene,  the  aftors  fUU  are  here. 
Not  time,  nor  change,  fate's  endlefs  chaindeibrayt 
Exhaxiftlefs  nature  ever  brings  iiipply, 

Whilft 


(    ^33) 
WhSft  as  autumnal  leaves,  fome  fczttcfd  £dl. 
Others  fpring  forth  from  like  original; 
So  man,  unthinking  man!  from  fhades  of  deadi. 
Comes  forth,  is  feen,  and  then  returns^  to  earth  1 
Whilft  here,for  Uife  his  labouring  thoughts  enquire, 
How  does  he  gaze!  how  liflen,  and  admire! 
All!  all  attention  to  the  tranfient  views 
The  world  exhibits,  or  mankind  purfucs  j 
Wrong  led  Imagination  wanders  wUd, 
Still  roams  for  blifs,  with  phantoms  ftill  beguil*d  j 
All  outward  views  direft  his  hopes  in  vain. 
Stretched  to  fome  diftant  point  he  cannot  gain; 
Still  far,  moi*c  far,  each  fancy'd  pleafure  flies. 
Leads  on  his  wifli,  and  as  it  leads  deftroys  ; 
Spleen,  and  defpair,  the  tempeft  of  the  foul. 

Break  in  dark  ftonris,  and  bid  their  thunders  roll ; 

Strange  agitations  labom-  in  the  mind. 

And  difappointment  blafts  what  hope  defign'd ; 

Folly  for  ever  changing,  ever  worfe. 

Heightens  the  evil,  and  augments  the  curfe ; 

Tir'd  with  the  lucklefs  track,  fo  long  purfu'd. 

Pale  mifery  comes  for  the  expefted  good. 
The  heart-felt  finile,  O  Virtue!  only  thine! 

Vice  cannot  give  a  bleffing  fo  divine ; 

Even  when  in  all  its'  ncrify  triumph  feen. 

Inquietude  and  horror  lurk  within  j 

Foui 


(    134    ) 
Foul-hagged  nurfe  of  forrow,  guilt,  and  care, 
Parent  of  thorny  grief,  and  black  defpair  j 
Has  it  one  comfort  that  is  truly  fo? 
What  are  its  pleafures  but  the  paths  to  wo? 
Glum  doubts  renew,  its  opiates  footh  in  vain. 
The  caufe  is  unremovM,  the  ills  remain ; 
Impetuous  flux  of  pleafure  fwells  the  mind. 
Then  filent  finks,  and  leaves  a  filth  belundj 
Convulfive  rapture,  weak  diftemper*d  joy. 
When  found,  a  blank!  when  lofl:,  non-entity f 
True  happinefs  fure  wanders  not  abroad, 
It  dwells  within,  dwells  with  its  parent  God! 
Throw  ofFthypride  (O  man !)  that  thou  may'ft  fee 
Thefe  clouds  betwixt  thy  happinefs  and  dieej 
WiU  thy  Creator's  mercy  ihine,  to  blcfe 
A  thing  fo  vile,  fwoln  dufl:,  and  wretchcdnefe? 
One  that  rebels,  oppofes,  and  betrays. 
Makes  wiU  his  God,  and  what  he  wills  obeys  j" 
Laughs  at  Almighty  Wifdom  on  the  throne, 
Denies  thofe  powers  to  deify  his  own. 
Pride!  thou  curil  bane  of  every  earthly  good, 
Tormenting  fcouj'ge  of  felf-inquietude; 
Thy  reftlefs  views  on  puft  ambition  climb^ 
What  follies  fo  ridiculous  as  thine? 
The  empty  bubble,  meteor-like,  defcends. 
Begins  in  vapour,  and  in  darknefif  ends  j 

The 


(    ^35    )       ' 

The  boaft  of  impotence,  life's  airy  lure. 
That  brings  on  ills  it  has  not  power  to  cure. 

Pride!  fubtle  fiend,  the  captive  foul  retains. 
Chief  foe  to  all  celeftial  graces  reigns  ; 
Prevents  the  mercies  heaven  wou'd  beftow. 
Brings  obftinacy,  unbelief,  and  wo ; 
Humility,  contented,  meek,-  and  mild. 
Like  difregarded  merit,  tho*  revil'd; 
Stands  unprovoked,  is  curteous  and  ferene, 
Difpenfing  generous  finiles  on  all  within ; 
Can  ftorms  of  fate  difturb  that  peaceful  mind. 
That  ftudies  every  means  to  blefs  mankind  ? 
Heaven  becomes  its  guardian  and  defence. 
Its  hope  is  centered  in  Omnipotence. 

O  pride,  hell's  factor !  Ihalt  thou  rule  thebreaft, 
And  ftop  the  very  means  of  being  bleft ; 
Down !  down  thou  curfed  Dag  on  !  quit  the  foul, 
Monjfter  of  folly !  Dar*ft  thou  heaven  controul  ? 
Dire  fycophant,  thou  curfe  to  hmnan  kind, 
Bafe  guilt,  that  fuits  all  foibles  of  the  mind; 
ConceaPd  in  various  forms,  it  fKll  afpires. 
By  fecret  wiles  to  heighten  vain  defires; 
With  fmile  ferene  can  finooth  its  rigid  brow. 
And  feem  an  angel  or  a  grace  below  j 
Pretend  to  virtue,  honour,  truth,  and  fame. 
Mimic  them  all,  and  then  their  merits  claim, 
Take  cither's  form,  and  counterfeit  each  name. 

Nay 


Say,  wiD  ye  buy  thefe  vanities  fo  dear. 
And  quit  the  Ikies  to  dig  for  treafures  here 
Why  is  eternal  blife  unwifli'd,  unfought. 
Virtue  defpis'd,  and  heaven  fet  at  nought? 
Is  every  trifle  worthier  of  the  heart. 
Shall  every  vice  and  folly  have  a  part  ? 
Nothing  excluded  but  thy  Maker's  WiD, 
In  wanton'  fport  TefolvM  on  doing  ill ! 
Thus  grovelling,  fee !  the  wilful  wretch  un< 
Slave  to  this  world,  heedlefs  of  that  to  cook 
In  this,  alas!  his  wafted  talent  Ues, 
This,  all  his  hopes,  his  toil,  and  time  einplo 
Careful,  for  many  tilings,  but  one  alone. 
The  one  thing  needful,  that  is  left  undone^ 
Yes,  needful  fure !  on  which  thy  All  depen( 
A  happinefs,  or  wo,  that  never  ends ! 
How  oft  by  wealth  and  learning,  mifapply'd 


(    127    ) 

As  the  prime  caufe,  £^  wtfdpm  fpreads  her  reigdi 
Inipofiiig;laws^  reverfe  to  God  and  soan !  t 

By^  Cenfure,  bigotry ,  and  rkticule^  i 

Cavils,  condemns^  and  claims  a  right  to  rule^  . 
^s  fdf-fiifficient,  %ums  at  powers  above^ 
And  will  no  fyftem .  ,bu t  her .  own  approve  ; 
Whilft  truth,  in  fimple.  garb,  content  below^     " 
Smiles  at  the  frowns  of  this  inctignant  foe  ; 
That  fwoln  with  rage^  or  dropt  into  buffoon. 
Now  laughs,  nowrails,  andmakesher  folli^knowiu 
Falfewit!  thou,   bafe  fantaftic,  fubtle  fiaid,  - 
Thou  diftates  more  than  even  man  has  finn'd  ; 
Vile  hardy  boafter,  that  dar*ft  God  oppofe. 
And  fliarpen  every  dart  which  iatan  thro ws ;    ;" 
On  facred  thiugs  (unknown  within  thy  breaft) 
Thou  form'ft  a  quaint  conceit,  or  impious  jdft^ 
Nothing  fo. awful  thro'  infinity,  r 

Falfe  meaning  wk!  but  is  burlefqM  by  thee! 
^Jot.  heaven  itfelf  efcapes  thy  daring  flight,       > 
The  worft  prophanenefs  gives  thee  moft  delight  | 
Vlinion  of  iatan !  faithful  to  thy  truft,  i 

Parent  of  pride,  of  blafphemy  and  luft ; 
low  fuits  thy  mirthful  rant  with  fad  defpair  ? 
•hall  thy  fond  votaries  laugh,  and  triumph  there  ?' 
)o  thy  chief  drolleries  from  fuch  topics  flow, 
.xulting  louder  at  approaching  wo? 


(    "8    )    • 
.O I  hide  me  from  the  ihock  of  wit  prophane  l 
( If  wit  fo  proftituted  bears  the  name  )  ; 
Happier  that  uian,  mere  iiifiinft  all  his  guide. 
Than  with  fuch  talents,  if  fo  mifapplied. 

Wh^rethenthy  wifdom  (man  of  earth!)  Owherc? 
Does  it  in  all  thy  boafted  fchemes  aiq>eaF? 
Why  fo  elated  but  with  toil  and  noife? 
Can  fraud,  and  rage,  and  rapine  give  thee  joys? 
What  means  the  whole  ?  For  what  great  end  de- 

.  .  fign'dJ 
Time  fcatters  all,  thon'rt  to  this  clod- confined; 
Thefe  ans^ious  bufy  cares,  are  all  in  vain. 
Others  fhall  wafie  what  thy  oppreflions  gain,     . 
Who  watch  thofe  treafures,  hoarded  for  thy&l^ 
Till  death  breaks  in,  then  fcramble  forthdr  wealth; 
With  fplendid  thoufands  thou  haft  dfd  to  fitvCf 
Infult  thy  duft,  and  riot  o'er  thy  grave  1 
Why  then  fo  fixM  to  life's  £ilfe  joys  alone? 
Why  do  the  worft,  and  leave  the  beft  undone? 
But  prefent  follies  are  the  point  purfu'd. 
Profit  and  pleafure  lead  the  multitude ; 
Still  from  the  world,  expecting  fomething  mfXCf 
They  court,  carefs,  folicit,  and  adore  ; 
Time's  poor  contracted  pittance  fills  their  eye,. . 
'they  fee  no  further  towards  eternity ! 

Their 


(     t29     ) 

Their  talent's  left  devoted  to  that  fliiine, 
They  mock  at  truth,  to  error,  flaves  refign ; 
What  flagrant  mifchicf  does  example  fpread  ? 
What  fouls  by  that  to  fatal  ruin  led? 
O  wouMft  thou  fee  the  hlefiings  of  thy  ftore. 
Improve  it,  to  be  rich  for  evermore ! 

If  to  be  happy's  to  be  juft  and  good, 
Why  feek  we  not  for  tliis  beatitude  ? 
How  might  we  then  in  lafiing.  grandeur  fliine. 
How  great!  how  wife !  our  adions  how  fubHme'^ 
Examjde,  by  example,  fiill  improved. 
For  worth  and  virtue,  loving,  and  bdov'd ; 
Each  talent  gaining,  for  the  purpofe  given/ 
Our  cQnverfe,  truth ;  our  n^anfions,  ichools  6rotA 

heaven! 
And  who  is  he  fb  wretched,  or  fo  lewd,^ 
But  might  advance  this  univerfal  good  ? 
Who  that  has  life,  but  is  with  power  endow'd. 
To  blefs  his  neighbour,  and  adore  his  God? 

Much  more,  ye  Delians  !  much,  ye  lift'ning 
throng, 
Df  artlefs  truths,  yet  urge  my  faithful  tongue  j 
D  cou'd  I  hold  life's  mirror,  till  yeVe  fecn 
ijTor,  in  its  death-haunted  paths  of  fin ; 
rill  vice,  fo  lovely  in  the  fenfiial  eye, 
Ihew'd  by  what  loathfome  means  it  gives  ye  joy ; 
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(    ^3^    ) 
Till  that  black  image  of  infernal  power, 
Monfter  of  hell  1  which  firantic  crowds  adore^ 
In  all  its  odious,  frightful  forms  appeared. 
Hideous,  and  direful !    Wou'd  it  be  rever'd  ? 

O  virtue,  amiable!  of  look  ferene ! 
Goddefs  oflhining  charms!  and  heavenly mein! 
Thy  happy  finiles  with  pleafures  ever  bloom. 
Queen  of  delights !  firftrbom  of  joys  to  come ! 
O  blinded  mortal !  thou  who  wilt  not  fee 
This  fovereign  guardian  of  thy  liberty ! 
Yet !  yet!  fhall  vice  thy  flattered  foul  deprave. 
And  Jure  thee  hence  to  woes  beyond  tihe  grave ; 
Then  let  me  dwell  on  this  important  caufe) 
Time  flies !  death  follows !  this  admits  no  pauft  i 
Each  moment  is  uncertain !  each  may  be 
The  lafl,  betwixt  eternity  and  thee  I 

Yet,  fhall  not  all  thefe  truths  awake  the  foul? 
Shan't  wonder  fbrike,  nor  power-fupreme  controul.^ 
Opens  the  vafl  amazing  thing  in  vain  ? 
Can  things  beheld,  no  force,  no  credit  gain?, 
Raife  but  a  thought  on  univerfal  ipace. 
Illimitable  fyflems  fliU  we  trace. 
That  multiply  thro*  indetermin'd  fkies, 
^Expand,  and  fhine,  and  magnify^  and  Hiej 
This  wandering  planet,  earth,  its  a^ft  wears, 
Sufpended  too  amongft  thofe  neighboring  fhrs. 

How 


(    ^31    ) 
How  dreadful  great  the  works  by  heaven  ordain'd ! 
Even  man  himfdf 's  a  myftery  unexplain'd ; 
Yet  fee  (alas!  the  reafoning  creature's  pride) 
See  him  in  worthlefe  vanities  employed ; 
Strange !  Is  this  wife,  this  wond'rous  man,  fo  mean. 
As  fcarce  to  think  above  an  earthly  fcheme? 
What,  reafon-gifted  man!    O  can  it  be. 
Thou  of  importance !  Is  this  charge  on  thee  ? 
Thou,  whofe  days  on  time's  fwift  axis  roll. 
Till  fet  in  death,  their  dark,  their  deilih'd  goal ! 
Awake  vain  fluggard!  fix)m  thy  fenfual  dream, 
Arife,  ere  that  laft  movement  clofe  the  fcenel 
Regard'ft  thou  not,  till  haplefi  fhatch'd  away. 
Why  thou  com'ft  here,  or  what  Concerns  thy  ftay  ? 
Will  naught  convince  thee  ?    Can  no  fuit  prevail  ? 
Muft  heaven  and  earth,  in  that  grand  purpofe  fail? 
All  we  perceive.  What  but  a  work  divine? 
Embody'd  vifion!  Infinite!  Sublime! 
Art  thou  indiflPerent  what  fuch  order  means. 
Or  what  beyond  a  futvure  ftate  ordains  ? 
Can  we  behold  fuch  worids  in  ather  pois'd,. 
Ourfelves  a  part,  and  yet  not  be  furpriz'd  ? 
How  then  fliall  faith,  with  weight  of  glories  bleft ; 
Lead  to  its  God  the  unbelieving  brea^  ? 
How  fhall  the  evidence  of  things  not  feea. 
E'er  reach  the  heart,  if  wilful  Uindncls  reign? 

R2  Thefe 


(  H^) 

Thefc  arc  not  fabled  tales,  nor  fanqr'd  things, 
But  real  truths,  experience  daily  brings ; 
No  faith's  required,  they  fill  the  earth  and  iky. 
Say,  Is't  not  fo  ?    Canft  tliou  the  fe6fa  deny? 
But  loft  in  meaner  cares,  in  noife  and  flrife, 
That  ftill  alarm  the  hunying  crowd  of  life  ; 
The  fame  low  views  lead  on  the  bufy  throng. 
Prone  to  the  dod,  from  whence  their  beings  iprungj 
This  bounds  thdr  hope,  their  wiihes,  and  their  care, 
The  whole  concern  of  time  is  centered  there. 
Behold  the  rout  of  folly  prefs  along,     .       . 
All  ftruggling  to  be  foremoft  in  the  throng  I 
Whilft  rumour  echoes  thro'  the  wilds  .of  fate^ 
Know!  to  be  happy's  to  be  rich  and  great i 
Thus  thro*  frail  life  (fhort  track  of  Axxam's  race) 
Age  follows  age,  to  reach  their  de&ia^d  place» 
Faft  as  their  generations  meet  decay. 
Others  C^rowd  on,  and  tmnults  fill  the  way  j 
The  prefcnt  now,    with  time  itfelf  goes  round, 
Cent'ries  are  loft,  but  ftill  that  prefent*s  foyndj! 
New  life  the  fame  reprefentation  brings; 
The  fame  reflux  of  people  and  of  things ; 
Thefe  orders,  is  they  rife,  and  difappear^ 
But  fliift  the  fcene,  the  adors  ftill  are  here. 
Not  time,  nor  change,  fate's  endlefe  chain.deftroyi 
Exhauftlefe  nature  ever  brings  iui^lyt 

Whilft 


(    133    ) 
WhHft  as  autumnal  leaves,  foftic  fcattfdr'd  M, 
Others  fpring  forth  from  like  original'; 
So  man,  unthinking  man !  from  fliades  of  death. 
Comes  forth,  is  feen,  and  then  returns  to  earth  1 
Whilft  here»  for  Uifs  his  labouring  thoughts  enquire, 
How  does  he  gaze!  how  lifien,  and  admire! 
AH!  all  attention  to  the  tranfient  views 
T^e  world  exhibits,  or  mankind  purfues ; 
Wrong  led  Imagination  wanders  wild. 
Still  roams  for  blifs,  with  J)hantoms  ftill  beguilM } 
AH  outward  views  direO:  his  hopes  in  vain. 
Stretched  to  fome  diftant  point  he  cannot  gain  j '' 
Still  far,  moi*c  far,  each  fancy'd  pleafure  flies,'  ' ' 
Leads  on  his  wifli,  and  as  it  leads  deftroys  ; 
Spleen,  and  defpair,  the  tempeft  of  the  foul. 
Break  in  dark  ftorms,  and  bid  their  thunders  roll ; 
Strange  agitations  labom-  in  the  mind. 
And  difappointment  blafts  what  hope  defignM  j 
Folly  for  ever  changing,  ever  worfe. 
Heightens  the  evil,  and  augments  the  curfe  ; 
Tir'd  with  the  lucklefs  track,  fo  long  purfu'd. 
Pale  mifery  comes  for  the  expeded  good. 

The  heart-felt  fimle,  O  Virtue!  only  thine! 
Vice  cannot  give  a  bleffing  fo  divine  ; 
Even  when  in  all  ifc^  noify  triumph  feen. 
Inquietude  and  hoixor  luik  within  j 


t  134  ) 

Foul-hagged  nurfe  of  forrow,  guilt,  and  care, 

Parent  of  thorny  grief,  and  black  defpair  j 

Has  it  one  comfort  that  is  truly  fo  ? 

What  are  its  pleafures  but  the  paths  to  wo? 

Glum  doubts  renew,  its  opiates  footh  in  vain. 

The  caufe  is  unremov'd,  the  ills  remain ; 

Impetuous  flux  of  pleafure  fwells  the  mind. 

Then  filent  finks,  and  leaves  a  filth  belund} 

Convulfive  rapture,  weak  diftemper*d  joy. 

When  found,  a  blank !  when  lofl:,  non-entity  f 

True  happinefe  fure  wanders  not  abroad. 

It  dwells  within,  dwells  with  its  parent  God! 

Throw  off  thy  pride  (O  man !)  that  thou  may'ft  fe 

Thefe  clouds  betwixt  thy  happinefs  and  thee  j 

Will  thy  Creator's  mercy  fliine,  to  blefe 

A  thing  fo  vile,  fwoln  duft,  and  wretchcdnels? 

One  that  rebels,  oppofes,  and  betrays, 

Makes  will  his  God,  and  what  he  wills  obeys  j 

Laughs  at  Almighty  Wifdom  on  the  throne. 

Denies  thofe  powers  to  deify  his  own. 

Pride !  thou  curft  bane  of  every  earthly  good> 

Tormenting  fcoui'ge  of  felf -inquietude; 

Thy  refdefs  views  on  puft  ambition  climb^ 

What  follies  fo  ridiculous  as  thine? 

The  empty  bubble,  meteor-like,  defcends. 

Begins  in  vapour,  and  in  darknefs  ends  j 

The 


(   lis  )      ' 

The  boaft  of  impotence,  life*s  airy  lure. 
That  brings  on  ills  it  has  not  power  to  cure. 

Pride!  fubtle  fiend,  the  captive  foul  retains. 
Chief  foe  to  all  celeftial  graces  reigns  ; 
Prevents  the  mercies  heaven  wou'd  beftow. 
Brings  obftinacy,  unbelief,  and  wo ; 
Himiility,  contented,  meek,-  and  mild. 
Like  difregarded  merit,  tho'  revil'd; 
Stands  unprovoked,  is  curteous  and  ferene, 
Difpenfing  generous  finiles  on  all  within ; 
Can  ftorms  of  fate  difturb  that  peaceful  mind. 
That  ftudies  every  means  to  blefs  mankind  ? 
Heaven  becomes  its  guardian  and  defence. 
Its  hope  is  centered  in  Omnipotence. 

O  pride,  hell's  factor !  fhalt  thou  rule  thebreaft, 
And  ftop  the  very  means  of  being  bleft ; 
Down !  down  thou  curfed  Dag  on  !  quit  the  foul, 
Monfter  of  folly !  Dar'ft  thou  heaven  controul  ? 
Dire  fycophant,  thou  curfe  to  human  kind, 
Bafe  guilt,  that  fuits  all  foibles  of  the  mind ; 
Conceal'd  in  various  forms,   it  ftUl  afpires. 
By  fecret  wiles  to  heighten  vain  defires; 
With  fmile  ferene  can  finooth  its  rigid  brow, 
And  feem  an  angel  or  a  grace  below ; 
Pretend  to  virtue,  honour,  truth,  and  feme. 
Mimic  them  all,  and  then  their  merits  claim. 
Take  cither's  form,  and  counterfeit  each  name. 

Nay 


(   isO 

Nay,  oft  this  great  deceiver  may  we  fee, 
Affume  the  likenefs  of  humility ! 
By  thefe  falfe  arts  gain  fancHon  to  conceal 
Its  hateful  felf,  and  raife  its  bigot^s  zeal ; 
With  partial  fancy  keep  the  reafon  blind. 
And  fix  its  fatal  errors  on  the  mind ; 
Steal  on  the  heart  where  eafieft  of  accefi. 
And  feem  the  hope  of  what  it  wocdd  poffeis. 
From  this  foul  fource  what  baleful  miferies  floW| 
The  fpring  of  every  dreadful  ill  wc  know ; 
By  pride,  the  great  apoftate  angd  fell. 
Pride  was  the  caufe  that  led  him  to  rcbd ; 
Seen  in  another,  how  the  fiend  alarms; 
Poffeffing  us,  it  like  an  angel  charms ! 
Yet  fure,  by  all,  the  monfter  is  difdain'd, 
The  man  accused's  affronted,  and  afham'd} 
Th*  infernal  paffion  kindles  into  blaze, 
Pride  that  he  wouM  conceal,  he  more  betrays} 
Perfuaded  by  this  falfe  pretence  of  pride. 
What  wrongs  he  fuJBFers,  and  how  truth's  bd/d! 
Leagued  with  opinion,  it  confirms  the  curfi^ 
Inflames  the  foul,  and  makes  the  error  worfe; 
Pale  envy,  difcontent,  revenge,  and  feud. 
Bum  in  the  heart,  and  rancoiu*  thro'  the  Uood; 
Bear  no  reftraint,  with  fiercer  fury  driven. 
They  combat  wrath  divine,  and  challenge  heaven ! 

O 


(    137    ) 
O  watch !  and  guard  againft  this  fubtlc  foe. 
That  firft  prepares,   and  then  brings  on  our  wo  j 
Fence  every  pafs  it  labours  to  aflail, 
"Where  pride  ufurps,  can  humble  virtue  dwell? 

Thou,  Infinite,  Almighty !    wilt  thou  fee 
Man,    mortal  man!    oppofe  thy  dignity? 
Shall  he  on  pride  ereft  his  empty  feme, 
Difown  thy  wonders,  and  blafpheme  thy  name  ? 
So  the  vile  fpidcr,  whilft  his  web  remains. 
Looks  o'er  its  bounds,  as  lord  of  thofe  domains ; 
Drags  in  the  feeble  fly  to  his  abode, 
Then  is  himfelf  to  dirt  and  ruin  trod. 
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BOOK    XII. 

HERE  diftanC,  in  the  crowd,  a  yoke  unknown. 
Curlings  and  railings  inftantly  begun! 
One  (foreign  by  his  garb)  of  Anak  fbse. 
Rage  on  his  tongue,  and  paflion  in  his  eyes, 
Difturb'd:the  place;. Each  dreaded  the  event. 
And  wondered  what  the  horrid  outr^e  meant : 
Fierce  arrogance,  with  calmnny,  and  iomi, 
Heav'd  his  fwohibreaft,  pale  envy  ihodc  his  f(NiiB; 
His  vehement  cries,  the  gazing  fwains  alann'd, 
As  if  of  fome  approaching  vengeance  wam'd  j 
By  liideous  terms,  wou'd  unknown  powers  invoke 
The  frighted  audience  trembled  as  heipoke; 
Then  bellowing  curfes !  with  diftortion  rude. 
He  ftar'd  on  the  aftonifliM  multitude ; 
In  ftrange  grimace,  wild  pantomime  began. 
And  to  an  ape's  buflPoon'ry  changed  the  man. 
Madly  diverted,  antic  poftures  form'd  j 
Now  grin'd  a  droll,  and  now  a  fury  ftorm'd : 
So  horrible  his  fports  (if  fports  they  were) 
They  feem'd  the  mad  delufions  of  defpairj 
Till  ^th  derifion,  dreadful  in  a  finile. 
He  clos'd  the  fcene,  and  uproar  ceas'd  a  while; 

Hi$ 


(    1 39    ) 
IBs  dire  malignant  look,  and  ghaftful  eye. 
On  Hermas  fix'd,  as  big  with  fome  reply. 
Deep  ftruck  the  paufe !  All  flood  with  horror  aVd, 
Whilft  filent  ifirowiis  their  juft  refentment  {hew'd  j 
Dreading  the  impious  wretch,  when  he  agaiia, ' 
With  direful  imprecations  thus  began. 

Vengeance!    thou  mighty  chief  of  Molon's 
throne! 
Thou  gift  of  Gods  !  begin  the  deadly  groan; 
Nerved  with  the  force  of  MoLo>r*s  arm  appear. 
Hurl  out  thy  bolts,  and  fpread  deftniftion  here. 
Vengeance !  (fotoe  others  cry'd)  ye  Nubean  powers. 
Ye  whom  we  worihip,  whom  our  chief  adores, 
Let  inftant  forth,  your  daring  foe  repel. 
Defend  your  altars,  let  him  not  prevail. 
Then  in  one  voice  at  Hermas  join'd  their  cry, 
Curs'd  his  rebukes,  and  mock*d  the  Deity ; 
Till  howls  and  groans  alone  expreft  their  i^ge,  ^ 
Too  great  for  words  to  utter,  or  aflwage. 
When  loudening  uproar  thro'  the  tumult  rofe, 
Refolv'd  their  wicked  infults  to  oppofe; 
Whilft  others  laugh'd  amidft  the  folemn  fcene, 
As  if  in  fport  to  hear  tlie  fiends  blafpheme. 

Hermas,  unmov'd,  with  look  conviftive  faw 

The  clamorous  rout,  and  bad  the  clan  withdraw 

S  2  A 


(     HO    ) 
At  this  the  monfter  (fuch  he  feem'd  to  me) 
Belch'd  hell-born  oaths,  with  louder  infamy  j 
With  him  his  wretched  partifans  divide. 
And  from  the  wond'iing  audience  turn  afide; 
Their  horrid  leader  punftually  obey. 
And  with  him  take^eir  folitary  way, . . 
As  aliens  loft,  to  fad  perdition  driven^ 
From  their  Creator's  mercy,  and  from  heaven; 
Eager  to  meet  their  earth-born  views  again. 
And  jeft  at  all  befide,  with  mirth  prophane. 
My  watchful  eye  purfu'd  the  devious  road 
Thofe  wanderers  took,  and  marked  the  fteps  they 

trod  J  .      ' 

Now  here,  now  there,  they  wanton  gambol3  playt 
Till  from  a  bulhy  vale  that  croft  their  way, 
A  people  rofe  (for  fuch  they  feem'd  to  be) 
Engaged  in  fprightly  mirth,  and  pleafantry; 
Thefe,  with  tliofe  tribes,  in  hidden  darknefe  dweHi 
By  whom  young  Pollio  and  Adulmo  fell! 
Each  feem'd  to  greet  them  friendly  as  they  pafif 
Or  as  they  met  with  kind  falute  embraced. 
In  mirth  obfcene,  amidft  the  hilly  dov^n,  - 
Mad  revePry  and  riot  theti  begun ; 
Till,  dreadful!  buriling  from  a  lurid  cloud. 
Blue  light'nings  flafli'd  amongft  thefportive  crowd. 

That 


(  HI  ) 

That  moment  each  to  mc  feem'd  B^d  as  ftone } 
prhe  aiiy  beings,  like  the  light'nings,  gone !) 
As  wak'd  firom  ftrange  amaze,  again  they  move, 
And  wandering  flow,  in  dark  confufion  rove ; 
Lipk'd  arm  in  arm,  they  groping,  ftrive  to  fly, 
[With  bUndnefs  flruck)  how  fad  their  lonefomc  cry ! 
rill  on  a  precipice,  whofe  craggy  brow, 
Hung  o'er  deep  pits,  and  marihy  lakes  below, 
\11  in  a  moment  tumbling  from  its  height, 
Dafli'd  headlong  down,  and  vanifli'dfrom  the  fight  j 
^one  e*et  informed  me  of  this  people's  name, 
for  heard  1  who  they  were,  or  whence  they  came. 

Hermas  (as  each  in  deep  attention  flood, 
Ind  this  laft  fcene  of  fatal  ruin  viewed) 
Varnitig  their  rafli  forbidden  M'ays  to  fliun, 

V^ith  ftem  compofure,  thus  anew  begun. 

earn  hence,  prefumptuous !  learn  your  certain  fate. 

ud  leave  your  wilful  madnefs,  ere  too  late ; 

re  ye,  with  hopelefs  groans,  like  them  complain 

nd  your  obdurate  hearts  lament  in  vain ; 

Then  anguifli  tortures,  when  your  fall  draws  nigh, 

rhom  then  to  fave  you  ?    Whither  will  ye  fly  ? 

There  feek  your  refuge  ?  Where  the  fafe  retreat, 

rhen-ye  in  death,  defpair,  and  vengeance  meet  ? 

^nfider  this!    beware,  ye  mighty  proud! 

3,  who  on  earth,  forget  there  is  a  God ! 

Soon! 


(     M*    ) 

Soon,  foon  this  vaunted  glory  ihall  fubfide^ 
Your  joys  be  gloom'd,  and  all  your  hc^  deftroy*d; 
What  fliameful  meannefs  are  ye  doom'd  to  kno^^ 
Poor  trembling  Haves,  of  wretchcdneis,  and  wo? 
What  haplefe  fall  do  your  high  views  portend  ? 
How  def jacaUe  will  fuch  greatnefi  end ! 
Bold  arrogance,  that  durft  encounter  besvtn. 
To  what  an  abjeft  ftate  of  mifery  drivenl 
So  fink  the  proud,  fo  fcomers  are  betray'd. 
Death  blafts  their  line,  they  vanifh  as  a  fhadej 
Like  empty  meteors  into  darknefe  hurl'd. 
That  fliin'd  a  while  the  envy  of  the  world ; 
Th<?  fpell  is  broke,  the  dear  enchantment's  doo^ 
In  airy  change  the  fplendid  phantom's  gone ; 
Wherejufibeforefuchwond'rous  pomps  had  beef^ 
Nothing  but  lonefome  defart  now  is  icen : 
Such  are  thofe  blazing  vapoiirs,  bright  to-day» 
Then,  as  confuming  fmoke,  they  fade  away. 
The  bufy  crowds  that  hail*d  their  pomp  before, 
In  filence  gaze,  and  know  their  place  no  more; 
Where  then  the  boaft  of  thofe  fond  devotees, 
That  leave  their  God,  to  put  their  truft  in  theic? 
Let  this  dired  the  pilgrim  on  his  way. 
And  teach  the  humble,  wifdom  to  obey ;. 
Be  thofe  for  noble  deeds  of  virtue  known. 
Alone  efteem'd,  whom  heaven  gives  renown. 

Let 


(    H3    ) 

Let  their  exalted  views  enlarge  the  mind, 
Views,  truly  great,  and  worthy  of  mankind; 
3coi?i  all  the  mean  ddufive  plumes  of  pride, 
rhoie  ch^pms  of  vice  that  vanifli,  ere  enjoy'd } 
STdr  envy  fuch  their  Spreading  fliow  of  blifs, 
B^Tait  but  a  while,  and  thus  their  names  fliall  ceafe : 
rhe  bafelels  vifion  flies  the  giddy  eye, 
iwept  hence,  they  vanifli  to  eternity ! 
What  then  this  world-adoring  paflion.  Pride, 
.  bubble  rais'd,  that  burib  into  a  void; 
lafp'd  in  thy  arms,  all  £mcy  cou'd  fuggefl, 
ly,  wou'd  it  make  thee  nokore  completely  bleft? 
ou'dfl:  thou,  as  chief,  in  pomp  and  grandeur  fliine, 
J^ere  all  the  treafures  of  each  India  thine? 
r  cou'dft  thou  reach  the  top-moft  feat  of  feme, 
Qd  o'er  ambition's  utmoft  empire  reign  ? 
pu'd  expeftation  reft,  wou'd  hope  fubfide, 
id  every  want,  and  every  wifli  fupply'd? 
vain  thy  views  the  wond'rous  fummit  climb, 
1  difappoints,  and  mocks  thy  grand  defign ; 
:w  cares,  new  toils,  wou*d  ftill  prevent  thy  peace, 
id  every  wifli  enjoy'd,  thy  woes  incrcafe ; 
y  mortal  frame  opprefsM,  hlVn  from  its  God, 
ne-worn,  and  fad,  wou'd  fink  beneath  its  load  j 
:h  vanities  are  world-fought  joys  below, 
d  all  that  wealth  or  empire  can  beftow  j 

How 


i 


(     144    ) 
How  wretched  then  his  ftate,  whofe  heart-fwoln 

pride. 
Feels  all  its  famifh'd  paffion  unfupply'd! 
Who  vainly  mimics  what  the  world  calls  great. 
Apes  it  in  fliow,  and  imitates  the  cheat  j 
Lets  its  ambition,  all  his  actions  guide. 
Slave  to  its  cuftoms,  of  the  means  denjr'd; 
What  flagrant  madnefs !  is  not  this  the  law 
That  fancy'd  monarchs  diftate  in  their  ftraw? 
Pride!  pride  alone!  his  envy,  and  his  blife. 
What  vanity  of  vanities  is  this  ? 
PerplexM  with  wilful  wo,  purfu'd  widi  fcom, 
In  pining  wants,  detefted,   and  forlorn ; 
Curft  with  fome  burning  rancour  in  his  hreafi, 
Defires  unquenchM,    and  wifhes  unpofleis'd; 
How  mean  the  object:  he  fo  much  adnnres  ? 
How  low  the  views  to  which  his  foul  afpires  ? 
Were  all  thy  own,  that's  rich,  or  great,  or  gay  i 
They'd  all  as  airy  phantoms  fleet  away  I 
The  things  themfelves,  uncertain  when  poflefi^ 
Nor  can  they  purchafe,  wifdom,  health,  or  reft, 
4-  cumb'rous  train,  of  life-perplexing  ills. 
The  lufcious  portion,  whilft  it  pleafes,  kills  j 
Then  fhall  the  fhadows  of  this  empty  icene, 
Employ  thy  care,  and  rack  thy  mind  with  fpleen  ? 
.  "  Man 


Man»  what  a  chjid !  (how  infant-like  his  choice) 
[mmortal  glory  quits,  for  tinfel'd  vice; : 
iowvaft,  Ah:!: how  irreparable  the  lofs!    . 
^leitial  thrones  exchanged  for  dung  and  dro(s; 
'or  worfe  than  nothing  all  his  hopes  are  fold. 
Tie  paradife  of  God  he  leaves  for  gold! 

Look  up! -once  look  to  ycmder  utmoft  Iky; 
obk  howit  fpreads  magnificence  on  high! 
That  Ijiniin'd  worlds  \ydthin  its  fpacious  dome, 

u-ther  than  eye  can  gaze,   or  fancy  roam: 

his  earth,  a  floating  atom,  but  a  graifii, 

0  fpace  inmienfe,  that  wide  aetherial  plaift; 

'hat  tjien  the  place  ?  Where  ends  that  glory'd 
height 

lat  forms  the  palace  of  Him-Infinite  ? 

jht,  inacceffive!  diftance,  imexplor'd, 

here  dwells  this  vaft  creation's  mighty  Lord  ? 

hat  is  the  elevation  of  his  throne  ? 

heaven  of  heavehs!  but  to  thee  it's  kno^^: 

i'  ineftimablc  treafures.  Lord,  are  thine^ 

ng  as  eternity  itfelf  fliall  fliine ! 

&.hl  who  e-er  fojoum'd  to  thofe  realms  of  day  ? 
from  what  Pifgah  can  we  ^em  iurvey  ? 

lohere  has  reached  thofe  regions,yet unknown) 

lat  thought  e'er  travellM  in  that  world  to  come  ? 

iToL.  II.  T  Say, 


(  l¥  ) 

Say,  who  can  tell  i^  what  the  wonders  there^  ;■ 
Or  how  thofe  glory'd  kingdoms  fliall  appear  ? 
Faith !  be  our  guide  to  that  tremendous  height. 
Hence  dimly  feen  by  thy  far  beaming  light} 
Suffer  us  not,  for  vanities  below, 
Tolofe  that  promised  land,  and  link  in  wo:   - 
Deluded  man!  what  poor  ambition's  dune  ? 
How  funk,  how  vary'd  from  its  firft  fubUme? 
What  light  fantaftic  folly  plumes  its  wixigs. 
For  the  purfuit  of  temporary  things  ? 
Things,  wild  as  fancy,  fleeting  as  the  blaftf     ^ . 
Prefent  to-day,  perhaps  to-morrow  paft! 

Alas !  how  changeful  are  our  beft  ddfigns, 
Imperfefl:  good  to  evil  ftill  .inclines} 
Till  truth  and  virtue  reconcile  the  mind. 
How  inconfiftent  with  themfelves,  mankind! 
Something  in  all  we  do  eludes  our  care, 
WeVe  fomething  to  our  fliame  in  all  we  are;  \ 
How  oft  we  raa  at  follies  unpofleft. 
And  only  envy  what  we  Ihou'd  deteft ; 
Our  neighbour's  frailty's  always  told  alone^ 
Silent  to  every  failing  of  our  own  ; 
Even  innocence  itfelf  is  oft  accused. 
And  truth,  for  falihood,  flander'd  and  abus'd.^^' 

Lord!  fill  my  heart  with  charity  divine. 
That  iacred  gift  fhall  make  me  ever  thine) 

If 


(   Ur  ) 

If  &wang  guilt  furprizii,  and  taint  the  foul, 
p  intiafpofc'  (great  God !)  and  make  mc  whole; 
JJature'i  coitiipt,  and  I  am  frailty  all, 
f  left  by  Thee !  perdition  waits  my  fall ; 
Ihou'd  latent  evils  lurk  within  my  breaft, 
)  drive  thofe  daemons  hence,  and  make  me  bleft  i 
lake  me  more  confcious  of  the  guilt  I  bear, 
ind  iGll  my  foul  with  heart-relieving  prayer;  ' 
L  wretch,  degenerate,  by  thy  love  reftore, 
ruard,  and  proteft  me.  Thou,  for  evermore! 
arent  of  being,  holy,  juft,  and  good, 
ather  of  mercy,   and  beatitude ! 
he  adoration,  glory,  hope,  and  truft, 
f  man,  a  mean  exiftence,  rais'd  from  duft ; 
>r  Thee  the  heavens  fliine,  the  feraphs  blaze, 
0  fpread  thy  honour,  and  exalt  thy  praifel 
U  gladdened  nature  that  our  eyes  can  fee, 
lis'd  and  created  by  thy  own  decree; 
f  thee  called  into  life,  what  myriads  rove, 
ow  many  forms  of  being  live  and  move ! 
[)w  many  but  a  fummer's  fun  enjoy, 
den  with  the  fading  feafon  droop  and  die? 
Tiat  vary'd  thoulands  trace  the  flowery  green  ? 
"hat  infeft  nations  in  the  verdure's  feen? 
liat  tranfinigrations  m  eaph  new-bom  race  ? 
Tiat  farr-pfimi'd  wonders  glitter  on  the  grafs, 
T2  Or 


(    448    ) 

Or  fportive  \jrander  o'er  the  field  or  ftreamy 
RefleQing  Itiftre  in  the  genial  beam? 
l!)ead  matter,  earth  and  fea,  are  uninforQi'd 
Of  all  thy  works,  or  how  their  orb's  adom'd; 
They  cannot  praifethee,  yet  thy  gifts  receive,} 
Raised  out  of  thefe,^  how  many  noiUions  live; 
Live,  to  enjoy  thy  bounty  and .  thy  care, 
Tho'  finall  as  duft,  they  tafte  the  yital  air  j 
Social  their  atom  fpecies  multiply. 
Arid  Uve  for  what  ordainM,  then  ceafe,  and  die } 
Have  their  fucceffions,  every  toil  engage, 
Adapted  to  their  momentary  age. 

All  nature  fwafms  with  hfe  in  its  degrees. 
All  animated  earth  thy  goodnefs  fees! 
All's  teeming,  birth  prolific  to  bring  forth, 
Exhauftlefs  nature  ftill  renews  the  growth; 
Where  end  thy  mercies,  or  thy  bounties  where, 
Since  all  that  is,  does  at  thy  will  appear? 
To  deck  this  fphere  for  man,  Daft  thou  for  him 
Furniih  the  floods,  and  blefs  the  fylvan  fcene  ? 
How  fad  the  fields,  how  lonefome  every  grove. 
Without  their  fongs  of  harmony  and  love  ? 
How  melancholy  earth,  how  dead  the  flxeam, 
Untouched  with  life,  how  fad  wou'd  nature  fecmj 
Did  not  inadtive  matter  ftart  to  birth. 
And  numerous  offspring  haU  their  mother  eartt. 

If 


i    H9    ) 
If  thefe  *mute  wonders  are  to  tife  ordam'd^ 
ts  man  alone  nds'd  for  no  certain  end? 
Sure  next^the  gifted  angel  he's  endow'd. 
To  fenre,  and  praife,  and  magmfy  his  God.     . 
Ai^xring  mortal!  placed  in  this  degree. 
Shall  but  ingratitude  diflinguifli  thee  ? 
Ah  wilt  thou  forf^t  (for  fome  foible  gain'd) 
the  glorious  right  thy  Ood  for  thee  ordain'd? 
Wilt  thou  oppofe  the  purpdTe  he  defign'd, 
ft.re  death  and  wo  more  pleafing  to  thy  mind? 
Was,  what  .dreadful  bondage  wou'd  it  be, 
rhe  flave  of  fatan  to  eternity?  •' 

-eft  to  his  will,  abandoned  to  his  power, 
Midft  rage  and  torment,  who  cpuM  this  endure  ? 

Author  of  power!  O  Infinite,  Supreme! 
)eign  to  preferve,  and  fave  my  Will  from  fin ; 
[ow  much  on  this  Ihort  paufe  of  life  depends, 
^That  mifery,  or  blifs,  that  never  ends  ? 
ife !  time !  when  paft^fhut  all  thefe  tranfientfceneis, 
adgment  appears!  eternity  begins ! 
•egins,  alas!  with  loft  redeemlefs  man, 
s  own  duration  fix'd  that  ne'er  began. 

*  The  animal  creation,  and  every  fpecieS  of  being,  endowed 
th  felf  motion  and  life,  if  they  can  utter  any  founds,  th6* 
•t  a  language  perceptible  to  us,  undoubtedly  impart  fome 
batting  that  is  underftood  by  themfelves ;  therefore,  the  word 
ite,  aboye-mentione(}>  iignific^  tjiat  articulate  language  is 
ly  known  to  man. 

If 


'    (    I5<^    ) 

If  thus,  ibandonM!   rebel  to  his  God,  ' 
Where  fliall  that  ruin'd  wanderer  find  abode  f 
Can  chains  of  darknefs  reprefent  the  flate? 
Can  mortal  tongue  that  penal  doom  rdbte? 
Where  even  vengeance  fludnks,  difmay'dtofliew 
Its  dens  of  forrow,  and  its  racks  of  wd ! 

Whilft  down  the  fteep  of  age  my  years  ddcend. 
Be  thou  (greatjGod !)  my  fafety,  guide^  aadftiend; 
O  fliou'd  I  lofe  my  hope  of  heaven  and  thee. 
Drove  to  eternal  exile ! — ^yet  to  be; 
Cou'd  I  more  ghaftful  fcenes  of  mls^y  know,   - 
Or  cou'd  the  deepeft  hell  augment  my  wo? 
Attend  ye  powers  of  heaven !  hear  me  Implore^ 
Ere  glory's  loft,  and  I  can  alk  no  more$ 
Welcome  diftreffes,  mifery,  dr  deaths  -      ? 
Yea,  welcome  all  calamities  on  earth;  * 
Have  mercy  Lord,  chaftife  me  as  a  ifoB^ 
Support  me  fuflF'ring,  and  thy  will  be  done!  -  * ' ' 
From  thy  commands,  alas !  we  daily  fwenr^    - 
What  then  our  claim,  what  do  the  beft-defenfei"* 
Since  fin,  that  mortal  curfe,  brought  death  on  mttji 
And  doomed  him  to  perdition,  wo,  and  {AuIl;^ 
Yet  from  this  vengeance  wilt  thou  man  reprifVey 
With  gentle  ftripes  correft,  and  bid  him  live  ?:►*:; H 
ShaB  a  difeafe,  a  lofs,  that  fcourge  with  gdtU- 
Appeafc  thy  wrath,  and  give  the  foul  relief? 

May 


(    i5t    ) 

May  I  ^vitL  humble  heart,  indulgent  God, 

Ta  mqray  kneel,  and  kiis  thy  friendly  rod ; 

;M'  what  is  this,  loft  heaven  to  regain. 

To  be  re4eem'd  from  never  ending  pain? 

iJTay,  what,  cnren  h^,  if  in  fome  age  of  time, 

(Howe'er  remote!)  mercy,  might  thither  fhine, 

Sipread  its  jbright -comforts,  and  with  God  to  reign. 

Call  bacKlts  hopeleis  captives  from  their  pam.    * 

And  fure  if  that  firft  dear  creating  love, 

Whoform'd  all  being,  can  fuch. woes  remove  jr; 

By  fiery  torments  purge  thofe  fouls  iindone,  . 

&nd  make  them  pure,  wifen  tin]ie  ih^U  pa&  un« 

known; 
\t  fuch  graiwi  period  will  their  mi£eries  end^ 
iLnd  they  Ihall  t^  their  long-loft  God  afcen4. 
Jut  who  wou'dfuch  prefiimptuous  hope  aJQTume? 
Vho  rifque  his  all  on  Sin^s  infernal  doom  ?  . , 
\rhilft  yet  ialvation  waits,  to  crown  him  heir, 
)f  Paiadife^  WiU  he  firft  choofe  defpaii'  ?    /     v 
[url'd  into  darknefs  at  the  overthrow, 
!hat  leaves  him  plunged  in  agonie^  of  wo. 
Eternal  Father!  thy  feee  grace  alone 
ives  us  from  this  fad  ftate,  of  death.and  moan; 
!ad  not  thy  love  and  mercy  intervened, 
his  was  our  lot,  when  firft  fml  man  had  finn'd ; 
:  Without 


Without  the  prbmife,  by  thy  gracious  Will, 
Mankind  had  been  in  that  dark  exile  fUll; 
For  what  cou'd  man,  thus  &ll?n,  e:iq)e^iit»iiTlie&? 
What  place  or  portion  in  imme^^^- 
From  native  duft  fprting  forth  at  ^y  tottmianc^ 
Direfted,  mov*d,  and  fafliion'd  by  thy  liand; 
His  life,  his  powers,  his  being  not  his  own. 
Without  a  property, — Himfelf  undoiic  1 
Yet,  dares  he  proftitutie  thefe  bleflings  ^ven, 
And  aft  his  fool'ries  in  the  face  of  heaven  ? 
Deny  thy  bounty,  at  thy  mercy  fputu. 
And  mock  that  future^   where  he's  doom'd  tft 

moumj 
Laugh  at  redeoiptibn,  fliun  the  only  road 
Leads  him  to  life,  which  coll  ^  Saviour's  hlood! 

I  feel  the  warning  vifion, — O  I  coine! 
Doubts  are  no  more,  all  earth-born  cares  arc  done; 
Blefled  return,  I  wait  the  heavenly  call; 
What  gracious  wamiiigs,  ere  this  fabric  fell! 
Receive  me  thou  parental  fource  of  love?. 
To  ling  thy  praife  among  the  bleft  above  5 
Let  me  with  everlafUng  hymns  adore. 
Where  fin  and  grief  are  ne'er  remembred  morej 
What  are  life's  light  affliftions,  what  to  this? 
What  momentary  ills,  to  endlefs  blifi? 

lift 


(    153    ) 
lift  lip  your  heads,  ye  hdpleis  and  fkH:k)ra>*  ^ 
To  worlds  celeiUal  look  I  be  This  yotfv  icora^i 
Behold  the  promis'd  Faradife  in  view. 
That  everlafting  reft,  prepared  fc«r you; 
oon  then,  how  foon !  muft  all  your  evils  fly,    ; 
f lory  approaches,  your  redemption's  nigh  j 
lut  fome  few  troubles,  ibme  few  evils  more, 
re  heaven  appears,  and  aU  your  griefs.,  are  o'er* 
aint  not  beneath  a  momentary  weight, 
'he  yoke  is  eafy  now,  the  burthen  light  j 
jpported  by  Omipotence  .ye  ftand, 
Aift  time's  on  wing,  your  vaft  reward's  at  hand; 
o  yom:  relief  indulgent  naercy  flies, 
ngels  attend  your  welcome  to  the  fldes  I      • 
All  with  the  God  of  glory  fain  wou'd  reign, . 
jt  few  will  fuffer  that  they  naay  attain  j 
•me  flow'ry  path  is  fought,  fome  eafy  road, 
here  all  feems  pleafant  profpefts,  fmooth  and 

broad ; 
iro'  fancy's  gaudy  fields  they  wUdly  ftray, 
here^pleafures  lead,  and  cuflom  points  the  W^ay  j 
t  more  delighted,  if  they  can  believe 
lofe  foibles  virtues  that  can  mofl  deceive, 
e  fpreads  its  joys,  the  prefent  things  delude, 
e  covu-t  the  world  for  our  beatitude. 

U  Fain 


(    154    ) 
Fain  would  wc  revel  here  without  r^ftndnt, 
live  as  the  libertine,  but  die  a  iaintl 
What  weaknefe  this?    Say,  can  it  be  believ'd ? 
Heaven  may  be  flattered,  God's  to  be  decdv'd? 
Can  we  no  error,  no  temptation  fly. 
No  fenfual  paffion  for  his  lake  deny ; 
Are  Qod  and  mammon  reconcU'd  as  one, 
€an  we  rebel?  yet  fay.  Thy  Will  be  done  I 
Shall  darknefs  mix  with  pure  setherial  light. 
Or  glory  fliine  in  everlafting  night  ? 
That  word  divine  Itill  holds  the  precept  true. 
We  cannot  ferve  both  God, and  mammon  toot 
Shall  we  not  cleave  to  earth,  our  native  duft, 
Make  that  our  hope,  our  treafure,  and  our  truft  ? 
Hence  comes  this  doubt,  this  horrid  dread  of  deadly 
This  conftant  longing  to  remain  on  earth; 
Longaevity  drags  on  a  tirefome  load^ 
The  world  affords  it  but  a  gloom  abode; 
Wearied  with  doubts,  the  empty  wiflies  give, . 
Weak  nature  groans,  but  anxious  ftiU  to  live; 
With  age,  a  fecond  childhood,  leads  us  on^ 
Slaves  to  its  mifery,  fearing  worfe  to  come:    ., 
Why  do  we  thus  for  joylefe  moments  ftiive, 
To  be  more  wretched^  wou'd  we  fliU  fmvivc?  / 
Can  we  out-live  our  vice,  or  youth  reftore. 
Or  count  our  years  till  fin  Ihall  be  no  more? 

ilach 


(    155    ) 
Each  hdplefs  pafiion  ftiU  diihirbs  the  bitiaft. 
With  impotent  defire  the  mind's  o{>preft ;  * 

Canker'd  in  vice  exhaufted  nature  pmes,' 
^d  feebly  doats  on  what  the  will  defigns ; 
This  is  the  haple&  fbte  of  fin  and  age, 
n  folly's  lifts  fiill  crowding  to  engage; 
Wc  gralj)  at  ihadows,  cl^ch  expedient  try^ 
^o  tafte  again  fvrift  time's  embitter'd  joy  j 
Iling  to  its  darfing  world !  that  cannot  lave> 
)xir  hoary  relics  from  the  drelded  grave;        • ' 
'ho'  all  om-  {deafi;ires  long  have  hid  adieu^ 
et  how  the  fency  labom^s  to  purfue ! 
lius  does  life's  foothing,  foft,  bewitching  cire, 
bad  on  to  death,  and  lure  us-  to  defpair ! 
11  wou'd  be  Weft,  all  wilh  their  lot  in  heaven, 
et  will  oppofe  the  laws  that  it  has  given ; 
n  wou*d  be  holy,  all  be  true,  and  juft, 
id  thefe  confift  in  things  that  pleas'd  them  moft ; 
hat  ferv'd  their  caprice,  charm'd  thefenfual  mind, 
nd  left  their  worldly  interefls  uncoiifin'd ! 
ow- pious  wou'd  the  profligate  appear, 
id  heaven's  doftrines  teach  prophanenefs  here ; 
ide-plum'd-ambition,  and  the  Drudge  for  gold, 
iat  zealous  bigots  fliou'd  we  each  behold ; 
ou'd  heaven  form  its  precepts  to  their  will, 
Dw  punctual  each  thofe  precepts  to  fulfil ! 

U  2  But 
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But  God  admits  no  rival  in  the  breaft. 
Nor  bears  a  foe  of  half  the  heart  poflieft  ; 
No  cvU.  dwells  in  virtue^s  pure  abode,   . 
The  flefh,  the  world  is  enmity  ydth  God ; 
Thro'  chrifiian  ages  ilill  thefe  truths  remaj^if 
FoU/s  unchang'd,  and  vice  is  fiill  the  fiune^; 
^Tis  this  makes  deaths  whilft  yet  af^roaching  near 
Darkqp'd  with  all  thofe  hideous  glooms  appear; 
Alas  I  a  wounded  confciepic^  who.  can  bear  J 
Foretaftc  of  hell,  the  prelude  to  defpair!     . 
A  devil  in  the  heart  is  every  fin, 
Unconquer'd  vice  can  ufher  legions  in }     .  .  • 
Infernal  horrors  dreadful  centry  keep>         ,,.    ; 
Thought  wanders  on  thro'  Chaos  daxkanddeepj. 
Accumulating  griefs,  hopelefs,  and  dotef 
That  ftagger  reafon,  and  affright  tbeiiull . 
Yet  worfe!  when  being  ends,  this  cgooot  c€afc». 
But  as  life  fhortens,  fo  thefe  woes  epcrcafe. 
Such  is  the  ftate  of  unrepented  fin,      . 
The  mind's  pofleft,  and  all  is  hell  within j  i ;.  . 
Y^t  how  happy  cou'd  he  e'er  be  free. 
Or  ceased  his  mifery,  when  he  ceas'd  to-be:     .;  '• 
If  thus  he  finks  remorfelefs,  and  imdoo^. 
Already  his    Forever   is    begun! 

When  death'skeen  darts  unguardedmanfm|aia^' 
To  fancy's  ey?  a  thoufand  notions  rifej 

Chimeras 
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!himera6  formed  from  Phantoms  of  the  thought, 

Hiat  faidi,  0r  truth,  or  virtue  nevet  taught  5 

bw  firange  his  vague  cofijedures  oh  the  whole, 

IThat  wild  ideas  haunt  die  flitting  foul; 

remendoos  wonder  opens  imconcciv^d, 

nd  ihews  him  next  thofe  truths  he  difbdicv'd ; 

ne  never-endinjg  fpace  he  fees  before, 

n  earth  he  tread*  the  path  of  Hfe;n6  iiiore  j    ' 

emity !  meets  his  aftonifh'd  view, ' 

dreadful  vaft!  that  yet  he  ncvcrknew; 

"here  a^v^ful  vifidittinfildte  extend, 

g  with  a  fete  he  eatthrtt  comprehend ; 

ifddin  is  lofl,  and  leariiitig  pbres  in  vain, 

yt  fcienee  here  the  fyfiertiS  tin  explain ; 

I's  fdcmii!  fecretj  dreadful,  deep,  fublime! 

penetrable  powers,  unknown  defign !   * 

Tis  this  that  makes  death's  paffage  look  fo 

firange, 
e  baleful  fear  that  waits  that  fatal  change ; 
aith  nnfix'd,  the  notion's  unrefolv*d, 
nopeing  doubt,  and  reftlefs  cares  involved  j 
able  to  difcern  hereafter,  hence, 
I  in  myfterious  profpefts,  all  immeixfe! 
I  in  the  maze  of  unbelief  confin'd^ 
lere  virtue  is  not,  there  the  reafon's  blind; 

The 
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The  feafted  fenfes  ne'er  detefl:  the  cheats 
Whilft  folly  fpreads  its  fplendors  at  his  feet ; 
Quit!  quit  the  dangerous  lure,  'tis  painted  ihow. 
How  vain  to  feek  our  happinefs  bdow ; 
Can  thefe  be  order,  harmony,  and  peace. 
Where  hurricanes  and  tempeft  never  ccafe? 
Pleafures  fiaur  diftant,  mighty  olgeds  feem. 
Caught  in  thy  grafp,  they  vaniih  like  a  dieam ;   . 
Light  as  the  ^ding  phantcnns  nimbly  hafte. 
By  thee,  oft  fcarce  difcover'd,  ere  they're  paft ; 
Whilft  eager  fancy's  panting  to  purfue. 
Or  turns  with  fpeed,  to  catch  the  next  in  view  j 
Time,  fwift-wing'd  time!  in  iilence^fteajs  away. 
And  yields  thee  up  to  fate,  death's  deftin'd  prey. 
Health,  fair-e/d  goddeis,  blooming  and  ferenCt 
Cherub  of  life !  with  joyous  afpeft  feeft ; 
Debauch'd  in  luft,  and  gluttony  of  man. 
Becomes  a  haggard  fpeftre,  pale,  and  wan ; 
Loaden  with  foul  excefs  in  grirf  declines. 
Throbs  in  the  bofom,  and  with  angtiilk  pines;' 
For  wilful  ruin  thus  we  God  oppofe. 
And  fpurn  the  choiceft  gift  his  hand  beftows. 
Can  we,  £dubrious  health !  thy  charms  difdaiB» 
To  figh  and  languiih  on  a  bed  of  pain ! 
Did  heaven  this  angd-cffence  fend  on  eaith»: 
To  plant  difeafes,  fbrrow,  groans-^  and  death? 


(  .X5>    ) 
tot,  tvhy  this  fair  Ueffing  fo  deflxoy'd, 
y  dofi  thou,  man !   commit  this  fuicide? 
^;;l8  it  thy  Creator  thus  ordains 
&  fatal  ills  to  revel  thro*  thy  veins ; 
It  ferpent-like,  with  poifons  in  relcrve, 
trace  each  finew,  flacken  every  nerve ; 
fs  vital  powers,  thro*  all  thy  human  frame, 
Jilangourpreft,  Say,  Whence  this  mortal  bane? 
ire  thofe  dim  wat'ry  eyes,  with  trembling  fight, 
w  weak  and  wane,  form'd  for  thy  vain  delight? 
re  their  bright  optics  faihion'd  but  to  ihew 
xranton  wifh,  or  ferve  fome  fordid  view? 
lead  thy  paffions,  fpread  thy  kwdnefs  more, 
teach  the  heart  to  wonder  and  adore ; 
tde  thee  thro'  life,  to  god-like  reafon  prove^ 
ittributes  of  heaven,  light,  and  love, 
he  ear,  whole  organs  thus  diilinguifh  finmd; 
rd  in  ideas  fecret,  and  profound, 
;  it  by  thy  Creator  e*er  defign'd, 
both  the  wanton  failles  of  the  mind 
li  views  of  falfe  delight,  or  vitious  tale, 
^ge  thy  paffions,  or  bid  envy  ndl; 
:atch  the  fport  that  laughing  follies  bring, 
loimt  defire  on  fancy's  infeA  wing, 
ijt  gift  divine !  how  myfticj  how  abftrufe 
hidden  powers,  how  flagrant  their  abufe ! 
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For  what  a  different  purpofe  firft  ordainM  j 
By  man  how  iproftituted  1  how  prophan'd ! 
Wanting  thy  aid,  unfocial  life  wou'd  moan, 
A  iilent  blank,  and  friendihip  ftand  unknown } 
By  thee  lov'd  converfe  cheats,  by  thee  are  founds 
Thofe  fweet  enchanting  charms  that  dwell  in  found; 
Touched  by.  tiie  influence  of  thy  heaven-bom 

powers. 
How  every  fenfe  in  houndlefs  tranfport  foars ; 
Whilft  thefe  celeftial  ftrains  the  foul  poffefe. 
The  blifi  we  feel  no  language  can  expreis  j 
A  harmony,  by  hymning  angels  taught. 
Wakes  in  the  mind,  and  captives  every  thought; 
Mounts  in  melodious  praife  to  reach  the  throne 
O^  Him  we  fing,  and  heaven  feems  kreJaxown. 
Sacred  Ijofpirer !    Shall  we  quit  thefe  joys. 
For  the  loud  rants  of  revehy  and  noife  ? 
Are  thefe  rare  gifts  votichfaf 'd  to  man  in  vain, 
In  wanton  fport,  burlefqu'd  with  mirth  prophane. 
Is  voice  (thy  fecial  charmer)  fo  employed. 
What  Uls  ingrafted  on  the  good  deftroy'd! 

When  fovereignreafon  thus  yields  up  her  pav(^> 
The  pride-'fwoln  heart  will  own  her  rule  no  mofc; 
Rebellious  paiBons.  then  their  reign  begin^ 

And  att  becomes  witd  anarchy  within } 

like 
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ike  fdme  poor  helplefs  captive  in  his  chain, 

'all'n  reafon  ftrives  her  freedom  to  regain, 

•    ,  -       >  ,■...' 

(Ut  all  her  feeble  efforts  prove  in  vain, 
tarknefe  and  error  now  ufurp  her  throne, 

trwerlefs  flie  lies,  and  leaves  the  man  undone. 

'*     '    _  '       -  .,*■-..        ■  • . 

hgu,  that  beyond  the  azure  mantled  height, 

pen*ft  thofe  everlafting  climes  of  Kght ! 

Y  whom  immortal  extafies  begki, 

nd  fliew  the  foul  what  eye  has  never  ften : 

ivine  PcrfeAion !  what  has  changM  thy  plaii  ? 

eafon  inverted  in  the  heart  of  man ! 

•om  thee  (alt-bounteous  power!)  pure  bleffijigs 

flow, 
it  wilful  man  devotes  them  to  his  wo  ; 
Lwning,  iiidiff 'rent,  loft  in  fenfual  trance, 
\  if  he  fpning  from  nothing,  Hv'd  by  chance; 
ith  vain  conceits  thus  he  hiirifelf  deceives, 
.vils  at  every  truth,  and  difbeli'eves  ; 
io'  all  is  wonder,  he  remains  untaught, 
ir  proofs  alfeft  his  eye,  nor  heaven  his  thought, 
fw"  ftrange  thy  ftupor  then,  regard,  and  lee, 
om  living  atoms,    to  infinity! 
[^  one  unbounded  maze,  too  great  to  tell, 
lyfelf  a  part,    yet  fo  infenfible! 
y,  think'ft  thou  miracles,  like  thefe,  d'efign'd 
:t  a.n  amufement  for  the  human  mind.? 
Vol-  IL  X  Canft 


(  l61  ) 

Canft  thou  behold,  unconquer'd,  unamazM, 
Creation  fpread  in  worlds  his  hand  has  rals'd? 
O  canft  thou  trace  their  fyftems  unalarm'd. 
Or  nature's  beauties,  with  a  foul  uncharm'd  ? 
What  ilratige  difcoveries  there  does  thought  purfue? 
What  boundiefs  wonders  open  to  tlie  view? 
Why  thus  endowed  witli  eminence  and  power. 
But  to  behold,  praife,  worfhip,  and  adore? 
Prefumption!  yet  the  faithlefs  heart  rebels, 
Demands  to  fee  a  God,  and  miracles ! 
Thou  blind  difcemlefs  mole,  that  fliun^ft  the  light, 
That  wilt  not  lee,  nor  fet  thy  reafon  right ; 
What  elfe  to  thee  has  wide  creation  taught  ? 
What  elfe  that  meets  the  eye,  or  fills  the  thought  ? 
What  imiverfal  nature  to  our  fight. 
But  one  continued  wonder,  infinite  I 
AH  thou  canft  fee,  and  all  thou  canft  concdvcj 
Shew  there's  a  God !  yet  wilt  thou  not  believe? 
Strange !  that  a  being  of  immortal  date, 
Amidft  iuch  proof  fliou'd  laugh  at  future  fete  j 
Or  elfe  all  gloomy,  wander,  fighi,  and  moum. 
Thro'  life's  dark  fojourn,  as  for  mifery  bom ! 
Pore  eyelefs  on  thro'  difmal  wilds  of  thought, 
And  flumble  to  the  tomb, ,  a  thing  of  naught: 
TTiis  is  thy  fting,  O  death!  thy  viftory,  grave. 
The  laft  dire  woes  that  conquer,  and  enflave. 

Welcome 
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•"dcome  fad  vale!  fhall  thy  lone  fliades  affright? 
biro'  thee  we  pafs  to  worlds  of  endlefs  light  *j 
r  in  thy  borders  fhines  the  pointed  ray, 
lat  fpreads  and  opens  into  boundlefs  day ; 
)  more  our  fears   death's  vanquilh'd  powers 

conceal, 
«Tor*s  a  phantom  now,  the  blifs  is  real. 
Altenor!  couMmy  tongue  impart  to  thee, 
hat  I  by  faith,  by  truth,  and  reafon  fee  j 
iLiANS !  might  I  convince,  ere  life  be  done, 
hat  ftrange,  what  mighty  things  are  yet  to  come  j 
smity  of  blifs,    or  penal  wo, 
►w  little  wou*d  ye  think  of  aught  below! 
lazing  fate !  yet  fuch  a  change  is  fiu*e, 
2  muft  attain  the  firft,  or  laft  endure ! 
t  more  alarming^  moments  bid  adieu,    , 
ift  as  the  wind,  and  as  uncertain  too ! 
afider,  man !  the  paft  return  no  more, 
ii'd  they  a  heaven  to  the  loft  reftore  ? 
ifider,  whilft  thefe  moments  wait  on  thee, 
sir  fix*d,  then"  irrevocable  decree  ; 
e  next  expefted  bounty  fhatch  from  time, 
z  next!— ^alas!  that  never  may  be  thine!     • 
r  vaft  important  All !  that  All  to  come, 
ilefe  duration !  Being,  yet  unknown  I 

X  ^5  But 


Is  he  unmoved  about  this  grand  aiiau*  i 
Does  every  trifle  thence  divert  his  care  I 
Of  all  the  wonders  thro*  creation's  pbu^ 
Sure  none  more  great  than  this  miflaken  OQ 
Hear  me,  Altenor!  as  thou  wou'dft  be 
Hear  what  will  give  thy  bofom  peace  and  r 
The  world  is  lUll  the  fame  deceitful  friend,; 
On  it  the  giddy  multitudes  depend; 
StUl  with  falfe  arts  is  fubtle  to  defiipy^ 
Death  in  its  aim,  and  pleafure  in  its  eye; 
The  fam$  wild  follies  reign,  as  heretafoir, 
Enflaving  vice  is  ftill  its  ruling  po^erj 
Degeneracy  and  error  lead  the  throng, 
Gen'ral  pxample  makes  temptation  ftrongj 
All  that  efcape  the  fnare  it  ridicules. 
Commands  obedience,  and  by  cuftbm  rules 
Hear  thou  kind  ftranger,  quit  its  fubtle  \vil< 
Defpife  its  threat'nings,  nor  believe  its  finile 
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link  on  that  fatal  hour  thou  feem'ft  to  fear, 
^ai*e  to  meet  it,  bring  the  period  near ; 
t  thy  attention  fearch  thofe  difFerent  ways, 
at  lead  to  truth,  for  which  thy^rcafon  ftrays  j 
s  jdain,  tis  eafy,  O  -tis  he^enly  bright, 
e  path  <rf  life,  that  leads  us  up  to  light ! 
e  there  thy  fdul  mafy  range,  thy  wifhes  rove, 
ro*  all  %ht  glorious  ilifipite  above ! 
.!  aU:M^  vanifli  th^t  mifled  the  thought, 
ubt  will  fi(bfide,  srfid  bring  thy  fekrs  t6  nolight? 
k  but  thy  Saviour  in  his  word  divifte, 
brace  his  meekhefs,  make  his  precepts  thine  j 
*  to  his  hands  refign  tiky  troubled  foiil, 
11  give  thy  bofom  peace,  and  make  thee  whole  j 
Te  beams  the  heart-felt  joy,  the  certain  truft, 
it  giiides  the  hope  of  all  the  good  and  juft. 
other  fchemes  for  happinefs  are  vain,^ 
other  wifdom  brings  but  care  and  pain ; 
rranfient  views,  feme,  learning,  riches,  power, 
:  to  their  bafe,  or  build  a  Babel  Tower ; 
thefe  we  leave,  all  thefe  with  life  go  down, 
:hat  dim  torch,  that  lights  us  to  our  tomb  j 
ain  we  trifle  to  evade  the  blow, 
e  fate  has  pre-ordain'd  it  muft  be  fo. 
It  ^ou^dfl:  thou  mortal,  with  that  power  con- 
tend,; 
t  nf'er  begun,  nor  ever  will  have  end  ?        Call 
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Call  back  thy  laboring  fancy  from  its  views. 
That  only  tCMlfomc  vanity  purfues ; 
The  gofpel's  humble  path  dircds  thee  home. 
Lay  hold  on  Him  who  holds  the  life  to  come} 
He'll  give  thee  pleafures  cannot  be  exprejft. 
Heaven  foretafted  in  the  himoian  breaft  j 
Ungloom'd  with  guilt,  and  imdifiurb'd  with  fin. 
What  fecret  raptiu-e  ever  bums  within ; 
Thefe  bleflings  far  beyond  the  reach  of  time,* 
By  Him  fccur'd,  for  ever  will  be  thine  j 
No  chanceful  change,  no  envy,  force,  or  fraud. 
Can  feize  thy  right,  or  wreft  thee  from  thy  God  j 
From  rapine,  thieves,  and  violence  fecure, 
Thy  treafures  none  can  fteal,  they're  ever  furc: 
There  happinefs  h^  its  perfe6iion  fiill^ 
Great  as  thy  wifli,  capacious  as  thy  foul ! 
From  Treachery's  fhares,  releas'dfrom  envy  free. 
Nor  men,  or  devils  can  thy  fate  decree, . 
l^ought  but  thy  own  felfe  heart  can  lofe  the  prize. 
Or  dilappoint  thy  hope  of  endlefs  joys  ; 
If  thou  accept  it  on  the  terms  aflign'd, 
Unfix'd  thy  powers,  thy  limits  unconfin'd. 
But  from  this  point  if  doubtful  reafon  veers, 
When  dreaded  tempeft  fwells,  and  death  appears  j 
Amaz'd,  we  ftruggle  with  the  buriting  tide. 
Our  difinal  comfe  affeding  horrors  guide ; 

BJifick'aiDg 
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lack^ning  defpair  prevents  the  mind  relief  ^ 
bpelefs  and  loft,  to  fink  in  unbelief. 
Or  look  thro'  life^  with  heart-ohferving  ej^e^ 
iiat  wretched  pagiims  for  eternity! 
)w  dreadful  folemn  death  appears  to  All, 
)w  Mighty  tremble  at  their  fudden  fall, 
le  prideful  boafter,  how  he  flmnks  dilinayMj 
le  bold  blafphemer  owns  his  baleful  dread ; 
I  fliudder  at  the  fentence,  ftart  at  doom, 
it  few  obferve  its  miferies  ere  they  come ! 
hat  daily  warnings  in  this  mortal  ftate; 
bat's  all  but  the  repeated  call  of  fate  ? 
hold !  as  fleeting  time  purfues  his  road^ 
w  death  and  ruin  ravage  all  the  globe; 
e  deareft  bonds  of  friendlhip  thefe  divide^ 
lat  groaning  vi<Etims  gafp  on  every  fide  ! 
Sfature's  produftions  bloom  a  while,  and  fall, 
de  wafting  defolation  comes  on  all ; 
fpring's  new  birth  what  vernal  beauties  rife, 
w  ripening  fummer  gUds  their  bumifli'd  dyes, 
[  fober  autumn,  with  his  win'try  breathy 
ies  their  bright  charms,  and  yields  them  up  to 

death : 
ge  towers,  and  lofty  fabrics  fink  away^ 
e  mountains  moulder,  and  the  rocks  decay ; 

Greation's 
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Creation^s  works  thro*  2ill  their  changes  pafs^ 
Grand  revolution-,  all  that  Is,  and  Was. 

Obfervc  (O  man !)  rais'd  from  their  dai^ibmeurn^ 
To  life,  the  vegetable  tribes  return  j 
Then  fhall  riot  heaven  our  human  rzte  reftbre. 
When  time'  fhall  ceafe,  and  changes  aiie  no  more  ? 
Tho'  all  that  on  this  planet  fliall  appear, 
Or  men,  or  things,  iietum  arid  center  th^re. 
And  dufk  to  duft,  promifcuous,  blend  in  One, 
Which  reptile,  brute,  or  plant,  or  man  unknown? 
What  eye  the  nice  diflinftion  e'er  difcufi? 
What  human  art  can  anaEze  their  duft  ? 
Here  then,  for  ever  fink  the  worldling^s  fchemes, 
Here  ends  the  whole  his  g^eat  andbitiob  means; 
But  can  his  being  thence  to  nothing  fell? 
Can  there  be  birth  without  original?  '. 

Cou'd  we  thofe  forms,  confum'd  by  time,  explbr^ 
Should  we  not  find  them  left  in  nattiit^s  ftoit? 
Annihilator!  then  review  thy  phn. 
Have  all  thofe  treafures  no  remains  of  man  ? 
Some  ever-hving  power  mufl:  reign  above. 
From  whom  we  fpring,  in  whom  we  live  and  move. 
Think'ft  thou  what  guides  our  reaibn  to  the  flues, 
Fair  emanation  of  otnr  Maker,  dies  ? 
Did  once  a  Newton,  once  a  Milton. foar, 
To  perifli  thus,  and  then  to  be  no  more  ? 

Are 


i    1^9    ) 

5  thdr  angefic  powcre  now  loft  and  gone, 
ipt  into  nothing,  empty.  Void,  unknown  ? 
Ijr  thy  reafon,  to  conceal  thy  fliame, 
ik  not  with  naan,  unworthy  of  the  name! 
:  brute  from  thee  fhall  this  diftin<5lion  fhew. 
Chares  thy  blifi,  without  thy  guilt  and  wo  j 
ive  the  mortal  of  his  reafoning  mind, 
3  but  an  minimal  of  human  kind : 
^nerate  nature,  favage,  uncontroPd, 
h  was  that  Babylonian  King,  of  old. 
[arvel  not.  Stranger  !  that  I  know  thy  clime, 
very  land  yomr  British  Worthies  fhine; 
thefe  fair  glebes  the  wifer  fwains  ere-whilc, 
ife  a  Lock,  a  Newton,  or  a  Boyle  : 
:  live  your  laurePd  bards  in  facred  fong, 
a  boundlefs  Milton,  to  inftruftive  Young. 
ihofe  for  fcience,  truth,  and  virtue  known, 
a  haplefs  Rawleigh,  to  an  Addison; 
w^ledge  difplay'd  in  their  exalted  ftrains, 
I  leifure  hours  amufement  entertains. 
Iarvey's  ^  thought,  harmonious,  and  divine, 
[neditate,  and  catch  his  views  fublime ; 
•■ery  bower,  or  vale,  or  grot,  or  Ihade, 
]ee  new  beauties,  by  his  art  difplay'd  j 

*  Hervey*s  Meditations. 

)L-  n.  Y  The 


It  to  es|dam\wHat.^[ifb^s^  the  Fair,.  - 

xatmen,  byyou,  mi^tguds  what  angels  are '^ 
)thigher  puipofe  do  your  mmts  gain. 
Virtue  mortal  i    Does  it  1jldh  in  vain  i 
ij  muft  fuch  nobler  beings  end  in  duft,   = 
-be  no  more !  as  fleeting  Ihadows  lofl  ? 
r,  ye  of  wifdom !  ^    whofe  wide  fearches  roam 
iierial  fpace,  to  regions  yet  unknown  i 
hlofe  powers  thofe  high  material  fyftems  climbs 
d  thro*  his  works  purfue  the  Hand  Divine;  \ 
afure  ecliptic !  magnitudes  difplay ! 
d  heavens  remote,  by  rules  o£  art  furvey  j 
1  in  what  order  orbs  .celeftial  move,  : 

Sne  theiar  diftance,  know  their  place  above ;  , 
*  prmciples  on  which  they  all  depend, 
iir  powers,  effefts,  and  to  what  ufe  ordained  j 
(if  thou  doft  thefe  hidden  deeps  explore, . 
ond  all  bounds,  e'er  fcience  reached  before); 

*hefe  cliaraders  are  mentioned  as  fbme  of  the  moft  (hining  or- 
Dtt  of  human  literature,  with  a  charitable  hope,  the  chief  mo- 
.nd  end  of  the  writings  thofe  authors  have  left  to  the  world, 
calculated  and  defigned  for  the  knowledge  and  improve- 
of  mankind  in  general,  by  expofmg  foUy  and  vice,  or  giv- 
orality  and  virtue  their  true  and  genuine  luftre.  However, 
of  them  have  given  undoubted  proofs  of  this  with  true  iin- 
of  heart  (fo  far  as  man  can  judge)  truths  great  and 
le,  worthy  of  rational  beings,  endowed  with  powers,  to 
thofe  tranfporting  views  of  glory  and  immortality  in  a 
)  come, 

Y  2  Say> 


(   ns  ) 

ipt  dbram  a  giilph  im&thom'd^  patklefs^  ftcepj 
htbingj  undifturbM^  for  ixfxMti^li  * 
•rc'er  enihskr^d  by  viccy  ortiiifl'd  "Wth,  £eaf, 
let  me  nev^  feekibr refuge  .there)*  i  :,:: 
lights  nor  darky  no  p^ed,*f orm  or  ipund^ 
in  thy  joyleis,  empty  regions  fo^nd }  .   ... 
[>uch'd  witJ^  power,  '£ron[i  all  its  cajo^jg;  free;^ 
houtthe  verge  of  all  ipamenfity!    ?,  ^  . 
it  then  is  Nothing^.    Caa  the  mind  conceive, 
iubde  art  its  definitioo  fgivc ?  .;::.: 

u !  ^ou  utmofi,  1^  faint  g^imp£e  of  eJl^  r   ; 
place  how  diftant,  and  how  deep^thy  fall i./ 
ther  from  b^nce  iball  hapleis  man  defcendf . 
Te  does  this  wide  forlorn  begin  or  end^    . ; 
)  that  has  being  can  the  thought  fuflain? 
to  be  born^  if  ne'er  to  live  again! 
bn  is  ufdefe !  all  the  race  of  men 
)s  o£  notlungs  Ixfhadows  of  a  dream ! 
\  high  eternal  powers !  that  rule  mankind^  - 
I  this  lad  deepening  vale  call  back  th?  wind  j 
L  your  radiant  kingdoms  to  my  view, 
pt  the  foul  that  hopes  to  dwell  with  you  j 
t,  and  redeemed,  to  be  hereafter  bleft, 
Dries  infinite,-  and  endleis  i^efl. 
Lght  I  once  o*er-leap  thefe  mounds  between, 
^ater- there^  no  fflore  with  mcartals  feen  I 
'--  *  Awake 


(    »75    ) 
iKs^  .and  toys,  that  vanity  difplays,        •     '^- 
k  all  his  hopes,  again  the  world  betrays ; 
iming  all  his  pride,  fix'd  to  rebd,        s   ^ 
pocks  at  vengeance,  and  depdes  a  hell; 
Phakoah,  fuppUant  whilil  his^woes  incnsaft; 
nore  heart-harden'd  when  the  plague  is  ceasViv 
^ertine!  howlowfo^'er  debased,  :  .  •" 

r  not  thefe  flxuggles  in  thy  bofom  paftf.  r 
even  now,  when  filent  and  alone, 
thou  ROt  feel  a  hell  thou  dar'ft  not  own? 
•  flight'fl:  thou  then  the  fatal  crifis  near, 
>d  of  all  thy  hope,   or  all  thy  fear  ? 
every  foible,  tranfient  as  the  hour, 
nand  thy  will  till  life's  Ihort  fpan  is  o'er?    - 
te  of  heaven,  refolv^d  to  perfevere, 
f-perfyaded,  thou  haft  nought  to  fear. 
Jtr^ngjer!  thus  mankind  on  ruin  run  ; 
thoufands  fall,  and  millions  are  undone :    > 
lappy  he !  who  fliuns  that  crowded  read, 
es  their  fate,  and  hurnbly  feeks  his  Godl     » 
many  follow  vice  with  dread  and  fhame,.  ;• 
)  repulsM,  muft  fufFer  cold  difdain  j 
bPd  virtue,  folly  ftill  aflails, 
irft  retreating  till  the  laft  prevails; 
n  !    beware,  ere  all-awaiting  death 
ze  thee  thus  !  ere  it  diffoly^  thy  breath!  .  \ 

Then 


V(     t77    ) 

fktssk  fSrtfi^  fair  Dswm  of  that  celeffiial  Dayv 
d  chcar  the  Bofom  uriitK  th^  purer  x^y ; 
Mt  hence  die  mind  J  above  yon  ftany  height^ 
the  firft  glorious  firmament,  of  Hght; 
ghtneis  ineffable  I  there  be  my  feat,       i    5 
lerc  ti^c  AmKtiem  flimes,  divrndy  great  j" 
lat  then  of  caith-bom  vanity  and  fhow? 
latof  theworid^  and  all  that's  feeu  bet^? 


.."rr 
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vfHSSiB^vfthAe  {fin^^reaaria^oubt  md  care? 
if  lifi^ser  tbtts  to  fedc  oof  teeafur^  tli^ere  ? 
fe  wbilft  we'  pals  qv»  mcirtidf  iUge  oq  earthy 
idft  the  fliow  of  life.we  are  in  death} 
c^hereaft^sours^  fuchib^  | 

»  what  prGfxxrtioii  does^  the  pFdbnt  bearT^-i^ 
^ou- dft.  thou  mcwc  ^Tpbm  thatridcSe  masi  define, 
know  h^^  vark  his  fix'd>  his^  laft  defign^ 
3end  thy  ittdgment  till  the  period  comei, 
.t  fekses  hie,  and  WstfM  him  to  Ms^  tomb>  i 
en  dl  his  ^orld-enchatnting  tkws  are  o^eiv  - 
;f  wounds  hisCoiil,  a^  j^eafure  feoths  n6im^ ; 
n  he^is  fiftcere,  the  Bionifor^  the  friend, 
heart  is:  honeft ^  dnd  hi$  words  luifeign^d ;    - 
n  in  Ids  agonies  behold  him  weH, 
ill  beftrefolvc  when  thongs  Ao  fraud  conceal. 
Ilizt  true  jiathefic  preafchers  death  has  made^ 
rwell  they  teach,  admonifh,  and  perfiiadb'; 
n  the  mid-wjT^  view  t3ieit  doftrales  joiil,^   * 
iren  to  earthy  eternity  to  time ;  '  • 

f  fliew^  us  too  (what  mortals  hold  fo  dear) 
,  madnefs ,  dreams  and  fliadov^s,  kit  things  h^ ; 
'  led  by  4!hefif^  men  forfeit  heakh  and  eafe, 
court  th6feehlrms,thatwhaft  they  rtiln,  plcfi^; 
ii  how  theyiabour  to  make  wfene  kiksK^j 
f  arduous  pray,  Lordf  miynAty^WiB  be  done  r 
Z  2  Meek 


Me^pwyeTj  attteiMled  with  a  hcartimctte* 
Tliat'^'^wu^iAustlidff  parent  Grodtevwe;  ^ 
Why  theA  ddtay^d?  -  -  Is  heaven  lb  ^or  a  claait 
JJfjt  lo\dd£bx^  fobiraifitm  to  ^t^^     •   • 
Sotc  flefe'iaiKi  hfood  Tcreals  Ttt3t  -^^at  '^^t  ^xtiS^  • 
Ooarttptkm  that  -with  anhnals  '^'ilMUPe: 

Don^tthisciMiviiftoc?  fiadMe^lmtdfeaAinview» 
Where  f<5aks  crowds  Ait  wbuM  dfifeft  ta  ftaro" ; 
If  thofe  forlorti  deUnquente,  dooBl^d  to  d^ 
Of  ^  cofeditionB,  ^s  thck  fate  dr^rws  trigh, 
Confefe  their  goilt^  and  cry  to  heaTcn  to'  Qnre, 
Is^t  not  conviftion,  this  fliouM  be  oiir  care? 
A  certain  proof  to  aQ,  diat  men  feciievc 
Heavens  Ibl^ia  trtrths,  ^hen  tli^gs  no  mast 

deceive;'  ■.•'■'•■:       '  ■  ' 

Whilft  their  laft  moments  take  an  efidkls  M^it, 
They  find  all  vanilh  into  Infinite!        ' 

And  are  we  not  condemned,  decreed  to  fell? 
Yes ! . 6i'boti  fimlt  die-s  the fentence  pJs'd oh' all : 
Mortal,  alas!   thy  execution's  near, 
Thy  refpite  Ihortens,  death  adva3ficcs  hcfe ; 
But  who  can  teii  as  ha%  moments  iBy,  ■ 
Or, day,  or  night,  what  hour  thou  ait  to  die?' 
Thpu'ft  done  no  murder!  yet  haft^thoii  no&i? 
Not  one  tranfgieiEto  to  repent  like  him  ? 

■    -.      ■  -'  ^    ■     •     '  The 


{    x8i    ) 
c  thief  may  jfioflfer  for .  a  mite  of  gaia,    .    , 
\f€fymsht  firft  thus  tJemptJiim  to  »ttwi; 
§1  cQu'dj^rftice^  withimp^urtial,h^ 
art  itfiix»va:3,  arid  itjlpytiriri^itj  command? 
I,  how  enormous  wou5d  in.fiMneap|pcai1,  :^.  . 
om  laws  ^Qteot^from  :OTiy  feirtjence:  tea*  j 
:  miferaWe .  qbjeft  ied .  to  4ie, ..  .  -  '  • 

:  as  aa:OUt-caft  to  th^  public  eye;  ..  . 
hinfiamy.  mull,  to  iis/ fate  refign, 
what,with  tliofe  compar'd,f  carc^  feeins  a  crime  j 
It  ipwiid  guilt,  whicb  earthly  powersimayi 

fcreen,        .        /  .  : 

»y  tbe.nafeed  eye. of  juftice  feen,    • 
pes. his  ai^^rfi^noteltb^fijclia  beam!  . 
^t  cries  of  trant, '  wltat  families! .  undone, 
orce  or  fraud,  whej^e  jyftipeine'er  cou*d  come ; 
at  fubtle  fnares  for  pwbUc  fpoib  -are  laid,     C I 
at  nations  oft  by  power  <rf  gold  betray'd ; 
thefe  foul  deeds  that  pafs  the  bouiids  of  (hanfe, 
t  wealth  proteds,  and  gives  the  robber  fame. 
►  thqo,  that  all  wouM  feriouily  attend      •       " 
's  fojourn  hence,,  and  mejditate  its  end;  •  '    * 
p  fearch  their  iijmoft  thoughts,  that  heaven 
will  try,  ;  ;  ■     ^    '■     ■   '  ■ 

I  always  live  as  men.  prepared  to  die ; 
ent,  confefs  to  the  Great  Judge  of  all, 
who  with  him  but  is  a  criminal  ? 

At 


i  183  ) 

^  tkne's  on  wing^  ihaU  we  from  day  to  day^ 
'^44^  diis  great  monientous  wadk  delay? 
11  all  be  loft  ^  indoIeQce  fupine;  - 
j-pp  to-morrow's  IdSt  for  our  dd%n?    . 
en  all  tiie  i^refent)  man  fb  doats  upon* 
*  all  die  wealth  of  worlds  can  buy  fiim  one. 
31  make  falvaticmy  ere  it'spafi,  feciUTe^ 
t  all!  that cndlefs  all !  O  make  itfiire! 
fe  not  thy  care  whilft  there*$  a  doubt  remains, 
iider  what  the  great  event  ordains ; 
u*d  one  light  vanity  invade  the  mind, 
ims  to  folly  all  the  good  defign'd ; 
aming  vice  the  yielding  breaft  involves, 
ks  thy  defigns,  and  breaks  thy  befl:  refolves  ; 
7  he  who  lifts  a  heaven-piercing  eye, 
•  foon  apofiize,  and  his  God  deny  ; 
irefolVd  for  time  mifpent  w^  mourn, 
but  refpited  will  foon  return ; 
Is,   opinions,  prejudices   rife, 
c-boafted  merit  reigns,  meek  virtue  flies* 
rail^,  difputes,  truth's  humble  maxims  fcoms, 
calls  religion  what  opinion  forms ; 
rents  the  feamlefs  garment,  but  in  vain, 
idol  falfe,  religion's  yet  the  fame ;  , 
I's  facred  bafe  the  fame  for  ever  ftands, 
gofpel  teaches  all  that  heaven  commands. 

The 


(    i85    ) 
|Jy  provok'dy  revenge,  and  hatred,  led 
r  pale-ey'd  envy,  rancour'd  ilander  fpread. 
3in  that  foul  breathof  rage  what  monfiers  fpring, 
ppm,  as  adder's  tooth,  or  icorpioa's  iting. 
en  happy  he,  unfhaken  in  his  truft, 
10  dares,  in  fpite  of  all  thefe  ills,  be  juftj 
lo  bravely  ventures  to  oppofe  the  crowd,, 
kes  truth  his  guide,  and  glorifies  his  God. 
low  indefatigable,  how  fincere 
e  worldling's  zeal,  for  what  he  holds  fo  dear; 
ibition's  airy  flight,  what  laws  can  bound? 
at  depths  to  gold  has  fordid  av'rice  found? 
lat  walls  not  ranfack'd,  facred,  or  prophane, 
lat  guile  not  praftic'd  for  a  nute  of  gain  ? 
lat  is  fo  holy,  if  it  wealth  conceal. 
It  fubtle  fraud  will  not  break  thio'  and  fteal? 
len  thus  debasM,  unconfcious  of  their  fhame, 
own  a  God  to  take  his  name  in  vain ; 
f  to  his  word,  obnoxious  to  his  laws, 
rihip-divine,  with  them's  an  empty  paufe ; 
the  Almighty's  mercies,  all  his  love 
As  them  not,  nor  can  his  warnings  move ; 
)lind  the  heart,  fo  loft  the  human  foid, 
ear'd  the  confcience,  folly  guides  the  whole, 
when  poured  from  the  lips,  thofe  folemn  vows, 
.t  Adoration,  every  mortal  owes; 

A  a  *  ^Tiea 


(    i88    ) 

No  raging  petfecution  at  his  door,  ! 

Drags  him  to  judgment,  nor  deftroys  his  ftorCt 

O  who  might  ftand  that  fiery  trial  now. 
Who  quit  his  AD,  and  keep  fo  ftria  a  vow?  :    , 
Who  dcftitute,  in  CMfery,  difeftecm'd. 
Suffering,  adore  the  holy  name  blafphcm'd  ?      r 
I  dare  not  aik  to  wlMMfifJuai  4ionour's  dbt,   - 
Who  are  that  mighty,  that  feleftcd  few;         '\ 
Yet,  O  ye  nobler  phampions  of  the  fides,  • 

(For  can  I  doubt  flich  chiefs  wou'd  yet  aiife)    '^ 
Such  chiefs  there  are,  yet  faithful  martyis  feD, 
Where  the  fame  God  is  now  confds'd  by  aU }    * 
Such,  clouds  of  witneffed  can  tefHfy, 
Now  here  with  us,  that  faw  fuch  martyts  die;  * 
Te,more  than  men,  what  fliallyour  vKtorycrown? 
By  what  diftinguilh'd  power  fhail  ycbe  known? 
What  will  he  give  in  worlds  invifible,- 
Whofe  laws  ye  kept,  and  for  whofe  fifceye  Mr 

O  might  this  thought  fink  deep  within  the  fbnl^' 
Might  this  our  pride,  our  felf-lov'd  prid^  controd;' 
Set  us  above  the  fear  of  ills  below. 
And  to  the  world  true  chrifl:ian  valour  fhew ; 
The  meaneft  here  might  aft  an  equal  part. 
The  mite's  a  treafure,  when  it  brings  the  heart '; 
And  is't  not  due  to  him  who  gave  us  birth^ 
Implanted  life,  and  form'd  us  firft  from  earth  ? 

Elfc 


(  I«9  ) 

e  v^^  remainM  in  <iur  original^    ^  '; 

ric^atgrns,  umnfonnM^  infenfil^  ./;,    .> 

t  great  the  wonder  of  created  man^  i^  •  ^  > 
^^din  heaven,  what  in  di£^  began;^    .    i  1 
His  is  the  hope  of  virtue,  ^this  its  powteriLi  " 
conquer  death,  Mid  hv?  for;  evcnnore;/  j    .  . 
s,  only  tUs,  can  alliihis  arta  beguiie,)  .> 

1  make  the  £^ats  of  defdiation  finile ;  / 

d  cm  the  foul  thro'  horror's  daikeft  gloom,    / 
that  eternal  ftate  of  joys  to  come^  /  ,: 
lar  the  lone  paths  where  forrows  intcri5WP,"y 
J  guard  us  fafely  thro'  the  gulph  betw^^,  >^ 

light  of  endlefs  glory  clofe  the  fcene^  ^> 
very  view  what  fak-Mdng^d  hbpes  i  aijnre,  .  r 
jhten  the  blifs,  andl^riftgtheprpipciStnsghetT 
i  I  with  ^ory'd  fwains  immortalflrine;? . :  .  ;* 
1  treslfures  of  eternity  be  mine  ?  ,  .     f 

en  fmnmer  fmiles  no  more,  nor  wint^ry  fties, 
jl  in  black  ftorms,  nor  growling  tempi^s  rife; 
en  fprings  no  more  their  vernal  blufli  afiftunei 

flow'ry  lawns  appear,  nor  verdures  blcpm  y 
sn  groves  no  more  their  thickening  alcoves 
fpread, 

leafy  coverts  ftretch  the  fylvan  fliade ; 
en  all  as  one  fliort  tranfient  fcene  is  o'er, 

fun's  extind,  and  planets  rdl  no  niore ; 

But 


e  mattci^]^  erp.  nature  forms  them  Iiere^. 
d  jQuft  Jbave  being  when  they  diiappear ; 
e  dements^  and  earth,  from  whence  they  came^ 
ip!;every  change  receive  thmback  again; 
qrinay  not  then  the  All/Etemal  Wife, 
en  their  own  atoms  caufe  the  dead  to  rife  ? 
U  he  not  find  thofe  fcatter'd  loft  remains, 
i  know  the_  members  that  he  firft  ordains  ? 
ly  fliou'd  this  woi^d^r  fp  thy  faith  deftroy  ? 
iv  many  pafs  familiar  to  thy  eye  ? 
1ft  thou  ne*er  known  a  winter's  freezing  powers, 
lail,  its.  {hows,  and  all  its  northern  ftores, 
uMft  thou,  believe  the  waters  tepid  ftream„ 
•  fix^d  as  ftone,  e'er  fuflFer'd  fuch  extreme  ; 
hardening  where  its  filent  currents  pais^, 
each  congealed,  becomes  a  folid  mafs ; 
p  crufted  now,  what  in  foft  fluid  run, 
he  firm  chryftal  glittering  to  the  fun. 
T^ere  death  and  mortal  change  tojfchee  unknown, ' 
.  man  in  bloom  of  health  and  vigoiu*  fhewn, 
'dft  thou  believe  his  form  (as  fure  it  muft) 
j'd  fall  to  earth,  and  crumble  into  duft  ? 
what  fad  proofs!   And  does  not  this  explain, 
a  what  original  his  being  came  ? 
r  plain  a  demonftration,  that  from  earth 
features  fprung,  all  from  its  womb  had  birtL; 

Man, 
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Man,  only  ^ed  with  a  higher  power. 
Endowed  with  reafon,  form*d  for  evermore! 
Had  he  this  life  alone  (vain  tranfient  fcene) 
Sure  brutes  might  plead  more  privilege  than  him. 
Yet  thy  proud  heart  wou'd  even  proofs  difown, 
Bold  difbelief !  fays,  thefe  are  things  unknown. 
But  why  if  nature's  miracle  to  thee, 
Wat  thou  not  credit  thofe  that  are  to  be  ? 
Since  the  great  Author  wants  not  artor  power, 
Or  to  preferve  his  works,  or  to  reftorej 
His  word  is  certain,  as  his  Ways  are  true. 
He  tells  us  naught  but  what  his  hand  can  do. 
Prefent  difcoveries  but  in  part  reveal, ' 
Fond  man  purfues  all  heaven  and  eardi  conceal; 
Labours  inceflant,*ftriving  to  cxphdn^ 
.    Their  grand  Arcana,  tempting  God  in  vain ; 
Beyond  his  fearch  thofe  wond'rotisfchemes extend^ 
Nature  is  more  than  Art  can  comprehend ; 
He's  ftill  a  novice  in  her  hidden  laws. 
Still  the  eflFefts  appear,  but  not  the  caufe ; 
Shall  he  in  vifion  thus  abforb'd  and  loft. 
But  fleep  for  ever  in  his  native  duft  ? 
Tlien,  to  what  end,  is  min  with  knowledgccorft? 
Lord  o'er  the  brutes,  is  He  himfdf  the  woift? 

Why  all  creation  fo  exadly  fpread. 
By  weight,  by  meafure,  and  proportion  made  j 

Such 


(    193    ) 
b  trorks  fo  plac'd,  extenfive  and  fublime, 
jpe  an  Author  of  this  grand  defign  ; 
vVeqs!  hung  on  nothing,  like  our  earthly  ball, 
<<tcie  dependencies  appear  thro'  all ; 
fe  worlds  !  on  worlds  !  we  know  not  what 

they  are, 
vhat  the  mighty  center  where  they  bear  y 
fpphiftry,  that  fubtle  art  of  fchools, 
jd  there's  no  atjithor,  where  fuch  order  rules  j 
t  it  confifts  unguarded,  unfuftain'd, 
bout  beginning  atad  without  an  end  ? 
egulated,  plac'd  in  due  degree, 
a  ojcbs  im9ienfe  to  the  leaft  mite  we  fee. 
1  all  this  various  whole,  ftrufture  divine, 
great  incomprehenfible  defign, 
m  tliro'  creation,  in  each  vary'd  part, 
it  is  it  but  omnipotence  of  art  ? 
«rhat  avails  us,  all  this  mighty  plan, 
work  of  God,  without  his  love  to  man  ; 
It's  deny'd,  each  mortal's  doom'd  to  mourn,  - 
^  of  ills,  and  but  to  mifery  bom  ; 
c,  in  death,  how  hopdefe,  how  forlorn. 
n  of  ambition !  thou  thj^t  climb'ft  to  fame, 
at  immortal  honours  point^'ft  thy  aim, 
reat !  be  happy !.  pufhithy  views  as  far 
lought  can  foar,  or  heaven  has  a  ftar  j 
)L.  11.  B  b  Nay 


iim,^ 
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(    ^95    ) 
ler  of  cities,  nations,  empcres,  kings, 
1  aH  lihc  whole  furrounding  fcene  of  things  j 
lit  ail  atom,  ftated  laws  retain, 
that  broad  furface,  till  it  finks  again  ; 
Hat  «he  boundaries  of  extenfion  lye, 
re  All  encompaft  vMi  Eterqity ! 
las  !  how  narrow  then  thy  vain  defires, 
r  mean ,  how  wrerched,  vsdiat  thy  foul  admirea? 
t  to  mifery  all  the  golden  blaze, 
t  waftes  thy  moments,  and  delights  diy  gaze ; 
e  religion,  blot  thofe  future  views, 
[on  is  loft,  knowledge  its  fhade  purfues ; 
ac  out  that  glorious  hope,  and  what  remainsj 
guilt  and  woe,  anxieties  and  pains  ? 
man!  thy  fancy^d pleafures,  when  enjo/d. 
It  elfe  but  evils,  changed  and  multipl/d  ; 
5nce  every  fatal  ftream  of  mifery  flows, 
auftlefs  fource  of  all  our  human  woes  ! 
ippinefs  had  everlDeen  our  own, 
fe  fliadows  of  the  name  had  ne'trbeen  known  j 
Q  with  whaf  toil  doft  thou  to  ruin  run  ? 
It  ills  encounter,  but  to  be  undone  ! 
ere  Some,  with  rage  difdainfal,  turn'd  afide, 
th  fliew'd  their  follies,  meeknefs  piqued  their 

pride  ; 
2  honour  thus  exposed-  to  naked  view, 

?ok*d  revenge,  falfe  ever  hates  the  true : 

B  b  a  When 
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i^fliatttr^d-creft^  heklificRrthby 
Bce  bore  the  titled  hcmours  of  his  line; 
lo&iby  his  fide  the  gauntlet,,  and  the  fpear, 
ttrn  imps,  and  broken  fluvers,  now  appear. 
Kext,  rear'd  aloft  in  ycmder  tott'ring  height, 
headlefs  form  gigantic  meets  the  fight ; 
(lien  behind  in  cruel  trimnph  led, 
group  is  feen,  with  wars  dire  emUems  fpread . 
:  kings,  or  vanquiihM  chieftains,  now  imknow^, 
T  favage  might,  or  dint  of  arms  overthrown, 
is  thus  the  conqu'ror,  and  the  conquered  fall, 
^firudion  ccmies  with  powers  that  conquer  all ; 
ch  thefe  obfcure  remains,  that  yet  proclaim, 
le  filent  footfteps  of  departed  fame : 
)me  near !  perufe  the  blotted  annals  o'er, 
nnals  of  human  vanity  and  power) ; 
it  with  a  tranfient  look — but  ponder  well, 
hat  fatal  truth,  thefe  folemn  views  reveal, 
u-k— there  renown'd  of  old,  tall  fabricks  flood, 
I  now  by  defolating  time  fubdu'd  j 
ergrown  with  weeds  each  fpiral  turret  lies, 
lat  with  old  babel  vy'd  to  reach  the  flries, 
id  once  in  height  of  gorgeous  fplendour  ihone, 
;e  gaze  of  all—,  in  ages  now  unknown  ; 
me's  iron  hand  has  all  their  pride  erased, 
oke  down  their  tow*rs,  and  laid  their  grandeurs 
wafte :  Time 


ii 


A^irtdbili  damprhed^my^hoary'tt^ 
ill  opening  gloiies  wak^i  them  from  die  dnfl:; 
fe  be  the  lettet^d  fccoil  uiunBikf d:  with  fame, 
le  bad  may  cenftirej.  or  the  good  may  blame  } 
as !  vaan  pride^  why  look  for  hottooiB  there, 
\c;ffrw>e  an4  ^m  beft  fliew  what  mortals  are* 
A  pleaiing  anguifli  from  each  faded  flmhe, 
7nk&%  the  mind^  and  bids  ourwiihes  dimb*^ 
iith'sdeq^eflifcanes^iinrdeath's  flillhaxmts^ppears 
\  epitaphs-  on  all  that  charms  ns  here; 
ius  read*— -amid&  this  filtk  andrabbiih  hmi'd^ 
I  the  dqiarted  glories  of  the  world ; 
ide  wreck  of  beings  that  extends  to  all, 
re  gulph,  in  which  the  finking  ages  £dl* 
Perhaps  amidfk  this  defart,  wafte  and  drear, 
me  loft,  fome  fleepi^g  friend  dems^ds  a  tear  % 
\vj  learned,  how  great,  how  good— left  to  deday, 
fodates  loved,  with  kindred  ihatched  away  ; 
fom  familiars  once,  to  fciehce  known, 
^bJng  we  read,  and  mark  the  lettered  ffcone ;  ' 
w  does  the  mind  recal  paft  freedoms  o^er  ? 
p«r  weep  their  memcTj^,  when  they  breathe  no 


more? 


O'er 


\ 
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egions !  all  future  from  the  prefent  hide, 
linenfe  unknown,  that  mocks  the  ftoics  pride. 
Here  feme,  perhaps,  that  clad  in  ruins  lye, 
tve  viewed  thefe  walks  with  contemplations  eye ; 
arched  like  us,  now,  this  dfeary  defart  o'er, 
id  moumM  the  friend  or  parent  gone  before  j 
.ve  in  thefe  chamals  traced  their  native  line, 
1  with  the  hafty  travellers  of  time. 
Ley  meet,  and  in  the  deepening  havock  join 
thro*  life's  mortal  track  we  take  our  way, 
xfue  its  end,  and  haften  to  decay ; 
)n  what  thefe  are,  what  we  lamenting  fee, 
r  others  wept)  even  we  ourfelves  fliall  be ; 
iy  fhould  we  then  with  pining  grief  deplore, 
foonmuft follow,  where  we're  known  no  more! 
iail  [  hail!  all  hail  Inhabitants  below, 
ig  loft  in  thefe  rude  wilds  of  fin  and  woe  ; 
1  fcatter'd  atoms  of  the  midnight  gloom, 
partner  to  your  viewlefs  fliades  I  come, 
lere  life's  poor  pilgrim  cafts  his  burthen  down, 
d  worms  embrace  the  brow  that  wore  a  crown ; 
lere  are  ye  monarchs  ?  where  ye  fplendid  trains  ? 
hefe  lone  courts  what  filent  darknefs  reigns ! 
ere  weary'd  vaffals,  friendlefs  and  diftreft, 
oni  once  ye  fpum'd,  lye  down  with  you  and  reft : 
^oL.II.  Co  Nor 
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idc,  hide  lihiem.  e^rth— 1  O  bid?  in  deepeft  fliad«j 
hefe  vales  of  death,  where  all  this  havock's  made^ 
lou'd  nature  draw  the  iable  veil  aiide, 
rhat  fcenes  in  view,  of  perifh*d  human  pride, 
what  a  chao&  of  confufion  there, 
S(nj^tltho&£iU'nj;k»cies  of  the  world  appear  y 
[hat'dauds  of  noxious  vapours.wou'd  afcend^ 
[hat  lonefome  deiarts  to  the  eye  extend, 
owwouVlaffri^ted  mortals,  tl^us  befet, 
unent  |he.ghaftty  horrprs  of  their  £ite, 
ad  fhudd'iingnations  ftand  appal'd  with  ckead,  ^ 
0  fee  the  manned  captives,  death  has  laid ;     C 
.thaj|;d»rkjiwnt?dma9e,  they  foonmuft  tread.  J|| 
ow  wou'd  wo4d-wafting  tyrants  fly  the  gloom, 
hat  open'd  thus;  to  their  approaching  dooni, 
i  the  fwilt  tranfient  ihadow,  lofl:  w^  gone, 
mk  in  thofe  ruins^  late  th^  walk^4  upon  ; 
efpis'd  by  all,  ,the  coward,  apd  the  brave, 
he  vileft  mifcreant,  or  the  i^aeaneft  flave, 
rhofe  hafly  fpotfteps  fpurn  the  tyrants*  grave, 
hus  ends  the  horrid  fpoiler^s  dreaded  power; 
aft  put;  as  dung,  laid  wafle,  and  feen  no  nopre* 
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ft  beaiii%  fighs  that  frora'Ms  bofom  ftole, 

tray'd  tike  inward  anguifli  of  his  foUl : 

ad  pCTturbation,  fuch  as  giiilt  muJt  feci, 

tame  at  h&  too  mighty  to  conceal ; 

fithhe,  as  ufj^ent  gndF'flow  uttei^^^     gairf^t 

liirbketi  acciehts  tlius  idilreft  his  friend,' 

bh !  thou  Alphenor,*  hekvefis  i  "Wliat  am  I  ? 

bat  all  my  glories  ?— Eifikosmuft  ^1 

ath*s  lonefonfe  track  niybufy  thoughts  purfue^ 

Sons  ot  death  for  ever  Kaunt  my  view* 

Yj  what  is  life,  if  thUs  the  fam'd,  the  great, 

jft  be  confign*d  to  tBs  dark  forlorn  ftatc  ? 

Te  fpleen,  perplexing  dOubl,"  and  reftlefe  fear, 

irk'd  the  fad  fequel  with  a  fileht  tear. 

When  youngAD  A'astu  s,  ineefc  and  gentle  fwain> 

t  for  hig  cares,  and  lympathiz'd  his  pain  j 

1x0  pitying,  few  tJie  vanqiiilhM  chief  diftreft, 

tth  weight  of  wO  thit  cou*d  not  be  expreft ; 

iC  trying  fiibjefts  of  the  day  declined, 

'  footh  with  novel  fbng  his  anxious  mind ; 

d  thus  reversed,  what  true  experience  taugtt, 

r  fancy  vague  in  fpeculative  thought. 

FroM  thefe  fone  feats  of  foKtary  wo, 

snt  and  fed,  iince  heaven  ordains  it  fo  j 

hail  Hermas  yet  iufpeiids  his  fecred  lore, 

t  fubjeft  new  amufe  the  prefent  hour  j 

Let 
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f  milKoiis^  plac'd  on  every  diflF^rent  fpherc, 
tr  as  Hght's  ihining  orbs  to  us  appear ; 
f>  as  or  height,  or  diftance,  dofe  the.gloom^    \ 
)  fome  ina:y  feem  a  ftar,  to  fome  a  moon  ; 
i;thcy  with  prying  fearch  look  out  to  find, 
hat  fills  this  globe,  or  for  what  tiid  defign^d' j 
id  if  fuch  race  of  bdngs  fliou^d  be  diere,  ■  '  ' 
ley  may  be  mortals,  tho*  not  like  us  here; 
^rtals  with  flxdnger  powers,  or  wifdom  bleft, 
'  all  y6n  flany-vifible  poffeft; 
here  in  a  purer  clime  each  brighter  fortn^ 
ly  feel  no  change,  for  long  duration  bom; 
It  whilft  thofe  fair  elucent  orbs  fliall  laft, 
main,and  live  till  heaven  and  earth^s  laid  wafic- 
t  fure  if  heaven  and  earth  fliall  be  confum'd, 
.  they  contain  to  equal  fate  are  doomed ; 
nortal  muft  arife,  what  e'er  has  been, 
)m  Kving  powers  that  Mortal  ne'er  has  feen* 
lat  art  can  trace  thro'-  all  that  went  before, 
who  can  dark  Futurity  explore? 
10  can  fecure  this  momentary  breath, 
who  withftand  the  fetal  hand  of  death  ? 
us  all  the  record  that  we  can  attain, 
>ut  the  era  when  our  race  began. 
Cre'that,  did  nature  in  its  embryo  fleep, 
dlifelie  quench'd  in  death's  lone  lhado\vy  deep  ? 

Till 
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Thj  mi^witrtbcfc  ficft  meflengipcs of  Ood^    ^ 

j^fixtta^^oti-g^tt^ring^  XMhy.  harve  tkeir  abod<^       ^ 

ir  in  the  ctiftaoGU;  azures  of  thc^fk^^ 

|(]^x)arFemote  ta^;^^  mortal's  eye  ? 

aow  we  their  rank^  exHlenee^  or  their  birtii  ? 

Iiat  intercourie  they  hold  with  heaven  or  earth? 

Iieir  ilatey^thexr  orders,  can  we  comprehend  ? 

low  we  how  £bu:  their  aftive  powers  extend"  f 

•e  they^likeus,  to  one  fmall  fpot  confinM  ? 

-e  life's  fhort  views,  the  limits  of  their  nmid  ? 

lick  as  om-  thought,  may  theirpure  beings  move ; 

ho  knows  their  ^^ce  ?  who  thefpace  they  rove? 

re  as  the  will,,  perhaps  they  foar  and  live, 

\d  lookon  more  than  thoughts  of  men  conceivq^ 

)T  are  thefe.fpeculations  here  on  earth 

pugnant,  or  to  reafon,  or  to  faith, 

Sow  rofe  that  lonefome  deep,  whence  chaos 

fprung, 

forb*d  in  night,  ere  choral  cherubs  fung 

nms  to  ciseation,  when  almighty  power,        Z 

stch'd  infinite,  in  regions  hid  before  ; 

5  heaven's  and  earth,  when  fluning  wonders 
blaz'd, 

X)'  wide  expanfe,  from  one  huge  ruiii  raised : 

is  it  fome  blackening  gulph,  of  darknefs  Qjread' 

1;p^fpace  unknown,  or  nlght-bcMix  ocean's  bed  ? 

Tou  n.  D  d  Void 
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iaynH  iiabtcrraHeoiis  rivei*  Ipitid  their  ftr^tiid« 
^roift'lea  to  fea,  1iir</  hidde6  <fKanfids  fiovr;;  ' 
>r  center  ih  tapidem  ^afces  betew?       '    '    ^ 
IVliatt»it1»ilke  vaieorttWtinfaein  brinjgS  \  '* 
Thusfiter^d  fitmitheir  fetirce)  thefebriny'fp^    ? 
'fom  whence  thcrfe  Mts,  in  broken  ftratas  htitPd  ? 
Were  thc^  not  once  in  ocean^uliqtiid  worid?   ^ 
fight  not  its  waters  kave  their  faKhe  mafe,  '  ' 
)rainM  tfcro*  the  rocky  fyphons,  where  they  pife  ? 
¥hcn  in  deep  gulphs  the  fliricen  earth  divides, 
W^hencerifcthofe  new  canals,  thofe  unknown  tides  ? 
Mre  they  the  fountains  df  the  mighty  deep, 
Ihtii  broken  up?  Thofe  floods  what  crftems  keep? 
-.If  afkM,  what  this  tcrreftrial  globe  contains 
VTithin  itfelf?  The  fecret  who  cxjdains?       ' 
'hat  fitange  myfterious  fqjoum,  Who  can  fhew? 
V'hat  fcieiice  ever  reachM  diofe  realms  below  ? 
larth's  center  who  can  penetrate  or  found  ?  ^ 
(rh<yfear(ih  the  ftratas  xrf  that  deep  profound? 
Iayn*t  its  hu^  furface  as  an  arch  extend, 
V'er  other  orbs  ?    Who  knows  its  defHn'd  end  ? 
or  why  futh  vaft  confoKdated  mafs, 
lut t^Yuf^reAetnbte t>^  fitunkn  race? 

'  AH 


If  t;^  was  but  a  world  renewed .  for  mao,  r  ^ 
|j7liy,;when  defbroy'd,  may  it  not  be  .again,   . 
Idb'd  and  modd'd  by,  the  Hand  divine^  . 
'or  b&H'i^r  blilk,  and  pleafures  more;  £iblii|cie. 
ince  there's  a  jH-wnife  tells  us  at  tbc  end^ .  .,.  i  ;* 
Tew  heavens,    and  new  earth,  ihall  be  ordain'4/; 
limes^aufl^fs  great  original!  ,  .  , ,,  ^^ 

Vho  knows  thy  works  I  eternal  foturetof  ,aU  I   c 
Arife  proud  mortal !  tell  nxe  what iuftains,      . 
'  hofe  mighty  worlds  in  yt>n  cerulean:  plains  i ,  ^ 
Ireatioh  1  wond^rous.plan,.  thou  work  diyipe^^ ,  ^ , 
V^hence  rcrfe  thy  febricks  ^vhenoefuch  yaft  defiea? 
7hilft  God  in  ample.  4)acethofe  ftruftures  bung^ 
anaz'd,  the  fons  of  mprning !  prais'd  and  JTj^ng.j 
[eaven's  hierarchy,  their  new  hymns  compofe^ 
Jl  hail'd.  this  fair  qreation  as  it  rofe  j  , 

aw  the  dark  concave,  late  a  void  of  night, 
lum'd  and. filled  with  CQlonies  of  light !     ' 
Ijrbu,  in  afc^nding  fyftems,  rang'd  on  highj,, 
Lrray*4  with  glowing  luftre  beam'd  the  Iky : 
(Thither,  extends  mae^nificence  divine  ?  ' 

.ordofthe  whole,  what  provii^ces  are  thine  ? 
S^ith  fear  and  awe,  I  ihudder  to  behold, 
^Ivj^nd^rou?  fpace,  in  jdifl;ant  orbits  roird ; 
Jreadft^eaf^h  globous  maft  that  wheels  its  courife, 
?h;rt^*Ou'd  oppofe  its  .gravity  and  force  ? 
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1^  hofts  of  heavenly  powers  obey  thy  nod, , , 

rnp'  dUlif  thy  will  cprnmands^-^AlLown  then:  God, 
know,  their  purpofe,  anfwer  to  their  end, 
xept  £rail  man,  none  vary,  none  offend. 
Cou'd  we  the  heights  o£  vaft  creation  ibar, 
}d  trace  its  ample  fields  of  wonder  p'e? ; 
le  fHning  ijpheres,  that .Ugh^tyoi^  ether  round, 
iknown jextent,  unfearchablQ  profound ; 
-worlds,  that  in  remoteit  diftance  glow, 
i^ad  fathoiplefs  tQ  earth,  and  all  below  : 
ley  muft  wax  old,  and  as.  a  garment  fade, 
id  thro*  the  whple,  their  burning  ruins  fpreadj 
Li3  fix-days  work  of  God  !  thoie  fabrics  round, 
om  from  their  orbits,  when  that  trump  fhaU 

found  J 
liirVd  dreadful  headlong  thro*  the  void  of  fpace, 
maffive  hayock,   end  their  deflin'd  race. 
y^Hi^n  thus  fro;u  higt  t^iofe  pond'rgus  globes 

are  drivenj^ 
id  dreadful  tumult  Ihakes  the  powers  of  heaven^ 
iid  deepening  grqansj^  and  lengthening  trains  of 

fire, 
)fe  fate's  laft  doom,  and  death  in  flames  expire : 
iiat  frightful  conflagration  will  it  raife, 
worlds  to  worlds  unite  their  kindling  blaze^ 
Vou  IL  E  e  Wheix 


I 


(    ^^9    )■ 
adoiid  add  ages,  aU  thkC  livt  on  earth, 
Q^ehstf  have  pa&^d  'th«  ^b^n^  ^vHi^^f  dtt^ik^p*" 
kgds,  ^iHi  :^3itks,  aitbdl*^        iti^,:  a..  r-^J- 

br  AWHghty^sfdtf,'  M4th*'aMiftil^gm6*ti5i«k^^^ 
3  fumtinidn^^  «id ^^  thj^  fifi^ddraal';  <^^^'^ 
rafige !  glondtitK!  t^iriMd^-^wkU^iby !  Mi4at^ftlaliil! 
f  \vhat  b  biriladSr  JRb^  no4v2^{>ear  l^^  ^ .  « ^^), 
iSay",  iSiallf  }«re  tibiea  (wh^n  J:l^m|irqp8i:^dto  kac^vr, 

jl)^*W]&falate;6£1snnB,  each  iomkiaie^   f.  t 
doos»ta/jpys^  he^Sii£aG^tO:afQ^^    )   .v^jl-i 
lall  \r&  heh#l^^  aad  know  thfi^gaod,  thcj  jitfi#/ ( 
i|0e;,intkfliaMi;  r2u^UglQiiQti^.£GGtttt,^^ 
aiU.we  tmtkig^Qsdiig  raptw>^  1^^ 
u^  long Jbft  parait^  as  again  3i;t%^  meet? 
aiL\vo  vith  nobler  friendChip  he  .endu'd^  i  , ,  j 
low,  and  bo^ooim,  ajaaiidft.i|)di  iniilti^il^i,^.:. 
a!l  Itong  kit  u  Captare  to  the  .^oaoi^^ ,    urn 
'fiknl diffdution  loft,  wd^goacw  :, ;  .  •.;     'j '> 
eaikloQfe£rooadea«fa^  andfiiidam^iDii^  jbdcojoiJErf  / 
d^I  tfiei.lhrc,  wheajEria'iextmgwiihtd^^ 
1  diat  does  now  to  roartal  view  appeapj 
ren  aliihatiknowkdge^  fcieacei  art  qiA.ib9^f ' 
Iwe ^cQm.i^disr^<m,&^iid9y^4^  ,^  , 


lElteixM^  &ft  EteJftcnce,  uncreate,^  >"*        '  ^  ^^ 
Wl^ch  no  circximfemnceboimdSi  no  iiomb^  dtkt* 
^^  Tet  fee  the  mitt  of  eaith^  jimfiim}^^ 
MesyTming  the  whole  in  fife's  cdi<tia£tod%in  $ 
Thmks  his  conoepBdn  hdsh^ksidMedgfebt^M^ht 
Th'  Alm^ty'spfen'withiBffli^  verge  ofthou^t* 
Dfiies  tritifize,  difpute,  and  rkiictile,  ^     :.ii  >w 
From  (kft  aifdalhe&ibnn'ti,  dregs  df  th4H;i^hbte,  y 
kSdmisi  to  teach  Jehovah  h6w  to  rtale  $  -  ^  *     3 
Umltjl  his  $)6wefs  Ivithto  a  ce^tak^fph€re^  •-' 
As  if  I*  knew  wjt  of  our  aaitMit  herein      *•  ^^  . 
But  like  frail  man  of  feme  f0w  thhtp  poSdki^' 
Bufy*d  ivith  them  nraft  overlook  the  rdt/^-  / 
Back  ht  computes  the  yeais  whattkoniands{xt^' 
N^ofthne^or  feafons  change^nor  earth'slaiil^aite^) 
Then  thus  conchides,  the  wht^  mufi  ever  IslEL  . 
fUas!  poor  ant!  the£e  limited idecrees       •  r 
h!t6  ^  thy  knowledge  learns^  or  wiiHoIri  feeisi 
lilt  who  hi^  works  can  date,  or  their  decaf, 
i  4l|<>u£md  years  to  him's  as  yefterday  ; 
jan  thy»i?hronology  with  thefc  defqci^  .    • 
?rom  thdbr  bcgimiing,  to  their  ftated  end^*    . 
Hiofewond^nms  buildings>.kn0w'il  thoEiwfiaf 

Aey  are,    .     • 
3r  when  the  fyftemM  wiaKiIe  may  want  repair? 


(    "S    ) 
Immcafurafelc  fpacc,  who  qan  flirvey  ? 
Spread  without  limit,  fix*d  beyond  decay  j 
How  Ihall  a  mortaF^  kei»  defc^m  the  pol?. 
Center  of  all f  *  Where  terminates  the  whole? 
[acomprehenfive  maze  to.  mortal  fight ! 
Beyond  all  letigth,   or  brbadth»   or  depth,    or 

Jieightj 
rhofe  soea&ir'd  points  as  they  to  us  appear, 
Loft.in.|Kbfouild>  bear  no  idea  h^rc. 
P^at  th^  tQ  thee,  All-pafeft  I  All-divine! 
Sire  days^  or  mdliths,  or  years  of  fcanty  time  ? 
\s  heaven's  unbounded  pbwers  thy  will  obey, 
^nd  at  thy  word  puiCue  their  deftin'd  wayi 
n  every  mpment,  thro*  their  vaft  unknown, 
^at  wonders  open!  what  awoik  is  done! 
mmenfity  in  motion  cVery  where, 
rhro*  every  world,  thro*  every  vary'd  fphere 
Ipread  uniyerfal,  by  fupreme  decree, . 
rhro*  all  abyffal  infinite  to  thee ! 

What  yaft  extent  of  wondei^  crowd  the  find  f 
Vhat  but  Jlt^mity  can  reach  the  whole  ? 
^m  I  then  form'd  by  that  tremendous,  power  ? 
\rhat  do  I  fee!  what  do  my  thoughts  fexj^ore? 
Vhat  do  thef e  awful  views,  thefe  profpefts  mean, 
Vhither  yet  leads  the  ever  opening  fccne? 


(    i»S     ) 

yi  o'er  their  £aa%nregioas,%htandlhad^ 

n  checqoer^d  iha«5  amazing  prdpeda.  ifeeaA  t  ^ 

stldsa  country,  ihsLt&m^oc^  

)lrirtfe£roic^objedtfliy^cefleid^  :.<\   u 

lire  on  thepha&  of  ^ach  capadtfus'globtv  -v-^*< 
eem  vaift  dofloonioiis  I  /who  liad^tjiere^ablide  ^  >  < « 
QSiatthofetfaiQ^glm 

>r  air,  or  dimdsy  cap  tliefrbe,atxiib%her&?  v^ 
^regnant  with  luskivfib  n^,  42rnix^  or  ibo^y  ' '  •^^ 
frfikvDOS  &oft,.  lil^  i 

tHiaby^idep  ixiGEnfiiVoua  ^radd-iavdying^  Jam^'^ 
hathit^itrw^eard dii;:e^ its  fweeping traio^ ,i .  .t . 
miting  Uaase» 'that diftant ildeaifliiaies ^  <. .  »i  . ' 
nth  hcbid  gltfc^ftill  tAighcfning  asit^comesx?  V* 
rhirMin  its  bonlit^  vertex  (xlfl^^  ' 

Pbat  ftreaxsmg&^i  wJbat  fnK)SLl(y  tonrid&flaw' ! ' 
kmie  tiling  Ckxaet,  that  ^th  fcorching  ray, 
bro*.  the  imitienfe  ci  sether  takes  its^ws^  ( 
readful  appear^c^  !  lifted  by  wliat  fhd^      *    ' 
tius  bums  thy  heat !  from^wbatfiiriregioQ^iame^ 
liat  azure  heights  thy^duiky*  valours  fbade,  ^    ' 
%at  leagues  ctf  "(jpace^  thy  cenflagFajtimiSr  fpx«ad  t 
y  to  what  deep  recefs,  what  uhk^KywQ  flcies, 
JDm  hence  remoteithjr  revolution  lyedl 
reat  iUrchiteft^-  how  pow^rftil  thy  decrees,      -  ? 
iat  awful,  ftrange  phaenomenon,  arethefe? 
Vol.  n.  Ff  Yet 


•l 


Celefty  cmpird5^•WMt^ef  dcyye  goide? 
Whit  neV  'difcbtrertcis  ir6m  your  further  fide } 
Far  oprimg^ihtd:otih[ct  Wohdfert    Mat,        "   ' 
Khgdoihs  extert>Sn^'t'o  tht'vi^^  '; 

If  hktlofis  hefef  Witence  db  thdfe  natibhs  rBSt 
Or  i«h^eh-bWTi,  tJT^riktiVcsbf  th<ke-to^ 
With  diem  does  fin,  or  want,  or  v^o' appear? 
Oifcafe-ahd  dc^hV  do  tfifey  t'tt  tiii&ck  hcref 
\U  hail  N  ye  tfetohtj?  tof  tWefc- felrabodesi     -       * 
3r  in^gd4)om,  oi^dfcfegatted  god^!    •    - 
f e  horcidifeni  on  rthc  halteVd  clmics'  of  blifi^  - '  - 
S'er^aw'ye  theCreatdras  He  is??     .  ^        -• 
3ave;7€^our  fcjdtfitorta^lthattland  ufiJ^  * 

i^ifit  yethofe  Aat  lii^rfhij^  at  his-threne?r 
ioub'  of 'the  jtjft,  ift  thdr  celefiia]  light,  * 

tey|\^a&  they  by^ydUr  pirovmces  i 

fcbold'ye  univerlal?  'feattiiirefs  platt  t:. 
lAtfif^ytmr  rac6,-di^^heaiid  ye  c^tof  man? 
ligh  rank'd  in  gliH^5-froni  the  duft^his  hu^    * 
Snow  ye\of  hi&  low. refid^nce,.caUM. earth?       ^ 

^  glohc^  enlightened  with  a  ciiftant.fun^ ^ 

b^d  roU'd,hencathi  tplancfcuy  moonj    c   : .     ^ 
This  gJds  the  houte  of  night  Mthi;&lvei;'raySi  . 
ted  that  with  brighter  radiance  gijcfe  jthc  days ; 
^.  fyftem  wide,^  widi  \tfS)rlds  (enthroned  in  height) 
Che  fiin!^.  refplendent  luftre  fills  witji  light  ^ ,     * 

•    ,  Ff  2  yhro' 


(    M9    ) 
/Pwfg^  heavea  I  Hiee  I  km^Iorty 

Iuic9.bPd  to  duft,  may  I  that  God;^k>rp: 
f  now  iiicMg'4t^MrlM]k  to  ti^ 
9im9^  iclkQc%  jfo^^tant  £noi»  my  fpbmt    . 

!w«k^p  ite  held^  .apid  vkw  tMe  fiejyds  a£  %hl;#^ 
^ois'd  oa  the  fumiBit,  let  me  gaaee  to  fee 
«rth*$  Ws^xwQlviogtprVJ  Where  can  it:  bel 
Jas !  'tis  loft!.  jGrom  hence  it  moires  iinfeeiit 
Vhev^j6o]k,it$  atom  m  foti  blew  £artKici  ^ 
>]dngdomi»^oceaQs!:em{mm   ^^/<sM  c£ nanV 
Vhctc  now  thy  pUpe  ifi  the  Almi^t/s  plani 
Jajs!  the  ^oiipus^  fiui  ^i^  gives  thee  hghtf 
[f  hither  feen)  appears  ft; fiar^  ni^t! 
VThere  in.  earth's  hidden  point  thpfe  fields  of  Uood 
irh«re  heroes  ftrive,  and  mighty  lie.fiibduMfj 
{Hi^ere  the  attending  trains,  and  feftal  car  . 
'hat  wait  Ui^  great,,  do  they  at  allqypear?  . 
Vlicare  lurks  that  grub  of  earth  ?;  Let  me  behead 
;hat  w^Kc^hip's  gaan>  and  coots  his  hope  £nom  Qold  $ 
Vhere  uow  ambitioa?   Where  thy  ions  ^fpdkfe? 
low  finall  a  fpeck  thy  out-ftretdi'd  profpeds  hide! 
■Slio  can  the  vaiy!d  tumult  hence  di&iy?^  - 
lone  finom  thofe  heights  but  heavea's  aU-piercing 
:  ^.     eye.  '     ^-^  ..  -  .  ■"      '■■' '-  ■       ' 

'   r  Alas 


4 


light  bwPsdjli^o^  uf  ,1^^/W*?^^K 

jThcn  alf  thofe  ghalUy  fears  fo  long  Jore-Ioiown , 
entre  in  death,  and  all  our  days  are  gone  ? 
eft  unacquainted,  with  that  God  of  pow'r, 
o  vengeance  doomM,  when  vice  can  charm 

no  more ; 
ow  dait  the  woes  of  that  decifive  hour. 
But  look,  ye  bleft,  ye  heaven's  eledted  few, 
^hat  glory,  love,  and  mercy,  wait  for  you ; 
he  world  and  life  go  down,  in  endlefs  reft, 
our  morning  dawns,  and  all  your  forrow's  paft : 
aur  long  Defir'd  appears !  the  God  of  love, 
repares  your  feats,  in  happy  fields  above ; 
mnipotence,  attentive  to  your  prayer, 
•eps  and  protefts  you,  with  a  parent's  care, 
blifsful  change !   adieu  to  all  below, 
d  up  to  joys,  the  bleft  alone  can  know ; 
liat  may  exprefs  thofe  fecret  comforts  given 
>  his  laft  views,  whofe  faith  is  fix'd  in  heav*n : 
liofe  fteady  mind,  the  world  cou'd  ne'er  deprave, 
"hofe  better  wifdom,  flunes  beyond  the  grave ; 
lat  brings  thee  peace,  paft  underftanding  here, 
peace,  the  world  can't  give,  nor  all  that's  there ; 

Blefling 


iiyhj^nm  >■  a  ;  I  I  irrT    ■    ,  !■■-  <  <        i       -an  iijp 

3.0  OK    XY..  - 


HER£  thro*  the  Dewan  Thkokgs^  that  M'n- 
ing^gaz'd/         :.       .  ^  .    , 
FncocMnoA  zeal,  both  grief  and  i transport  i-ais'dV 
6tnc  figh*d  4C0iiviSk»i,'  Ibmcwith  jioy-receiv'd^^^^ 
*he  facrcd  truths,  confented,  andbeBev'd} 
dl  feem'd  affiled,  afi  with  Hbrm as  closed, 
ut  pleafurc,  weikh,  and  int*reft,  ftiU  oppos'd. 
•  Again  he  fpoke. — Tho*  truth  clnnot  prdvafl, 
et  hear  thefe  warnings,  as  my  laft  farewd : 
unconvinced  there  is  a  future  doom, 
ipinc,  and  carclefs  of  a  life  to  come ! 
emember,  in  that  laft  important  hour, 
rheh  nature  droops,  arid  truth  can  warn  nomcH-ej' 
emember !  yes,  ye  fliall !  Hermas  foretold 
hefe  rifing  woes,  and  warned  you  thus  of  old  j 
ram*d  you,  ye  great!  to  truft  in  God  alone, 
Tam^d  ye,  whilft  time  was  yours,  ere  yet  undone  j 
TaraM  ^f^  likewife,  ye  indigent,  and  poor, 
ow  to  be  rich,  and  live  for  evermore  ! 
TarnM  All  to  make  immortal  life  their  ch(»ce, 
0  fly  from  wo,  and  fliun  the  paths  of  vice  j 
Vol.  II-  Gg  Not 


Will  ye  not,  Delians  !  join  this  humble  prayer  j 
will  ye  not  hearken  ?    Wfll  ye  not  beware?   '1\ 
See  life  and  death  befbrd  yout  ^tis  your  own. 
To  be  for  ever  Happy,  or  uhddnc : 
Then  why  in  doubt  ?  Why  not  to  heaven  refign'd? 
Why  waveriAg  thu§  ?  Why  fo  unfix'd  the  mimd.  ? 
Since  life  is  offer^d^  death  ye  miay  refiife. 
Is  it  fo  nice  a  fcruple  wHigh  to  choofe  ?  *  ■ 

Mortal!  refolve,  ere  evening  clofe  thy  day. 
Thy  anfwer,  man !  acjinits  of  no  delay ; 
Whilft  thou  art  mufing  which  Ihall  be  embracM, 
Swift  time's  on  wing,  this  hoUr  may  be  thy  laft. 
If  heaven's  thy  choice,  the  prefent  Now  fecure. 
And  catch  the  moments  ere  they  are  no  more* 
I  reft  it  here,  I  cannot  force  thy  will. 
If  fo  refolv^d,  thou  may 'ft  be  impious  ftill  j. 
Knew  I  a  means  to  fet  thy  i:eafon  free. 
Or  cou'd  I  more.  It  fliou'd  be  done  for  thee  j     , 
But  fure,  if  truth  and  virtue  can't  prevail. 
To  turn  the  heart,  my  weak  ^flay  muft  fail  >  . 
And  will  ye,  Delian§!  every  grace  deride. 
To  follow  vice,  and  heaven  itfelf  avoid  I 
Xong  have  ye  ftopd  attentive  to  my  theme. 
All  hear  "with  patience,  all  affefted  feem, 
;  In  looks,  and  geftur^s,  as  convinced  appear, 
I  Igiow  your  wifh,   O  was  that  wilh  fincere! 
-  Gg  2  To 


nrfuming %wfdom*s  ever  at  aloft,   .    , 
i  reciMitile  the  manger  and  the  crofs., ., 
^jwW/  what!  betra/d  »a4  cracify'd? 
ow  this  aflGronts  the  haughty  fceptic'3  pridcj 
lall  high  ambition  from  its  gre^tneis  fall, 
Bd  level  man  to   his  primal  ^ } 
all  boafled  honpur !  fioop  to  bend  the  Imee, 
F  adoration,   to  hmnility ; 
•  mecknefs,  IpAg-espos*,d .  to  ridicide^i 
ike  him  the  jeft  of  every^  laughing  fool  ? 
with  ^  fcom  the  Tons  of  fpUy  plead, 
Haiii  reproof,  on  gofpel  pre<;epts  tre^d. 
Men's  perfons,  thefe  in  admiration  hold, 
r.  iQtereft  fake,  nor  worfhip  Gpd,  biit  goldj 
e  world's  their  idol,  where  their  treafure  lies, 
e  heart's  the  altar,  foul  the  iacrifice ; 
is  firft  oppos'd,  free  mercy's  gofpel-idanj 
II  in  rebellion  holds  miftaken  man*  . 
is  is  the  very  cmfe,  that  from  on  high, 
e  fon  of  God  defcended  to  deftroy  y 
ink,  fahcy'd  great !  to  what  ye  conddfcend, 
lat  flume  your  pride,  what  vanity  its  end. 
rife  with  candour,  thefe  known  truths  and  fee^ 
wliat  pretence  ye  hold  your  dignity : 

.  Look 

...      ♦4  Child. 


(    ^3P    ) 
aialt  thou  with  joy  relinquifli  for  thy  God, 
iiid  on  thofe  plains  fecure  thy  laA  abode ; 
Tithen  thus  refigned,  thy  fame,  thy  treafure^s  gone* 
Ghy  heart  fliall  ^ow  with  rapture  yet  unknown^ 

And  OioxiJrmaiheanihom  of  princely  line, 
Sreat  on  the  Jefian  fhores,  fuch  Iqt  is  thine  ; 
tliou  too  j  for  heaven  flialt  quit  thy  native  land, 
Vhere  once  ift  regal  ftate,  thy  fathers  i|eign*d. 
Such  Hermas  was,  cou'd  boaft  of  equal  line, 
fi  realms  where  daw  another  people  ifaine, 
ftnne,  if  by  fai^age  pow*r,  rcfentleik  man, 
To  greatiiefs  climbs,  and  ruin  builds  his  fame : 
rhofe  happy  regions  once,  are  fcenes  of  bloody 
^'d  with  barbarian  fpoilcrs,  fierce  and  rude  |    ^ 
JJThcre  perfecuted  virtue  flies  and  mourns, 
Eleligion's  banHh'd,  and  its  votry  bums. 
tOn  every  fide  what  rapine  and  diftrefs, 
Fhofe  conquerors  fpread,  nor  misery  finds  redrefs ; 
i/SThat ;dFeadful  fquadrons,  brought  from  foreign 

climes, 
rp  ravage  there,  extend  their  hoftile  lines  ;  .  . 
How  the  fall'n  natives,  helplefs  and  undone,. 
Py  to  thy  wilds,  and  loft  in  delarts  groan ; 
Bfccovefrom  their  country,  like  the  Hebrew-race, 
Whofelcatter'd  tribes,  we  thro'  allkingdoms  trace* 

^Beyond  the^  eaftern  ftates,  thofe  regions  Jfte>s 
Behind  tl^cil^gcth^  ^, 

fo  Where 


(    MJ    ) 

Altenor!  thou  (halt  yet  thcfe  fidds  adorn. 
And  call  forth  virtue  in  its  brigfateft  fbrm,        ^"^ 
Truth  ihall  dircft.  thy  age,  and  teach  thytongu^ 
The  fitcred  leflbns  that  infpirc  my  fong ;  '  - 

AcARiAN  Shepherds,  as  they  live  and  fov^. 
Shall  thy  examjJes  quicken  and  improve.        ' 

Once  in  thy  Deli  AN  Seat,  an  exile  fltiy'd. 
From  vice,  fr6m  folly,  and  hiis  coUntfy  fled ; 
(HiEROPHlLUs  by  name)  with  thee  convers'dy'  "^'^ 
Till  facfed  frieildfhip  g^ow'd  in  cither's  brdift';  ^ 
Thou  too  wou'dft  liften  to  his  moral  tale^, 
With  focial  pleafiires,  yet  that  thought  prevail^/- 
Oft  in  the  fecret  grovi,  or  near  the  ftream, 
That  murmur'd  by,    whilft  nature  gave  the- 

theme; 
Retire  from  blaze  of  courts  to  fit  with  Him. 
Whilft  youthful  fcience  fpread  its  copious  page. 
In  various  fubjefts  woii'd  ye  oft  engage;  ■ 

Till  bright  exalted  virtue  reached  the  ear. 
Then  how  intent  thy  thought^  how  pfeas'd  tolieaxv 
.   How  oft,  or  aim  in  arm,  or  'neath  the  hffl,-^ ' 
Or  fpreading  beech,  or  feated  by  the  rill;        ^ 
Owhen  the  noon-daybeams  haV6fcoh^hM  thegfflid^ 
Have  ye  (faft  haft'ning  to  the  inmbft  Ihade)    '  * ' 
In  folace  fweet  the  pleafing  hours  begdlM, 
And  rov'd,  deBghted,  thro*  each  flow'ry  wild;' ' 
Hha  This 


--t 


( ^^41    )  ' 
JiibaU  tmii  open,  candid^  juft  and  £ree^ 
RTithoutjrcfenrc,  yet  all  humility  j  ^' 

Sach  fpoke  imfeign'd,^  the  language  of  his  heart, - 
riat^cry  or  partial  intereft  had  no  part, 
luch  is  pure  friendihip,  fuch,  and  fuch  alone^ 
rhen  to  how  few  is  real  fiiendihip  known  1 
WTiat  worthy  deeds  thy  faithful  mind  purfues, 
low  glorious,  how  exalted  are  thy  views ; 
The  glooms  of  life,  what  mingling  graces  chear, 
Irief  cannpt  wound,  nor  hardihip  be  fevere  }      ?' 
VMft  each  unbofoms  every  fecret  thought, 
Their  joys  return,  and  pleafures  comes  unfoughtj; 
rom  fecret  cares,  the  drooping  heart  relieves, 
Jnburthens  life,  and  fpreads  content,  and  eafe  ; 
xiendfhip  !  on. thee  what  heavenly  gifts  defcend,^ 
Vhat  mutual  comforts  flow,  from  friend  to  friend ;. 
lacred  delights,  with  harmony  and  love. 
Unite  their  Ibuls,  and  all  their  joys  improve  j 
Jntain^ed  with  the  fordid  views  below, 
nendihip!  how  few  can  reach,how  few  can  knov^r  ? 
[ere  checked  with  tears,  again  Altenor  ceas'd 
'hen  fiU'd  with  joy,  again  his  friend  embraced :    , 
i|enc^  profound,  the  Wning  audience  kept, 
kll  fympathiz'd,  and  even  Dej^ians  wept ! 
!lach  wifh'd  himfelf  in  fuch  a  unio  n  bleft, 
^h  felt  the  famf  emotions  in  his  breaft ; 

Each 


(    247    ) 
Loft  as  a  jnlgiim,  wandered  in  difirefs^ 
5)gh'd  forth  my  want%  aod  moum'd  my  wretch- 

cdnefs; 
Grief,  care,  ^id  anguiih^  ever  piercM  my  foul,^ 
Fear,  dread  companion,  followed  gloom,  and  dole) 
Till  near  the  tx>rders  df  thofe  happy  plains, 
!  penfive  wandered,  where  the  chearf^il  fwains 
With  facrcd  tranfport  tun'd  their  grateful  laySt 
n  rural  hynomis  to  their  Creator's  praife ; 
rhe  chaxmful  proipeds  filled  my  breaft  with  joy  j 
\jid  every  wiih'd-for  comfort  bleft  the  eye ;      \ 
There  in  a  deep  fequefter'd  yale  unkwywn, 

ibtight  retreat  to  meditate  alone  j 
leafon'd  on  being,  and  our  mortJil  ftate,  ] 

frac'd  man  in  every  labyrinth  of  fete ; 
^bour'd  by  this  fome  certain  point  to  gain,^ 
Inhere  hope  might  fix,  but  all  my  fearch  was  vain  } 
Di  vain  amidft  thofe  hidden  fecrets  toUM, 
knowledge  as  more  it  fearch'd,  was  more  beguil'dj 
The  folemn  fchool-men's  rules  difcovery  boaft, 
They  lead  us  in,  but  are  in  errors  loll; 
Jnfix'd^  and  xmrefolv'd,  I  ftill  remained, 
^ate  was  unknown,  and  truth  was  uhexplain'd  j 
ftudy'd  morals,  read  fome  fages  o'er, 
licfe  left  me  undetermined  as  before  j 

Traced 


(   H9) 

And^bf  die  nidBow'd  fhrits  my^^^       reliev^dS 

Hi&ROPHtttJsl  bleftguide^  M4iatdo  Ifee! 
To  pra^ee  Virtue  ijovsr  w^rt  brought  to  thee  ft 
On  thefe  bleft  plftinS)  what  vaiiouspeoi^e  meei:. 
Improved  bjT  thee,  hiare  wifdom  daims  its  feafrj 
What  happy  views  my  glowing  wfflics  nrife,  3' 
Happy  with  thee,  to  end  my  future  ^ys«  -4 
"Wheri^HEiiMAS  fliufr— 7ft  D£lian  tlmmg^  and  fe 

:    AcAltlitN  fwakis,  /A 

Or  known,  os^ftr^ngers,  that^<}oeut  tl^e  plains, 
Age  chedcs  my^poVrsy^and  waiimft  meof  niyfigkf 
life  muft  refign,  it  cannot  pais  ks  date  j         -  i 
When  I'm  iki  morci  wiulft>yet'ALri;:^6it  iiv^/- 
Revere  his  virtaes,  he  an  tmth  befieves  j 
tie,  fchooPdin wifdom, 'iUidD££uthfulnui»d^ 
is  an  eitample  fop  your  lives  deiignM : 
Of  feuthinnfigign'd,  andof  ahcartfiadet^ei^^-  C 
Ordain'd  by  hcav'n,  to^be  a  psttrkrch  here/  •  A 
Now  let  wie  (eek  redbnemmt,  Hi>riias  goes^  r]  i 
IH'  peaceful  ihades,  to  take  a  loiig  repqfe ;  <  ^  \ 
How  great  the  workj  what  awful  views  appcjtt^ 
When  the  laft  folemn  clofe  of  time  draws  near  : 
O  thou  cr^utor!  thou  fupreme  above  I  •; 

Didft  thoa  not  ihew^  thy  mercyi  and  thy  love^/ 


(    253    ); 
Befii«rTwra;  baffled^  inward.rf^^  ^0»r- ; 

Not  all  the  powers  o£  vice  cou'd  overcome  j 
Till  idung'd  agaift  in  all^he  T^iki>atjy6, 
Blind  paffions  cpu'd  fuggeft,  or  fancy  wiflu 

.  Stene  vAtk  fuch  irefoluticHi  feem'd  infjw'd^  \  y 
Virtue  awhile  they  honoured  and  admir'd  i  ^  s. 
Till4nrcfblit  things  regjpn'd  their i6n»^;.pQW€r, ,; 
And  tnath  and  virtue  waje  efteom'di^o  ffn^e^  =;; 
Others^  with  fix'd  r^folw,  ^  to  heaven  refi^*^,/ 
Vaw^futore  ib^i^efs  both  ii^rtkeart  aii4>mi$ui^ 
Trutk .  and  experieoioerdeep  im{»»i^'d,  :prev4uM.^ 
In  yaijQ,  or  pleafures,  wealthy  or. pomp  a0aii-d.;T 
When,  thua  the  crowd- (by  variousf rways  dyu|iei^ 
Inloud  difpute^  ot  jxiyful,  or  difireft,,.  .  .  r*  - 
Dqjafted  frotoithef^^  I  ikw,  no  moi^ ; ..  / 
A  ftrangerlcaft  to  wand^,^  as  before :  , ,  ^ 

Of  fruitg  /(for  y^oious  fruits  in  plenty  gre?»^  ,^, . 
I  pluii'di?  wd^t^thckgr^pes  of  purple ^}iye;;j^' 
Then  Q*ar:^er  jdeaiing  profpedj;,  rov'd  ^QACu   y 
The  fXMindies  various,  .ai;id  thsrP^s,  unknofwy]^ 
Till  by,^  iUyer  ijhneaiP)  ejpbrown'd  with  ^d^,  : 
Beeinth  th^^gloow  that  fpr^adiijg  .poplafs,  P^i^^ 
.A<J«),«A'J^,J5mepij£rds[j^ after  nqpi^ti^Q  itQ^U'ij,,  :^ 
|n  focial  converfc  o'er  their  native  ftoj^'e^: 
Wtth;rui%l  ^ales,  ;pi;<A>ng'd  IJie^r.cpQl  fepaJft^  .  : 
^'tffor )]M^%iQU^  t«PL<i*ftW i^l;banqBet ,  taller  ,1 
«^:v:;  ^  .    '         ...-.;...''   One 


(  ^SS:  ) 

Composed  to  reftj  as  fix>m  a  nifcing  found,        fi 
With  fuddw  violence  all  fhook  suround;  .     J    ' 
When  on  yon  hither  ciown^  me  thought  I  ftood  ' 
JFo  watch  the  flocks,  that  cropt  theirflowerjnfiDwd^ 
par  in  the  .Eafl:  a  burfting  glory  ^estd,^    J 
(^^ick'  as  it  came  the  humid  vapours  fled :  • 
to!  there  enfolded  in  a  beamy  clemd,  ^     '   '   '  ? 
[Whence-  flreams  of  light  in  fparklkig.  radiihcd 
-glow'd)        '  -      r-^ 

A.  fage  a.ppear'dy  thron*d  in  the  fliining  hSdfght^'  f' 
Striking  his  fidendors  thro*  the  dun  of  ni'ght^j  * 
Innumerable  orders  round  him  plac'd^  ^^ 

Qofe  lin'd  his  way,  and  hail'd  him  as  he  paft  ; 
And  fure,  ye  ihepherds!  each  remembers  \(^    ^ 
Adulmo's  fate,  and  how  young  Pollio  fell } 
rhefe,  ray'd  iniigh^  tho*  diftant,  I  beheld  , 
Each  likeneis  plain^  as  when  they  watched  thejGeldw 
rhefeijbem*4  to  triumph,  but  with  awe  amazed. 
Looking  to  heaven,  worfhip'd,  fung,  and  pi:ais'-di 
The  fage-mjore  bright,  in  purer  aether  Ihone,-    r 
I^ilL  near  approach  had  joined  their  blaze  iri  ope*  -s 

O'Jiow-my  foul!  or  did,  or  feem'd  to  &ng^ , 
The,  loft  reftor'd,  and  feteach  thought  on  wing; 
The  eye  in  rapturous  gaze,  Ueft  with  delight, 
^ix^^  my  attention  on  that  gliory'd  height ; 

But 


(    257    ) 
To  whom  the  next  reply^d ;  blefs  us  ye  powVs, 
That  know  our  fate,  and  know  its  deftin'd  hours  ; 
Proteft  us,  heavenly  fliepherd  !  watch  thy  fwains> 
O  why  fuch  figns  on  thefe  Acarian  Plains  ! 
Whilft  I  on  Arna's  mountains  watch'd  my  flieep. 
For  fuch  it  feem'd,  tho'  I  was  locked  in  fleep  ; 
Beneath  that  clump  of  pines,  near  yonder  ftream. 
Where  nature's  fylvan  charms  adorn  the  fcene. 
^Twas  on  thofe  hallow'd  foils,  weVe  oft  been  told, 
Our  fathers  met  thofe  awful  forms  of  old 
In  holy  vifion  j  when  fome  new  command, 
Th'  Almighty  fent,  or  wonders  were  at  hand ; 
Or  friends  deceitful,  wander'd  to  betray. 
And  fct  their  pow'rs  to  make  thefe  cfimes  their 

prey : 
Some  angel  gueft  !  foft  ray'd  in  brightnefs  there. 
To  fhepherd  oft  a  heavenly  meffenger  ; 
jn  eafy  converfe,  fecret  things  reveal'd. 
And  by  the  fwains  undreaded,  walk'd  the  field. 
Ah  bleft  communion  !  when  thus  focial  joined. 
The  heavenly  beings  talk'd  with  human  kind: 
Oft  thofe  cdcftial  vifitants  came  down. 
To  AsTROPHiL,  ere  virtue  here  was  known  j     . 
Till  pious  Ihepherds,  thro*  each  fecret  fliadc. 
Where'er  they  pal&'d,  beheld  them  undifinaj'u; 
.  '  VoL.U.  Kk  Thofe 


f  we  oftendy  Lord!  Ictus  tnm^'thy  imH^  '  " 
To  tKce  Mfe  %i  beihoti  ourftfciy  ft^^^ 

CHORUS     of    SiH  E.E  H  E  R/D  S* 

Abisl  how.ysuii  tH^  mpital  ftate,   ,  ,^ 

What  milcellany  xs  our  fate ! 

/.       ;...■  I""'  r;,-;;  C^  ih'"'-^ 
it's  but  an  eflay  all  we  do,       " 


eflay 
*      And  all  we  know  is  eflay  too* 


.^r/." 


t&L. 


Q  join  ye  mepnerdsl  join  in  prayeri      , 
To  Him  wHofe  property  we  are  j.      /    .  ^^ 
Implore  his  mercies,  fing  his  praife, 
Whofe  wifdom  niimbers  out  our  days^ 

He  gives' us  health^  and  eafe,  and  refl^    . 
He  gives  thoft  bleflingg  he^e  pofleft  j   '        ^ 
AH  things  are  deffiri'd  to  his  will. 
All  in  their  courfe  hi?  word  fulfil* 


All  that  excels  our  knowledge  lierb^ 
All  figiis  ■  br  Vifions  that  appear } 
bf  angels  bright,  on  €?rrand  l]?ed,   '    ''' 

Thathaunt  the  fountain,  lawn,  of  Ihadg* 
t*'    •    .       '    '  •  ■    .-..■---    -^    '        ,'  ■• 
Wha£  e^CT  cWhappW,  iSll  niu^  t^^ 
^.     By  his  permiffion,  or  decree  j 

K  k  a  Whdf 


(   =<s«   ) 

What  does  the  wholcof  life  impi^f<  ,;   > 
But  this  grave  Jcffon,  Uartt todies .  .oiJ  r 

If  vice  and  folly  (fwaias  !)^e  fhiin,  i 
Death  cannot  fting,  His  will  be  done  fc  ;/ 
Truth  in  theXonl  will  ever  bloona^      ,.  r 
And  virtue  triiunpkjQ*cr  the  tpn^fe.  i: .  ? 

Now  from  their  dafy'd  feate^  the  fliepher(^  rbfe, 
Some  fought  their  flocks,  fonieftiUxetiri?0ientp^ofe, 
When  back  o'er  field,  or  plain,  or  hillaior  daje. 
With  hafty  Heps  I  fought  Ajltenor's  valp  j  j 
Intent  ere  Eve  in  dewy  fhades  came  on. 
To  reach  his  grot,  and  meditate  alone* 

When  young  Alexis  (he  that  in  the  bow'r. 
Where  fhepherds  hyipn'd,  had  welcomed  jne  before) 
And  Aredon  (with  that  fair  cottagq  l?lfift. 
Where  he  received  me  as  an  evening  gueft)  : 
With  other  fwains,  but  fwains  to  me  unknown, 
Pafs'd  towards  a  village,  on  the  bord'ring  down  } 
Each  quickly  hail'd  me,  with  a  courteousJboile, 
Such  as  true  friendflup  gives,  tbatjcnows  no  guile; 
When  Aredon,  benevolent  of  heart, 
Stranger  ,to  partial  views,  or  felfilh  art  j     . 
Kindly  addreil  Wie,  as  a  foci^  friend,  _    . 
Enquired  my  welfare— what  had  entertained  ? 

What 


(    ^^3    ) 
Of  bleating  Ibeep,  fet  free  at  fultxymoQn^. 
In  fcatter'd  rows^  wide  up  the  mountains  roam» 
Or  dry  aad  whiten  on  the.  airjr  hill,  ^    .   - 

Or  flow'r-^t  plam,  that  decks  the  windingjriili 
■^iUeanng  next  demands  the  ihepheris  cajre^ 
When  l;>ufy  nyinphs  the  rural  feaft  prepare. 

§0  thofc  by  whom  the  fertile  glebes  are  tiU'd^ 
^jkor.xipcnd  harveft  gathered  from  the  field)  . , 
Repeat  the  iblemn  mirth,  all  join  in  praifej 
To  him  whofe  hand  did  thofc  free  bleffings  raife* 

Thro'  all  Acahias  diftant  plains  around^ :       ,/ 
At  feafons  due,  thefe  facred  rites  abound  i 
But  from  each  neighbouring  vill,  or  hamlet  nigh, 
Whepe^  Herman  dwells,   they  come  with  %>uts 

And  tuneful  fong,  leave  flocks,  or  quit  the  team9 
To  celebrate  thefe  annual  gifts  with  himj,,  : 

All  met,  they  one  loud  hallelujah  join, ,.   ,^      :, 
Then  hail  each  others  blifs  in  ode?  divine  j      .  , 
The  fylvan  banquet  fpread,  each  takes  his  feat ; 
AndKindred  tribes,  with  focial  welcomes  greet : 
Glory  ^o  God  I  grand  chorus  ends  thefeaft^s ,,  ,^ 
For  all  his  bounteous  gifts,  ador'd  and  Weft.  ,   . :  j 
Hiiis  are  we  come,  prepared  with  fongful  lay,, 
To'^h^  bur  ciiief,  and  keep  a  feftive  day :      ^  .,  > 


(   ^^s  ) 

Vdt  them  it  meant,  £or  'wt  explain  the  theme^' 
Such  mortals  are  by  due  refledion  feen^ 

<  Hius  did  1  reafctti  with  the  fwaias  I  met. 
And  oft  wou'd^jfome  remembered  phrafe  repeat^ 
By  Hermas  fpoke,  forgetting  him  their  guide, 
To  whodOL  my  weak  refle^ons  were  apply'd ; 
Still  prais'd  his  precepts,  told  how  he  infpir'd 
Alt^nor's  breaft,  with  whom  he  thence  retir'd  i 
Altenor  !  {each  repeated)  mighty  name ! 
This  is  the  Psliavf  Chief  fo  known  to  fam»; 
Then  told  hid  power,  his  wealth,  his  hifi'ry,  all 
His  noble  birth,  ins  great  original: 
How  oft  of  late,  flow  wandering  o'er  the  green, 
With  fcrip  and  crbok  he'd  been  by  many  fccn  ; 
Then  gave  this  reafon  for  his  prefent  ftate,    , 
He  flies  from  fame  and  grandeur,  to  be  great; 
Now,  as  a  forlorn  ftranger,  hither  come,.   .;,. 
In  fome  AcAjLtAN  cot  to  find  his  home; ..  ..'  -., 
And  fpend  each  future  day,  by  heaven  beftow'd^ 
In  rwal  life,  devoted  to  his  Qod: 
Yet,  teiunt  to  £6me  unfrequented  fliade, 
Pis  food  rijJicwildiings,  ^d.the  paofs  his  bed  j 
Has  UVd.  ajone^j  nor  iought  in  hamlets  near 
For  fome  abode,.nor  joins  the^fliepherds  here, 

Whafl  thus  with  new  fimnize,  and  kind  debate. 
They  told  his.fcM'mer,  guefs'd  his  prefent  ftate ; 

;,  VoL/n.  LI  What 


(     2<57    ) 

AH  with  ohe  lamentation  mourn'd  his  end, 
'All  thus  exclaimM,  OHermas!  O  out  Friend! 
Whilft  thy  bleft  ihade  in  fome  new  glory  reigns. 
What  growing  anguiih  fpreads  our  mournful  plains  i 
Ah !  where  thy  wonted  prefence  chear*d  the  fidd^ 
Where  we  fo  late,  our  guide,  our  chief  beheld ; 
Where  thou,  lov'd  Patriarch !  by  a  life  divine. 
In  precept  and  example  mad'ft  us  thine; 
Now  but  like  defart  wilds  to  us  appear. 
Since  never  more  to  fee  our  Hermas  there. 
How  oft  at  thee  the  aftive  foul  took  wing, 
Thofe  happy  hours  what  fad  rcfledions  bring ; 
How  deep  they  wound,  with  care,  difbrefs,  and  pain^ 
Remembered  blife !  that  ne'er  can  be  again. 
To  him  each  fhepherd,  as  his  foul,  was  dear ; 
To  all  his  heart  was  love,  his  love  fincere ; 
His  life,  his  care,  his  time,  were  all  beftow^d 
More  to  advance  the  glory  of  his  God  ! 
In  each  familiar  labour  he  was  one. 
And  with  our  daily  toils  encreas'd  his  own ; 
Mixing  each  burthen'd  care  with  fwcet  delight. 
That  promised  reft  in  glories  infinite ; 
i  Or  looking  x/ev  our  flocks,  and  drawing  thence 

\Some  cafual  reafoning  on  Omnipotence  j 
-   Some  beauty  unobferv'd,  fome  bleffing  new, 
^  That  ever  claimed  our  thanks  and  praif^  due ; 

L  1  2  Remark 


(    2<J9    ) 
At  iidonitide  hour,  oft  haft'ning  from  the  plain, 
Toihsuics  and  groves,wou'dleadtheihephcrd  train'; 
There  to  expatiate  on  the  hand  divine,    ; 
How  glorious  round  creation's  wonders  ftdne  ; 
Th'  Almighty's  parent  work !  life,  fun  and  foul,  - 
Prime  caufe  of  all,  grand  centre  of  the  whole : 
Till  they  with  adoration  prais*d  aloud, 
Confeis'd  his  love,  and  glorify'd  their  God. 

In  evening  walks,  when  falling  glooms  appear. 
That  teU  the  folemn  paufe  of  darknefs  near ; 
When  fleep  of  death's  night-boding  ills  f orewamM, 
And  lingering  fhepherds  from  the  fields  retum'dj 
His  love  embraced  them,  with  its  wonted  finile, 
Reliev'd  their  daily  cares,  and  chear'd  thdr  toils 
Composed  their  minds,  bad  all  their  troubles  ceafe^ 
And  clos'd  the  eve,  with  harmony  and  peace. 

Soon  as  he  faw  nights  ftary  fplendors  rife, 
Wou'd  open  wond'rous  leftures  on  the  Ikies : 
How  all  thofe  vary'd  orbs,  in  circuits  move. 
Thro'  certain  heights,  what  diftances  they  roveT 
DilposM  and  govem'd  by  the  hand  divine, 
Witnefs  of  his  Omnipotence  they  fliine ! 
How  lighted  up  by  his  amazing  pow'r. 
They  ihow  his  wifdom,  teach  us  to  adore  ^ 
Hii  vi^afublime,  fo  charm'd  the  lift'ning  ear. 
Each  in  attention  feem'd  tranflated  there. 

How 


i 


(    273    ) 
Commit  the  lacred  burthen  to  its  duft. 
And  with  the  grave  his  hoary  relics  truft; 
The  day  fliall  fliine,  when  from  yon  ampb  lkics> 
CaU'd  forth  to  life,  they  will  in  glory  rife. 

This  faid,  in  focial  trains  they  took  their  way. 
Ere  whiles  they  wept,  then  fung  fome  mournful 

lay. 
I  feem'd  to  follow,  but  'twas  fancy  led. 
As  I  purfu'd,  the  wandering  vifion  'Bed ; 
Then  wak*d,  as  from  a  trance,  with  penfivc  figh, 
I  look'd  around  to  fee  if  any  nigh; 
Again  returned  to  aft  life's  drudgeries  o*er, 
^lis'd  with  the  crowd,  and  lawthefwainsnomore. 

The  ftory  done,  anxious  Phil.emon  yet. 
Attentive  gaz'd,  whilft  Liyus  filent  fat: 
TiUthus:  — 
If  aught  IVe  told  deferves  Phil^.mon*s  care. 
Then  think  with  me,  think,  what  we  mortals  are ; 
Why  fhould  one  earthly  wifli  diflurb  the  mind,- 
Why  are  we  not  to  heav*n  alone  refign'd. 
So  foon  muft  leave  this  prefent  all  behind. 
Time  makes  no  paufe,  death  fteals  with  filence  on. 
Fell  favagc  like,  he  kills  and  pities  none ; 
Then  whilft  vain  trifles  heedlefs  man  enfnare. 
Let  us,  (my  friend  !)  let  us,  in  time  beware  j 
Vol.  II.  Mm  Let 
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